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To the Right Honourable 

H E N R r w R I r H E S L r^ 

Earl of Southampton, ^nd Baran of Tichficid, 



Right Honourdhle, 

I know not how I (hall offend, in dedicating nry 
unpolifhed lines to your lordfhip ; nor how th« 
world will cenfure me, for chufing fo Rrong a prop 
to fuppoTt fo weak a burden : only if your honour 
feem but pleafed, I account myfcK highly praifed, 
and vow to take advantage of all idle hours, till I 
have honoured you with fome graver labour. But 
if the firfl heir of my invention prove deformed, I 
ihall be forry it had fo noble a godfather, and^never 
sifter earfo barren a land, for fear it yield me dill 
U) bad a harveft. I leave it to your honourable fur- 
vey, and your honour to your heart's content 4 
which I wifh may always anfwer your own wifli, 
and the world's hopeful cxpedtation. 

Tour Honour's in all duty, 

Will. Shakefpetr. 
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EVEN as th« fun, with purple-colourcd face, 
Had ta'en his lad leave of the weeping morn^ 
Rofe-cheekM Adonis 'hied him to the chafe: 
Huniting he lov'd, but love he laugh'd to fcorn. 
' Sick-thoughted Venus makes amain unto him, 
And like a bold-fac'd fuitor 'gins to woo him. 

Thrice fairer than myfelf ! (thus (he began) 
. The fields fwe,et flower ! fweet above compare ! 

'Stain to all nymphs ! more-lovely than a man ! 

More white and red, than doves or rofes are ! 
Nature, that made thee with herfelf at (lrifc> 
Saith, that the world hath ending with thy life, 

Votichfafe, thou wonder 4 to alight thy deed, 
And rein his proud head to the faddle-bow; 
If thou wilt deign this favour, for thy meed, 
A thoufand honey fecrets (halt thou known. 
• Here come and fit, where ferpent never hiffes. 
An<l being fet, I'll fmother thee with kiffes. 

And. yet not cloy thy lips with loathed fatiety. 
But rather famifh them amid their plenty ; 
Making them red and pale with ffefh variety : 
Ten ki(res (hort as one, one long as twenty. 
A fummer's day will feem an hour but (horf., 
Beiijg wafted in fuch time-beguiling fport. 
Aa 
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4 Venus and A 3> o n i s. 

With this flie fcizeth'On his fweating palm^ 

The prefident of pith and livelihood, 

And trembling in her paffion calls it balm ; 

Earth's fovereign falve to do a goddefs good. 
Being fo enraged, defire doth lend her, force, 
Couragcoufly to pluck him from his faorfe. 

Over one arm thelufty courfer's rein. 

Under the other was the tender boy, 

Who blufh'd and pouted in a dull difdain, 

With leaden appetite, unapt to toy. 

She red an<l hot, as coals of glowing fir^, 
He red for fliam^, but frofty in defire. 

The ftudded bridle, oti a ragged bough, 

IsJimbly (he fattens (O how quick is love t) 

The deed is ftalled up, and even now 

To tie the rider flie begins to prove. 

B-kcl;ward fhe pufliM him, as flie would be thrufl". 
And govern'd him in llrength, tho' not in luft. 

So foon was (he along, as he was down, 
Each leaning on their elbows and their hips : 
Now doth (he ftrokc his cheek, now doth he frown. 
And *gin8 to chide, but foon (he flops his lips : 
And killing fpeaks, with, luftfuf language broken, 
If thou wilt chide, thy lips fliall never open. 

He burns with bafliful ihame ; fhe, with her tears, 
Doth quench the maiden burning of her cheeks : 
Then with her windy fighs and golden hairs. 
To fan and blow them dry again Ihe feeks. 

He fays Ihe is immoded, blames her mifs ; 

What follows more, ihe fmothers with a kifs. 
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Venus and A d o n i ». 5 

Even as an empty eagle, (harp by faft, 
Tires with her beak on feathers^ fle(h and bone, 
Shakiiig her wings, devouring all in hafte, 
lill either gorge be ftufFt, or prey be gone : 

Even lo (he kifs'd his brow,, his cheek, his chin, 
And where (he ends> (he doth anew begin. 

PorcM to confent, but never to obey. 
Panting he lies, and breathing in her face : 
She feedeth on the (learn as on a prey^ 
And calls it, heavenly moifture ! air of grace I 
WiQiing her cheeks were gardens full of flowers. 
So they were dew'd with fuch diftilling (howers> 

Look how a bird liea tangled in a net,. 

So faden'd rn her arms Adonis lies : 

Pure (hame and aw'd refinance made him frer; 

Which bred more beauty in bis angry eyes. 
Rain added to a. river, that is rank, 
Perforce will force it overflow the bank> 

Still (He entreats^ and prettily entreats ; 
For to a pretty ear (he tunes her tale : 
Still he is fullen, (lill he lowers and frets, 
'Twixt crimfon fhame, and anger adiy pale. 

Being red, (he loves him bed; and being white. 
Her breaft is better'd with a more delight. 

Look how he can, flic cannot chufe but love ; 

And by her fair immortal hand (he fwears, 

From his foft bofom never to remove, 

Till he take truce with her contending tears ; 
Which long have rain'd, making her cheeks all wet, 
And one.fweet kifs (hall pay this countlefs debt* 
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t Ten us and A bo n i s*. 

Upon this promife did he raife his chin. 
Like a dive-dapper peering thro' a wave, 
Who, being look'd on^ ducks as quickly in : 
So offers he to give what (he did- crave : 
But when his lips were ready for his pay, 
He winks ; and turnS hia lips another way. 

Never did pafienger, In fummer's heat, 
Moje thirft for drinky than (he for this good turn-j. 
Her help (he fees, but help (he cannot gct^ 
She bathes in water, yet in fire muft^ burn* 
Oh pity, 'gan (he cry, flint-hearted boy ! 
^ *Tis but a kifs I beg, why art thou coy ? 

I have been woo'd, as I intrcat thee now. 
Even by the (lern and direful god of war, 
Whofe finewy neck in battle ne'er did bow. 
Who conquers where he comes in- every jar : 
Yet hath he been my captive and my iTave, 
And beg'd for that which thou una(k'd (halt have; 

Over my altars hath he hung his lance. 
His batter'd (hield, his uncontrolled creft ; 
Ajid for my fake* hath leam'd to fport and dancc^ 
To coy, to wanton, dally, fmilc and jeft-; 
Scorning his churlifh drum, and en(ign red. 
Making my arms his field, his tent my bed# 

Thus he, that ovcr-rul'd, I ovcr-fway'd. 
Leading him prifoner in a red rofe chain c 
Strong temper'd fteel, his ftronger ftrength obey'd^ 
Yet was he fervile to my coy difdaifi^^ 

Oh be not proud, nor. brag not of thy might, 
For maflring her, that foil'd the god of fight4. 
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Touch but my lips with thofe fair lips of thine, 
(Tho' mine be not fo fair, yet they are red) 
The kid (hall be thine own as well as mine ; 
What feed thou on the ground ? hold up thy head : 
Look in mine eye*balls where thy beauty lies. 
Then why notlipson Irps, fince eyes on eyes ? 

Art thou afham'd to kifs ? then wink again, 
And I will wink$ fo (hall the day feem night. 
Love keeps his revels, where there be but twain^ 
Be bold to play, our fport is not in fight; * 
Thefe blue-vcin'd violets, whereon we lean*. 
Never can blab, nor know they what we mean. 

The tender- fpring, upon thy tempting lip. 
Shews- thee unripe; yet* may-ft thou well be tafted : 
Make ufe of time, let not advantage flip. 
Beauty witbin itfelf would not be wafted. 

Fair flowers, that are not gathered in their prime. 
Rot and confume themfclvesitt Iktk time. 

Were I hard favoured, foul, or wrinkled old, 
lll-natur'd, crooked, churlifh, harlh in voice, 
0'er»worn, defpifed, rheumatic and cold, 
Thick- fighted, barren, lean, and lacking juice. 
Then mightft thou paufe, for then I were not for 
But having no defedls, why doft abhor me? [tbee^ 

Thou can'ft not fee one wt inkle in my browj 
Mine eyes are grey, and bright, and quick in turning;: 
My beauty, as the fpring, doth yearly grow ; 
My flefli as foft and plump, my mai^row burning ; 
My fmooth moid hand, were it with thy hand fclt^ 
Would in^thypalm diflblve, or feem to melu 
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8 V E M u s^ ant^ A oe o n £ ». 

Bid me difcourfe^ I will inchant thine earf 

Or, like a fairy ^ trip upon the green ; 

Or, like a nymph, with long dilhevel'd haiiv. 

Dance on the fands, and yet no footing feeo. 
Love i» a. fptrit all coropaf^ of fkei 
Not grofs to (ink, but light, and will afpire. 

Witnefs this primrofe-bank, whereon I lie. 
The forcekfs flowers, like fturdy trees, fupport mc I 
Two ftrengrhlefs loves will draw nxe thro* the flty 
From morn till night, even where \ lift to fport mc» 
l9 love fo light, fweet boy, and may k be. 
That thou (bpuldft think it heavy unto thee l 

Is thine own heart to* thine own face afre£led ? 

Can thy right hand (eize love upon thy left ? 

Then wooe thyfcl^ be of thyfclf rejected. 

Steal thine own freedom, and complain of tbeffr* 
NarciiTus fo himfelf, himfelf forfook, 
And dy'd to kifs bis (badow in the brook. 

Torches are made to light,, ieweb to weap^. 

Dainties to tafte, freih beauty for the ufe. 

Herbs for their fmell, and fappy plants to bear ; 

Things growing to themfelves are growth's abufe : 
Seeds fpring from feeds, and beauty breedeth 
Thou wert begot, to get it is thy duty, [beauty \ 

Upon the earth's increafe why (houldft thou fecd^ 
Unlefs the earth with thy increafe be fed I 
By law of nature thou art bound to breed, 
That thine may live, when thou thyfelf art dead : 

And fo, in fpite of death, thou doft furvive,. 

In that thy likenefs fiill is left alivc^ 
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By this the love-fick queen began to fweat, 
For, where they lay, the fhadow had forfook-thcm y 
And Titan, tir'd in the midday heat, 
With burning eye did hotly overlook them :. 
Wishing Adonis had his team to guide. 
So he were like him and by Venus' fide. . 

And now Adonis with a lazy fpright, 

And with a heavy, dark, . difliking eye. 

His lowVing brows, o'er wheJming, his fair fight,. 

Like mifty vapours, when they blot the flcy ; --^ 
Souring his cheeks^ cries, fie, no more of lotf,, 
The fun doth burn nvy. face, I. muft remove. 

Ah mcT (quoth Venus) young, , and fo unkind:: 

What bare excufes mak'ftthou to be gone ? 

yU figh celeftial breath, whofe gentle wind. 

Shall cool the heat of this defccnding fun, 
I'll make a (hadow Itr thee of my hairs, , 
If they burn too, ,1*11 queach them with my teafaji. 

The fun that (bines from heaven (bines but warm).. 

And, Jo, I lie between the fun and jthee ! 

The heat I have from thence doth little harm, 

Thine eye darts forth the fire that buwaeth me, 
Andy were I not immortal,. life were done, , 
Between, this heav'nly and this earthly fun^ 

Art thou obdurate, flinty, hard as fteel ? 
Nay more than flint, for (lone at rain rclenteth : : 
Art thou a woman's fon, and canft not feel 
What 'tis to love, .how want of love tormentcth ?' 
Oh ! had thy mother born fo bad a mind. 
She- bad not brought forth tliee, but died oakiird*'- 
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10 Venus a«^ADO»rs. 

What am I, that thou (houldft contemn me this?- 

Or what great danger dwells upon my fuit ? 

What were thy lips the woife for one poor kifs ? 

Speak fair: but. fpeak fair words, or elfe be mute; 
Give, me one kifs, Til give it thee againi 
And one for int^refti if thou wilt have twaiir. 

Fie, lifelefs pidure, cold and fenfelcfs ftone,- 
Well-painted ido^ image dull and dead ; 
Statue contenting but the eye alone, 
Thing like a man, b«t of no woman bVed^ 

Thou art no man, tho' of a man's compleftibn,. 
For men will kifs even by their own dircftion. 

This faid, impatience chokes her pleading tonguej 
And fwelling paflSon doth provoke a paufe ; 
Red cheeks and fiery eyes blaze forth Iter wrongj 
Being judge in love, flie cannot right tter cauf©. 

And now fhe weeps, and how (he'fain would fpeak,. 

And now her fobs do her intendmeRts breat. 

Sometimes (he {hakes htx head, and then his hand \\ 
Now gazeth (he on him, now on the ground 5 
Sometimes her arms infold him like a band; 
She would, he will not in her arms be b^und: 

And when from thence he ftruggles to be gone,. 

She locks her lily fingers ont in one. 

Fondling, faith flie, fince 1 have hem'd thee Kerc^ 
Within the circuit of this ivory pale, 
I'll be the park, and thou (halt be my deerj 
Feed where thou wilt, on mountain or in dalCi 
Graze on my lips ;: and if thofe hills be dry, 
Stray lower, where the pleafant fountains lie:. 
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Within this limit is relief enough, 
Sweet bottom grafs, and high delightful plain. 
Round riling hillocks, brakes obfciire and rough>. 
To ihelter thee .from tern peft and from rain. 
Then be my deer, (ince I am fuch a park, 
No dog .(ball rouse thee, tbo' a thoufand bark.^ 

At this Adonis fmiles, as in diCdain, 
That in each cheek appears a pretty dimple ; 
Love made thofe hollows, if himfelf were flain,> 
He might- be huriedin atomb fo fimple: 
Foreknowing well if there he came to lie. 
Why there lov^ liv'd,.and there, he cou'd not die.:- 

Thefe loving caveSf thefe round enchanted pits, 
OpenM, their mouths to fwallow Venus liking : 
Being mad before, how doth fhe now for wits ? 
Struck dead at iirft, what needs a fecond (Irikiog ? : 

Poor queen of love, in thine own law forlorn, . 

To love a cheek- that fmiles at thee with fcorn. 

Now which way fhall fhe turn?.. What- ftiallfbe fay? 
Her words are done,, her woes th& more increafing; 
The time is fpentj ber objc&will away^. 
And from her twining arms doth urge releafing. 

Pity, Ihe cries, fome favour, fome remorfe ! 

Away be fprings, andhafleth.ta his horfe. 

But, lo ! from forth a cops that neighbours by, ^ 
A breeding jennet, lufty, young an^ proud, 
Adonic' trampling courfer doth.efpy. 
And forth fhe ruihes, fnorts,* and neighs aloud : 
The ftrong-ueck'd fteed, being ty*d unto a tree^ » 
B«eakcth his rein, .and to her ftraight goes, he* 
A 6. 
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Imperioufly he leaps, he neighs, he bounds,. 

And now his woven girts he breaks afunder ; 

The bearing earth with his hard hoof he wounds, 

Whofe bolbw womb refounds like heaven'^s thunder r 
The iron bit be cruflies 'tween bis teeth. 
Controlling what he was controlled with. 

His ears up-prick^d, bis braided hanging mane 
Upon his compafs'd creft, now (lands an end ; 
His nbftrils drink the air, and forth again 
As from a furnace, vapours doth he lend : 
His eye, which gUfters fcornfuHy like fire, 
Shews his hot courage, and his high defire. 

Sometimes he treats, as ff he told the (leps. 
With gentle majefty, and modeft pride : 
Anon he rears upright, curvets and leaps, 
As who Ihould fay, lo ! thus my ftrength is try'^d j 
And thus I do to captivate the eye 
Of the fair breeder that is (landing by. 

What recketh he his rider's angry ftir, 

I^is iatt'ring holla, or his (land, I fay ? 

What cares he now for curb, or pricking fpur ? 

For rich caparifons, or trappings gay ? 

He fees his love, and nothing ehe he fees. 
For nothing elfe with his proud fight agreet. 

Look when a painter wouM furpafs the life. 
In limning out a well-proportion'd fteed, 
His art, with nature's workmanfhip at (Irife, 
As if the dead the living (hould exceed : 
So did hi^ horfe excel a common one, 
In fliape, in courage, colour, pace and bone. 
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Round-hooft, fhort-jointcd, fetlocks (hag and long. 
Broad breafti fuU eye», fmall head^ and noftril wide,. 
High crefly fhort ears, (Irait legs, and pafling ftrong. 
Thin mane, thick tail, broad butt&ck, tender hide. 
Look^ what a horfe ihould have, he did not lack> 
Save a proud rider on io proud a back. 

Sometimes he^ feuds far off, and there he (lares; 
Anon he darts at (lirring of a feather : 
To bid the wrnd abafc he now prepares, 
And where he run, or fly, they-know not whither. 
For thro* his mane and tail the high wind (ings, 
Fanning the hairs which heave like featherM wings.^ 

He looks upon his love, and neighs imto her ^ 
She anfwers hiiti, as if (he knew his mind : 
Being proud ,^ as females are, to fee him woo her,. 
She puts on Dutward ftrangenefsi feems unkind, 
Spurns at his love, Mid feorns the heat he feels^ 
Beating his kind embracemem^ with her heels. 

Then, like a melatKboIy malecontent. 
He veils his tail ; that like ^i falling phintc. 
Cool (hadow to bis meltftig buttocks lent; 
He (lamps and bites the poor flies in his fume: 
His love perceiving how he is enragM, 
Grew kinder, and his fury was aiTuag'd. 

His teafty mafter goes about to take him. 
When lo \ the unback'd breeder, full of feai^. 
Jealous of catching, fwiftly doth forfake him. 
With her the horfe, and left Adonis there. 

As they were mad, unto the wood they hie them, 
Out-ftripping crows, that ftrive to over-fly them. 
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All fwoln with chafing, down Adonis fits^ 
Banning his boift'rous and unruly beaft. 
And-now the happy feafon once more fits, 
That love-fick hw€^ by pleading maybe blcft. 
For lovers fay, the heart hath treble wrong, 
When it is barr'd the aidaace of the tongue*. 

An oven that is ftopp'd, or river ftaid, 
Burneth more hotly,, fwelkth with more rage u. 
So of concealed forrow, may be faid y 
Free vent ot.words k)ve!s fire doth.affuage : 
But when the heart's attorney once is mute,.^ 
The client breaks, as defperate in his fuit* 

He fees her coming, and begins to glow^ 
Even as a dying.coal revives with wind; 
And with his bonnet hides.his angry brow,- 
Looks^n the dull earth with^difturbed mind ;-. 
Taking no- notice, that (he is fa nigh. 
For all alkancc he holdsTier in his eye. 

O \ what a fight it was wiftly to view 
How (he came ftealing to the wayward boy v . 
To note the fighting conflift of her hue. 
Row white, and red each other did dcftroy ! 
But now her cheek was pale, and by and by 
It flaOi'd forth fire, as lightning from the fky*- 

Now was the iuft before him, as he fat. 
And like a lowly lover down (he kneels ; • 
With one fair hand. (he hjeaveth up his hat, 
Her other tender hand his fair, cheeks feels : 

His tender checks receive her foft hand's print,.. 

As: apt, as new-fallen fnow takes .anj dint. 
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O ! what a war of looks was then between them-h 

Her eyes petitioners to bis eyes fuing ; 

His eyes faw her eyes, as they had not feen them \ . 

Her eyes woo'd (lill) his eyes difdain'd the wooing : 
.And all this dumb play had his a£b made plain, 
With tears, which chorus*like, her eyes did-rain. 

Full gently now (he takes him by the hand,. 

A lily priibn^d in a jail of fnow^ 

Or ivory in an alabafter band, 

So white a friend ingirts fo white a foe !* 

This beauteous combat, wilful and unwilling^ 
'Shew'd like to Giver doves, that fit a billing. 

Once more the engine of her thoughts began :. 

O faired mover on this mortal round ! 

Would thou wert) as Lam, and La man,. 

My heart all whole,.as tljanci thy.beart my- wound* 
For one- fwect look my help 1 would affure thee, 
Thb' nothing butmy body's bane would cure thee*. 

Give me my hand (faith he) why doft thou feel it ? 

Give me. thy. heart (faith (he) andthou (halt have it. 

O ! give it me, left thy hard heart do deel it ; 

And being ftecl'd, foft fighs can never grave it:. 
Then love's deep groans I never fliall regard, 
Becaufe Adonis' heart hath made mine hard. 

For {hame, he cries, let go, and let me go, 
My day's delight is pad, myhorfe is gone,. 
And 'tis youL fault, Lam bereft him fo : 
Lpray you hence, and leave me here alone« 
For all my mind, my thought, my bufy care^ 
Is how to get my palfrey from the. mare. 
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Thus (he replies: Thy palfrejr, as he fhould,^ 
Welcomes the warm approach of fweet defire : 
AtfeAion is a coal, that muft be coolM; 
£lfe, fuffer'dy it will fet the heart on fire. 

The fea hath bounds, bos deep defire hath none ; \ 
Therefore no marveLiho' thy horfe begone* 

How like a jade he ftood* ty'd to a tree-^ 

Servilely maftred with a leathern rein ! 

But when be faw his love, bis youth's fair fee, . 

He held fuch petty bondage in difdain ; 

Throwing the bafe thong' from his bending creft^, 
Enfranchifiog his.moutby his back, bis br«alt. 

Who fees his true love in her naked.bcd| 
Teaching'the fheets a whiter hue than white. 
But when his glutton eye fo full hath fed. 
His other agents aim at like delight? 

Who is fo faint) that dare not be fo bold 
To touch the fire, tbe weather being.cold ? 

Let me excufe thy caurfer, gentle boy, / 

And learn of him, I heartily befcech thee, . 

To take advantage on prefented joy ; 

Tbo' I were dumb, yet his proceedings teach theCi. 
O J learn to love, the leffon is- but plain^ 
And once made perfeA, never loll again. 

I know not love (quoth he) nor will 1 know it, 
Unlefs it be a boar, and then I chafe it ; 
'Tis much to borrow, and I will not owe it, 
iVly love to love, is love but to difgrace it \ 
For I have heard it is a life in death, 
That laughs, and weeps, and all but in a breath. 
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Wbo wears a garment fbapelefs and unfinifh'd ? 
Who plucks the bud before one leaf put forth I 
If fpringing things be any jot dimini(h'd, 
They wither in their prime, prove nothing worth* 
The colt that's backM, and burn'd being youngs 
Lofeth his pride, and never waxeth ftrong. 

You hurt my hand with wringing : let us part» 
And leave this idle theme, this bootlefs chat 1 
Remove your (iege from my unyielding heart, 
To love's alarm it will not ope the gate* 

Difmifs your vows, your feigned tears, yourflatt'ry^ 
For where a heart is hard, they make no batt'ry. 

What ! can^ftthou talk? (quoth ihe}ba(lthoua tongue? 

I would thou had*il not, or I had no hearing ! 
Thy mermaid's voice.hath done me double wrong I 

1 had my load before, now prefs'd with bearing. 

Melodious difcord! heavenly tune harfh- founding ! 

Earth's deep fweet mufick ! and heart's deep fore- 

Qwounding.! 
Had I no eyes, but ears, my ears would love 
That inward beauty, and invifible : 
Or were I deaf, thy outward parts would move 
Each part of me, that were but feniible* 

Tho' neither eyes, nor ears to hear nor fee» 

Yet fliottld I be in Ipvc, by touching the^e. 

Sa^, that the fenfe of reafon were bereft me^ 
And that I could not fee, nor hear, nor touch ^ 
And nothing but the very fmell were left me, 
Yet would my love to thee be ftill as much : 
For from the ftillatory of thy face excelling, 
Comes breath perfum'd, that breedeth love by 
fiuelling. 
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But oh ! what banquet wert thou to the tadci. 

Being- nurfc and feeder of the other four ! 

Would they not wifli the feaft (hould ever laft, 

Atid bid fufpicion double-lock th« door ; 
Left jealoufy^ that four unwelcome gueftt 
Should by his ftealing in difturb the feaftir 

Once more the ruby-colour'd portal open'd> 
Which to hisfpeech did honey paflage yidd ; 
Like a red morn, that ever yet betokened, 
W-reck to the feamen^ tempeft to the field, 
Sorrow to (hepherds, woe unto the birds, 
Guft and foui flaws to herdmen and to herdsr 

This ill prefage advifedly (Ik marketh^ 
Ev'n as the wind is huih'd before it rainet% 
Or as the wolf doth grin before he barketh, 
Or as the berry breaks before it ftaincth ; ^ 
Or like the deadly bulkt of a gun,^ 
His meaning ftruck her, ere his words begun.*- 

And at his look (he flatly falleth down ; 
For looks kill love, and love by looks reviveth :- 
A fmiie recures th« wounding of a frown. 
But blefTed bankrupt, that by love fo thriveth ! 

The filly boy belrcving fiie is dead. 

Claps her pale cheek, till oiapping makes it red; 

And in amaze brake off his late intent^ 
For ftiarply he did think to reprehend her. 
Which cunning love did wittily prevent, 
Fair fall the wit^ that can fo well defend her : : 
For on the grafs (he lies, as fhe were flain, 
Till hicb breath breathed life ia her again. 
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He wrings her nofe, he ftrikcs her on the cheeks,.. 
He bends her fingers, holds her pulfes hard, 
He chafes her lips, a thoufand ways he fceks 
To mend.:the hurt, that his unkindnefs marr'd ^ 
He kifles her, and (he, by her good wiHj • 
Would never fife, fo he will kifs her ftiUs 

The night of forrow now is turn*d to day. 
Her twx) blue windows faintly (he up-heaveth ;-. 
Like the fair fun, when in his frefli array. 
He cheers the morn, and all the world relieyeth:: 
And as the bright fun glorifies the (ky^ 
So is her face illumined with her eyc^ 

Whofe beams upon his hairlefs face arc fix'd, 
As if from thence they borrowed all their (hine : 
Were never four fuch lamps together mix*d. 
Had not his cloudedi with his brows repine. 

But hers, which thro' 'the cryftab tears gave light,. 

Shone like the moon, in water feen by night. 

O ! where am I ! (quoth fhe) in earth, or heaven !• 
Or in the ocean drench'd !' or in the firef 
What hour is this ? op morn, or weary even ?• 
Do I delight to die? or life defire? 

But now I liv'd, and life was death's annoy : 
But now- 1 dy'd^ and death was lively joy. 

Oi thcKididft'kil^me, kill me once again; 
Thy eyes, flirewd tutor, that baVd heart of thine 
Has taught them fcornful tricks, and fuch difdain>. 
That they have murderM this poor heart of mine ; 

And thefe mine eyes, true leaders to their queen,. 

But for thy piteous lips uo more had feen. 
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Long may they kifs each other for this cure T 
Oh never let their crimfon liveri/^s wear ! 
And as they laft^ tbetr verdure ftili endure. 
To drive infedion from the dangerous year F 
That the liar-gazers having writ on deatbi 
May fay, the plague is banifti'd by thy breath* 

Pure lips ! fwcel feals T in my foft lips imprinted". 
What bargains may I make flill to be fcaling ? 
To fell myfelf, I can be well contented,. 
So thou wUt buy and pay, and ufe good dealing :. 
. Which purcbafe if (hou make, for ftrar of flipsi 
Sec thy feal manual on my wax-red lips. 

A thoufand kiiSss buys my heart from me,, 
And pay *them at thy leifure one by one* 
What IS ten hundred kiffes i^nto thee i 
Are they not quickly told, and quickly gone I 

Say for non-payment that the debt fliould double. 
Is twenty hundred kifles fuch a trouble i 

Fair queen (quoth he) if any love you owe mcj 
Meafure my (trangenefs with my unripe years. 
Before I know myfelf, feek not to know me. 
No (ilher but the ungrown fry forbears ; 

The mellow plumb doth fall^ the green fticks fad,. 

Or being early pluck'd, is four to ta-fte. 

V 

Look, the world's comforter, with weary gait, 
His day's hot taflc hath ended in the weft! 
The owl (night's herald) (hrieks, 'tis very late^ 
The flieep are gone to fold, birds to their fieft : 
The cole-black clouds, that fhadpw heaven's light, 
TXo fummon us to part,, and bid good-aight*. 
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Now let me fay good-night, and fo fay you': 

If you will fay h^ you (hall have a kifs. 

Good-night (quoth (he) and ere he fays adieu. 

The honey fee of parting tendred is. 

Her arm« do lend his neck a fweet embrace. 
Incorporate then they feem» face grows to face. 

Till breathlefs he disjoined, and backward drew . 
The heavenly nioifture, that fweet coral mouth, 
Whofe precious tajje her ihirfty lips well kne#, 
Whereo« they furfeit, yet complain on drowth : 
He with her plenty prefs'd, fhe faint with deartfaf 
Their lips together glaM, fall to the earth. 

Now quick defire hath caught her yielding prey. 
And g1utton*like (he feeds, yet never filleth \ 
Her lips ane conquerors, his lips obey, 
Paying what ranfom the infulter willeth : 

Whofc VTiItur<c thought doth pitch the prize fo high 
That (he wiil draw his lips rich trcafure dry.. 

And having felt the fweetnefs of the fpoil. 

With blindfold fury (he begins to forage ; 

Her face doth reek and fmoke, her blood doth boil, 

Andcarelefs Ixidftirs up a defperate coura^^tV: 

Planting oblivion, beating reafon back; 

Forgetting (harness pure bla(h, and honour's wrack. 

Hot, faint, and weary with her hard embracing, 
Like a wild bird being tamM with too much hamiling. 
Or as the fleet- foot roc, that's tir'd with chaGng, 
Or like the froward infant ftill'd with dandling ; 
He now obeys, and now no more refifteth. 
While fhe takes all (he can, not all (he liiteth. 
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What wax fo frozen, but diflblves with tcmpVing? 

And yields at lad to every light impreflion ? 

Things tmt of hope are compafaM oft with ventVing, 
-Chiefly in love, whefe leave exceeds commifllion. 
Affe&ion faints not, like a pale^fac'd coward, 
But then wooes beft, when mod his choice is frow- 

[ard. 

"When he did frown, O had (he then gave over I 

Such ne&zT from his lips (he had not fuck'<i: 

Foul words and frowns nruft not repel a lover; 

What thb* thcTofe have pricks? yet it is pluck'di 
Were beauty under twenty locks kept faft. 
Yet love breaks thro', and picks them all at laft. 

For j)ity now (he can no more -detain him:; 

The pocr fool prays her that he n>ay depart. 

She is refolvM no longer to reftrain him, 

Bids him farewell, and look well to her hcar^ 
The which by Cupid's bow flie doth proteft. 
He carries thence engaged in his bread* 

^Sweet boy, flie fays, this night I'll wafte in forrow, 

Tor my fick heart commands mine eyes to watch. 

Tell me, love's mafter, (hall we meet to-morrow^? 

Say, fliall we, (hall we, wilt thou make the match? 
He tells her no : to-morrow he intends 
To hunt the boar, with certain of his friends. 

The boar ! (qtioth (he) whereat a fudden pale, 
Like lawn being fpread upon the blufliing rofe, 
Ufurps her cheeks ; (he Hembles at his talc, 
'And on his neck her yoking arms (he throws ; 
She fmketh down, ftill hanging on his neck, 
He on her bellry falls^ (be on her back. 
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Now IS (he in -tht very lifts of love, 
Her champion mounted for the hot encounter : 
All is imaginary, (he doth prove. 
He will not manage her, altho' he mount her: 
That worfe than Tantalus is her annoy, 
To clip Elyfium, and to lack her joy. 

Even as poor birds, deceived with painted grape«, 
Do furfeit by the eye, and pine the maw : 
Even fo ihe languiflietb in her mifhaps, 
As thofc poor tirds, that helplcft berries faw. 
The warm effefts which ihe 4n him finds miffing, 
-Sheieeks to kindle with continual killing. 

But all in vain, good qu^en, it will not be. 
She hath affay'd as much, as may be proved. 
Her pleading hath deferv'd a greater fee: 
She's love, (he loves, and yet (he is not lov'd-! 
Fie, fie, he fays, you cru(h me, let me ^o^ 
"You have no reafon to with-hold me fo. 

Thou hadft been gone (quoth ihe) fweet boy, ere thia, 
But that thou^oId*ft'me thou would'ft hunt the boar; 
O ! beadvisM j thou know'ftnot what it is. 
With javelin's point a churlifli fwine to gore, 
Whofe tufhcs never ftieath*d, he wetteth ftill, 
-Like to a mortal butcher, bent to kill. 

'On his bow- back he hath a battel fet 
Of briftly pikes, that ever threat his foes 4 
His eyes, likeglow-worms, fliine when he doth fret, 
His fnout digs fepulchrcs wheie'er he .goes : 

Being raov'd, he ftrikes whate'er is in his way; 
And wTiom he ftrikes, hi8<:rooked tufties flay. 
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flis brawny fides, with hairy bridles armed, 
Are better proof, tfhan thy fpear's point tran enters 
His fhort thick neck cannot be eaGIy harmed ^ 
Being ireful on the lion hc^viH ^enHire. 

The thortiy brambles, and embracmg bufhes. 
As fearful of him, part, thro' whom he rufhes^ 

Alas ! he nought efteems that face of thine^ 
To which love's eye pays tributary gazes ; 
Nor thy foft band, fwect 4ips, and cryftal eyne, 
Whofe full pcrfeftion all the world amazes ; ' 
But having thee at 'vantage (wondrous dread!) 
Would root thefe beauties, as he roots the mead. 

O ! let him keep his loathfome cabin ftilll 

Beauty hath nought to do with Aich foul fiends. 

Come not within his danger by thy will; 

They that thrive well, take counfcl of riieir friends. 
When thou didft name the bear, not to diflemble^ 
I fcar*d thy fortune, and my joints did tremble. 

Didft thou not mailt my face! Was it not white? 

Saw'ft thou not figns of fear lurk in mine eye ? 

Grew I not faint ? And fell I not downright? 

Within my bofbm, whereon thou doft lie. 

My boding heart pants, beats, and takes no reft. 
But like an earthquake (hakes thee on my breaft» 

For where love reigns, difturbing jealoufy 
Doth call himfelf afFeftion's centinel ; 
Gives falfe alarms, fuggefteth mutiny. 
And in a peaceful hour doth cry, kill, kill ; 

Diftempring gentle love with his defire. 

As air and water doth abate the fire. 
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This four informer^ this bate breeding fpy, 

This canker, that eats up love's tender fpring. 

This carry-ule, diflentious jealoufy, 

That fometime true news,* fometime falfe doth brings 
Knocks at my heart, and whifpers ia mine ear^ 
That if I love thee, I thy death (hould fear. 

And more than ib, prefenteth to mine eye 
The picture of an angry chafing boar, . 
Under whofe Iharp fangs, on his back doth lie 
' An image like thyfelf, all ftainM with gore^ 

Whofe blood upon the freCh flowers being (hed. 
Doth make 'em drop with grief, and hang tbehead* 

What Ihould I do? feeing thee fo indeed ? 

That trembling at th' imagination, 

The thought of it doth make my faint heart bleed. 

And fear doth teach it divination. 

I prophefy thy death, my living forrow. 
If thou encounter with the boar to-morrow. 

Bat if thou needs will hunt, be rulM by me. 
Uncouple at the timorous flying hare $ 
Or at the fox, which lives by fubtilty; 
Or at the roe, which no encounter dare : 

Purfue thefe fearfal creatures o'er the downs. 
And on thy weU«>breath'd horfe keep with thy 

[[hounds. 
And when thou haft on foot the purblind hare^ 
Mark the poor wretch ^ to overfhut his troubles, 
How he oiit-runs the wind, and with what care, 
He cranks atkd crofles with a thou&nd doubles. 
The many umfits thro' the which he goes, 
Are like a labyrinth t* amaze his foes. 
B 
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Sometime he runs among the flock of fheep, 
To make the cunning hounds miilake their fmell; 
And fometime Where earth*delving conies keep, 
To ftop the loud purfners in their yell 4 - 
And fometime forteth with a herd of deer ^ 
Danger devileth ihifts, wit waits on fear. 

3For there his, fmell with others being mingled, 
The hot*fcent fnuffing hounds are dri;ren to doubt* 
Ceafing their clamorous cry, till they have finglcd. 
With m^uch ado, the cold fault cleanly out, 

Then do they fpend t;heir mouths ; echo replies, 
As if another chafe were in the ikies. 

By this poor IVat far off, upon a hill, 
Stands on his hinder legs with liftening ear. 
To hearken if his foes purfue him ftiH : 
Anon their loud alarums he doth hear. 
And now his grief may be conipaced well 
To one fore fick, that hears the gaffing bell. 

Then (halt thou fee the dew^bedabled wretch 
Turn, and return, indenting with the way : 
Each envious briar his weary legs doth fcratch. 
Each (hadow makes him ftop, each murmur (lay , 

For mifery is trodden on by many ; 

And being low, never relieved by any. 

Lie quietly and hear a little more, - 
Nay, do not ftruggle, for thou (halt not rife : 
To m^ke thee hate the hunting of the boar, 
XTnlike myfelf, thou hear'ft me moralize. 

Applying this to that, and fo to fo ; 

For love can comment upon every woe. 
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Where did I leave ? No matter where fquoth he) 
Leave me^ and then the ftory aptly ends : 
The night is fpent. Why, what of that ? (quoth flie)* 
I am (quoth he) expe&ed of my friends : 
And now 'tis dark, and going I (hall faH, 
In night (quoth (he) defire fee^ heft of all. 



But if thdu fall^ O! then imagine thiB» 

The earth in love with thee, thy footing trips. 

And all is but to rob thee of a ki(s. 

Ilich preys make ndh men thieves,' fo do thy lips 
Make modeft Dian doudy and forlorn, 
'Left (he (hould fteal a kifs, and die forfworn. 

Now of this dark night I perceive th« reafon, 
Cynthia for (ha me Qbfcurea her filver (brine. 
Till forging nature be coademn'd of treafon. 
For ftealing molds from heaven, that were olivine. 
Wherein (he fram'd thee in high heaven's defpite^ 
To (hame the fun by day, and her by night. 

And therefore hath (he.brib'd the deftinies i 
To'crofs the curious workmanibip;of nature^ 
To mingle beauty: with inficQ:tities, > 

And pure perfection with in^pute defeature ; 
Making it fubjeC): to the tyranny 
Of fad mifchances and much mifery. 

As burning fever, agues ^ale.and faint,. Jt » • v ^ ■ ' 
Life-poifoning peftilence,.an<l feeasics'wjDsIdi' -' < v 
The marrow-^tjng ficknefti nfhofo attaint - J-': > * 
DifbrdCT breads by heating .of the. blood :- ^ • ^ « • 
Surfeits^ iipjpo(lhuin«a»- grief, and damn*d cMpair, 
Swear nature's death, for framing thee fo fair. 
B 2 
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Jltid not the lead of all thefe maladiesy 
But in one mtQute*s figbt briogo beauty und^: 
3oth favour, favour, hue and qualities, 
Whereat th' imperial gazer late did vronder. 
Are on the fudden wafted, thawed, and done, 
As mountain fhow melts -with the mid-day fun. 

Therefore, defpite of frurtlefs chaftity. 
Love-lacking veftals, and feif-loving nuns. 
That on the earth would breed a fcarcity. 
And barren dearth of daughters and of fons, - 
Be prodigal. The lamp that burns by night, 
Dries up his oili to lend the world his light. 

What is thy 1>ody, but a fwallowing grave, 

Seeming to bury that poftcrity. 

Which by the rights of time thou needs muft have* 

If thou deftroy them not in their obfcurity ? 
if £6, the world will hold thee in difdain, 
Sith in thy pride k fair a hope is flain. 

:Soin thyfclf thyfelf art fnade away, 

A mifchief wotie than civil home-bred ftrife. 

Or theirs, whofe defperate hands themfelves do flay. 

Or butcher's fire, that reaveq his ion of life. ' 

Foul cankering ruft the hidden treafure frets ; 

But gold, thaf 8 put to ufe, more gold begets. 

Nay then, quoth Adon, you will fall again 
Into your idle ov^ handled theam $ 
The kii^I gave you is beftow'd in vain, 
And all in vain you ftrive againft the ftream* 

For by this black-fac'd night, defire's fbul nurfe, 
Your treadle ms4es me like you worfe and worfe. 
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If lore hath lent you twenty thoufand tongues, 

^ And every tongue more moving than your own> 

Bewitching like th« wanton mermaid's fengs, 

Yet from mine ear the tempting tune is blown. 

For know, my heart ftamls armed in my ear, 

Jind will not kt a falfe found enter there : 

Left the deceiving hatmony (hould run 

Into the quiet clofure of mj bread; 

And then my little heart were qui^ undone. 

In his bedchamber to be barr'd of reft. 

No, lady, no, my heart longs not to grcan. 
But found! y fleeps, while now it ileeps alone; 

"What have: yo» urg'd, that I cannot reprove I 
The path ir fmooth that leadeth unto danger, 
t hate not love, but your device in love. 
That lends embracements unto every ftranger* 
You do it for tncreafe ; O ftrange exoufe t 
When reafon is the bawd to iuft's abufe. 

€all it not love, for love to heaven is fled^ 
Since fweating luft on earth ufurps his name; 
Under whofe fimple femblance he hath fed 
Upon fre(h beauty, blotting it with blame : > 

Which the hot tyrant ftains, and foon bereaves, . 

As caterpillars do the tender leaves. 

Iiiove comferteth like fumflhine after rain ; 
But luft's tSt& is tempeft after fun : 
Love's gentle fpring doth always frefh remain : 
Luft's winter comes, ere fummer half be done : 
Love furfeits not ; luft like a glutton dies : 
Love.isall truth; luft full of forged lyes^^. 
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More 1 could tell, but more I dare not fiy r 

The text is old, the orator too green : 

Therefore in fadnefs now I will away. 

My face is full of ihanie, my heart of teen : 
Mine ears, that to your wanton calls attended^ 
Do burn themfelves for having (o offended. 

With this, hc^breakcth from' the fweet embrace 
Of thofe fair arms, which bounds him to her breaft r 
And homeward thro' the dark lanes runs apace ^ 
X^eaves Love upon her back deeply diftrefs'd. 
Look, how a bright ftar (hooteth from the iky, 
So glides he in the night from Venus' eye. 

Which after him ihe darts, as one on (hore, 
Gazing' upon a late embarked friend. 
Till the wild waves will have him fken no more^ 
Whofe ridges with the ^meeting clouds contend : 
So did the mercilefs and pitchy night. 
Fold in the Obje£t, that did feed her fight. 

Whereat amaz'd, as one that unaware 
Hath dropt a precious jewel in the flood ; 
Or ftonifh^d, as night* wanderers often arc. 
Their light blown out in fome miftruftful wood r 
Even fa confounded in the datk ihe lay, 
Having loft the fair difcovery of her way» 

And now (he beats her heart, wbereatit groans. 

That all the neighbour caves, as feeming troubled^ 

Make verbal repetition of her moans : 

PaCion on paflion deeply is redoubled. 

Ay me ! ihe cries, and twenty times, woe ! woe I 
And twenty echoes twenty timet cry fo. 
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Sfae marking them) begins a wailing note, 

And (ings extemp'rally a woful ditty: 

How love makes young men thral],and old men dole; 

How love is wife in folly, foolifli witty : 

Her heavy anthem ftill concludes in woe ! 

And ftill the choir of echoes anfwers fo- 

Her fong was tedious, ajid out-wore the night. 
For lovers hours are long, tho' feeming fhort : . 
If pleasM themfelves, others they think delight 
In fuchlike ciicumfiance, with fuch*like fport. 
V Their copious (lories, oftentimes begun, 
$q|l without audience, and are never done* 

For who hath (he to fpend th-e night withal,. 

But idle founds, refembling parafites? 

Lika (hrill-tongu'd tapfters anfwering. every call>. 

Soothing the humour of fantaftick wits. 
She faid, ^is fo: they anfjrer all, 'tis fo. 
And would fay. after her,, if (he faid no» 

I«o ! here the gentle lark, weary of reft^ 

From his moift cabinet mounts up on high,. 

And wakes the morning, from whofe filver bread 

The fun arifeth in bis majefty : 

Who doth the world.fo gloriouily behold, 
The cedar-tops and hills feem burnifh^d gold* 

Venus falutes him with this fiiir ^ood-morroi?«r : 
O thou clear god, and patron of alMight! 
From whom each lamp and (hining ftar doth borrow 
The beauteous influence,, that makes him bright :. 
There lives a fon, that fuck'd an earthly mother, 
Nay lend thee light, as thou deft lend to other. 
B4. 
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This faidy ffie hafteth to a myrtle grove, 
Mufing the morning is fo much o'er-worn t 
And yet (he hears no tidiags of her k>Te r 
She hearkens for his hounds, and for his hotn \ 

Anon flie heats them chaunt it Inftily, 
' And all in hafte ihe coafteth to the cry. 

And as (he runs, the buflies in the way, 
Some catck her by the necky fome kifs her fac0^ 
Some twine about her thigh, to make her ftay % 
She wildly breaketh from their tLtiGt embrace, 
Like a milch doe, whofe fwelling dugs do ake» 
Hailing to feed her fawn, ,bid in fome brake. 

By this (he hears the hounds are at a bay,' 
Whereat (he (tarts, like one (bar fpies an adder^ 
Wreath'd up in fatal folds, juft in his way. 
The fear whereof doth make him (hake and (huddcr: 
Ev'n fo the timorous yelping of the honnds» 
Appals her fenfes, and her fp*rit confounds. 

Jot now (he knows it is no gentle chafe,, 
But the blunt boar, rough bear, or lion proud i 
Becaufe the cry remaineth in 4>ne place. 
Where fearfully the dogs exclaim aloud i 
Finding their enemy to be fo curft. 
They all ftrain curt'fy who (hall cope him fir(L 

This dtfmal cry rings fadly in her ear,. 

Thro^ which it enters, to furprize her heart ; 

Who overcome by doubt and bloodlefs fear. 

With cold pale weaknefs numbs each feeling part t 
Like foldiers, when their captain once doth yield^^ 
They bafely ly, and dare not fiay the field. 
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"[nius ftands flie in a trembling extafff 
Till cheering up her fenfes fore difmaid, 
Slife tells them 'tis a cauielefs fantafy, 
And childiA error^ that .they, are afraid ; 

Bida them leave quaking, with them fear no moret 
And whh^ that word^ (he ipy'd tbe hunted boar;. 

Whofe frothy mouth bepainted all with red^ 
I;ike milk and blood being mingled both together^* 
A fecond fear thro^ all her (inews fpread, 
Which madly hurries her (he knows notwhither» 
This way Qie runs, and now (he wilt no further^^ 
But back retires^ to rate the boar for mnrden 

A thoufand fpleens bear her a tfaonfand ways, 
She treads the paths that (be untreads again y^ 
Her more than hafte is marred with* delays ; 
Ikike the proceedings of a drunkien braini 

Full of refpea, yet not at aB refpeding ; 

lii hand with all. thin^j nought at all effediiaft: 

Here kenneFd in a brake, (he find^ an hound^ . 
And afts the wea«y caiti(Ffor*hi8 mailer v 
And there another licking of Ms wound, 
'Gainft TenomM fof:es tbe only fovereign plaift^ : 
And here (he meets another Mty 'colding, 
To wham flie fpcaksy and he repliea'wiih howling^:. 

When he bad ceasM hts^iH-vefoonding noi(e» 
Another flap-mouthed mourner, black and giiniy.. 
AgainA the welkin vollies outbis voice i 
Another and another anfwer bim,. 

Clapping their proud tails to the ground belowv-. 

Shaking* their fcracht ears, bleeding as tbe^ ^^. 
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Look bow the world's poor people are amaz'ci 

At apparitions, figns and prodigies. 

Whereon, with fearful eyes, they long have gaz'cf| 

Infufing them with dreadful prophecies : 

So (he) at thefe fad figiis, draw6 up her breath. 
And iigfaing it again, exclatms on death. 

Hard-faiw)ur*d tyrant, ugly, meagre, lean. 
Hateful divorce of love (thus chides ihe death) 
Grim-grinning ghoi(, earth's worm, what <loft their 
To ftifle beauty^ and ta fteal hifr breath ? [meaa i 
Who when he liv'd, his breath anil beautyfet 
Glofs on the rofe,, ihieU to the violet. 

If he be dead, O ne ! it cannot be I 
Seeing his beauty, thou (houldft ftrike at itr 
O ! yes, it may \ thou haft no eyes to fee,. . 
But hatefully at random doft thou hit. v; 

Thy mark is feeble age ^ but thy falfe Jait : 
Mi^ake^ that atiji, and cleaves an infjint'^ besirt. 

HadQ thou but bid beware, then he bad fpoke. 

And hearing. him, thy pawer had loft his power. 

'1 he dcftinies " will curfe thee for ttis ftroke, . . . 

Th<y bid thee crop a weed, thoU pluck'ft a flower: 
Lgft'is gojiden arrpw at him (hould hav^ fled, 
And not death's ebon dart to ftrike him dead. 

Doft ttiou drink tears, that thou provok'ft fucb weiep- 
Wjbat may a heavy groan advantage thee i \}^%^ 
Why haft thou cafttintq eternal fleeping • ^ 
Thofe eyes, that taught aU other eyes to fee ? 
Now nature car'es not for thy mortal vigour. 
Since her beft work is ruiii'd with thy rigour. 
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Riere overcome, as one full of de(pair, 
She veil'd ber eye-lids, \9hich like fluices ftopp'd 
ThcL cryfial lidei* that from her two cheeks faifi 
In the fweet channel of her bofom dropp'd. 

But thro' the flood-gates breaks tb« filver rain». 
. And with his ftrong cgurfe opens them again. 

O ! how her eyes and tears did lend smd borrow ! 
Her eyes feen in her tears, tears in her eye } 
Both cxyftalsy where they view'd each other's fbrrow : . 
Sorrow, that friendly fighs fought dill to dry* 

But like a ftormy days ik)W wind, now rain ; 

Sighs dry. her cheeks, tears make them wet <again# 

Variable palBons throng her cohftant woe,^ 
As ftriving which (houJd heft become her grief r 
All entertained, each pai&on labours fo. 
That every pvefent forrow feemeth chief. 

But noee rs bed, then join they all together, . 

Like many clouds confulting^.for foul weather*. 

By this, far off, (be bears fozne huntfman hollow : : 
A nurfe's fong. ne'er pleas'd her babe fo welL 
The dire imagination ihe did follow. 
This found of hope* doth labpur to expel : 
For- now reviving joy bids her rejoice,. 
And flatters ber, it is Adonis' voice« . 

Whereat ber tears began to turn their ride^ . 
Being prifon'd in her eye, like pearls in glafs : r 
Yet fomecime falls a» orient drop befide^ 
Which her cheek melts, as fcorning it (hould p9rs * 
To wa(h the foul face of the fluttiih ground, 
. Whaisbut.druakfqt. when ftie fcepieth drown'd; 

B- 6 
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hard believing I«ve I bow ftnmge h feeing 
Not to believe ! and yet tea erednlow V 
Thy- weal asd woe are both of them extremely 
Defpair and hope make thee tidicitloiis 1 

The one doth flatter thee in tbonghu unlikelf^ 
With likely thoof^u the other kilk thee quickl]^ 

Now (he unweaves the web that (he had wrougbt>> 
Adonis Jives, and death is not to blame r 
It was not Sit that call'd bira all to nought. 
Now (lie adds honour to his hateful name v 

She \:Ueps bim king of graves,and grave for kings>. 

Imperial fupreme of moHal things. 

No, no, (quoth (he) fweet death, I did but jeft y 

Yet pardon mc^ I felt a kindof fear. 

When as I met the boar, that bloody beafif. 

Which knows no pity, but is ftill fetere. 
Then gentle (hadow (truth I muft confefs) 
I raird on thee fearing my lovers deceafe. 

*Tis not my fsult : the bear provok'd my tongue f 

Be wreaked on him (invifible commander 

'Tis he, foul creature, that hath done thee wrongs 

1 did but aft, be*s author of thy flander. 

Grief hath two tongues, and never woman yet 
Cou'd rule them both without ten w«men^& wit. 

Thus hoping that Adonis is alive. 

Her rafh fufpeCb (he doth eatenuate ; 

And that bis beauty may the better thrives 

With death ihe humbly doth iafinuate : 

Tells him of trophies, ftatoes, tombs, and flories^ 
His victories) his triunajphs^ and his glories. 
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O JoTe ! quoth fhc, how much a fool was I^ 

To be of fucb a weak and filljr, mind, 

To wail hb dead), who livedf^ and muft not diCf 

Till mutual overthrow of mortal kind ! 

For he being dead, with him is beauty flain, 
And beauty dead» black ehaoi comes agaiav 

Fjre ! fye f fond love, tbou art fo full of fear, 
As one with treafure laden, hem'd with tbievea t 
Trifles (unwitnefled with eye or ear) 
Thy coward heart, with falfe bethinking grievesb. 
Even at this word (he hears a merry horn, 
Whereat ihe leaps, that waa but hte forloriK 

As faulcon to the lure, away ihe IKes : 
The grafs ftoops not, (he treads on it fo light. 
And in her hafte unfortunately fpies 
The foul boar's conqueft on^ her fair delight. 

Which feen, her eyes, as murdered with the view,. 

Like Rors aflialn'd of day, themfelves withdrew. 

Or as the fnail, whole tender horns being hit,. 
Shrinks backward in his (helly cave with pain^ 
And there, all fmother'd up, in ftade doih &> 
Long alter fearing to creep forth again : 
So, at his bloody view her eyes are fled 
Into the deep dark cabins- of her head. 

Where they refignM their office and their Hghft 
To the difpofiog of her troubled bram r 
Who bids them ftiU confort with ugly ntght. 
And never wound the heart with looks again t 
Who like a king perplexed in his throne. 
By their fuggeftions gives ist deadly groan. 
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Whereat each tributary fubfeA qaakesy 
As when the wmd, inprifoo'd in the grotmdr 
Struggling for paflEige^ earth's foundation (bakes^ 
Which withhold terrors dcith men's minds confound*- 
This mutiny each part doth fo furprize^ 
That from their dark bed&ijonccjnore^lcap her eyes* - 

And, bemg open'd, threw unwilling fight 
Upon the wide- wound, that the boar had trench'4 
In his foft flank; whofe wonted Kly white 
With purple tears»that his wound wept, was drenck^d. 
No flower was nigh, no grafs, herb, leaf,^or weed. 
But ftole^is blood, and feem'd with him to-bleed* 

.This folemn fympatby^ poor VemiS* noteth, . 
Over one ihould^r doth ibe hang her bead •, 
Dumbly (he pafldons, franticUy (he doteth \ 
She thinks be could not die, he! is not .dead. 
Her voii^e is ftoppfd,.. her joints forget to bow. 
Her eyes are mad, that they have wept tiilnow^.. 

Uppq his hurt (be looks fo ftedfailly^ 

That her frght dazling, makes the wound iecm three y. 

And .then fte reprehends her mangling eye, 

That makes mpre gafhes where no breacb fhould be : 

His face feems twain, each feveral limb is doubled,. 

For oft the eye midakes, the brain being troubled^ 

« 
My- topguc cannot exprefs my grief for one; 
And yet (qyotb (be) behoU two Adons dead 1 
My fighs are blown away, my iah te^ra gone, 
Mine eyes are tu^n'd to (ire, my heart to lead : . 
Heavy hearts lead melt at mine eyes as fire, 
So ihall I die i>y drops of hot defire. 
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AlaS) poor world! what treafure haft thou loft! 
What foce reftistins alWe that's worth the Tie wing ? 
"Whofe tcmgue is^mufiek now ? what canft thou boaft 
Of things long £n€e, or any thin^ eafuing ? 

The flowers are fweet, their eoloursfrefli and trim, 
' But true fweet beauty liv'd and dyM m him. 

SonnctV Qvieily hencefbrtti no creature wea^; 
Nor fun, nor wind will eVer ftrive to kifs you i 
Ha?ing no'faif to h>fe^ yott need not fear $ 
The fun doth f€orn you, and the wrnd doth hifs you* 
Bor when Adonis U^df fun 'and (harp air 
Lurked like tw(f thioveit> to rob him of his faur. 

And there wouM he 'put his bonnet oni 
Under whofe brim the gaudy fun wou'd peep;- 
The wind wouM blow it offj and being gone, 
Play witit'bis loeks, then wou^d Adonis weep : 
And ftrai^t, in pity of his tender years, 
They both wou'd ftrive who firft .flK)u^ dry his tears* . 

To fee. hi» face, the lion walks along 

Behind fon»e hedge, becaufe he wou'd notfearhrm-; 

To recreate hitnfel^ whi^n he hath fUng, 

The tyger -irouM be tame, and gently hear htm*: 
If h© had fpOke,» the' wolf wou'd leave bis pr«y> 
And iieverifVight the filly lamb that day.'» • 

When he bebi^ld his ibadow in a hrook. 
There 61^ fpre^ on it their goJddrf gills : - 

When he waj by, the birds fuch<pleafure took. 
That fome woald fing, ♦ fottve other m their bills 
Would bring him mulberries, and ripe red cherries 5 
He fed them with his fight, they him with berries* 
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But. this fouly grim,: and urchin fneiHted tkxrr^ 
"Wbofe downward eye ftill looketb for a gravc^ 
Ke'er faw the beauteous fiverj that he wore ^ 
l^itnefs'tbe entertatnoMot that be gave. 
. If he. did fee bis face, wkj then Lknoir, 
He thought to Ufs bim^ and. hathr kilFd him fo» 

Tis true, uue, true,, thus* was Adonis ibirit. 
He ran ttpo» the boar with bis (harp fpear. 
Who wott'd not whet bis teeth at him again^. . 
But by a kifs, thought to perftndehim there : 
And noiifling in bis flank, the loving fwine: 
&htcath'd unaware bis tuflc in liis foft groin» 

Had I been toothM like him, I muft conf«A, . 

With kiffing him, I fiioil'd have kiUM him firft:. 

But be is dead, and tiever did he bkfs 

My mouth with his; the moroam I accurs-d« 
With this file falletb in the place ihe flood. 
And flains ber face with bis congealed blo^iK;^ 

She looks upon bis lips^ and they are pale ;. 

She talsts him by the band, and that is cold y 

JSbe whifpers in bis car a heavy tale, 

As if be. beard the woful words flie tofci : 
She lifts the coffer-lids that clofe bis eyes. 
Where, lo! two. lamps burnt out is darksfrfs lies* 

Two glaffes, wbci e bcrlclf herfetf beheld* 
A thoufand times» and now no more ceflleA$: 
Tb.eir virtue loft, wherein they late exceVd, 
And ev^ry beauty robV.d of his effefi. 
Wonder of time I (quoth fl)c) this is my fpighr. 
That, you being dead, the day fl^ould yet be Hglit, 
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Since thou art dead» lo ! here | prophefy 
Sorrow on love hereafter (hail attend ; 
It fhall be waked on with jealoufjr, 
Find fweet beginning, but unfavoury end^ 

Ne'er fettled equally to high or low ; 

That all love's pleafores ihall not match his woe» 

It (ball be ficUe, fdfe, and fuU of fraud, 
A|id ihall be blafted in a breathing while, 
The bottom poifon, and the top o'er-ftraw'd 
With fweets, that (ball the (harpeft Gght beguile* 
The ftfongeft body ihall it make mod weak, 
Strike the wife dumb, and teach the fool to fpeak* 

It ifaall be fparing, and too full of rict» 
Teaching decrepit age to tread the meafWes % 
The (taring ruffian fliall it keep in quiet. 
Pluck down the rich, inrtch the poor with treafurcai 
It (hall be raging mad^ and (illy mild. 
Make the young old, the old become a child. 

It ihall Aliped, where h no cauie of fear ; 

It ihall not fear, where it ihould moft mifbiiil p 

It ihall be merciful and too ferere. 

And moft deceiving when it feems moft juft $ 
Ferverfe it ihall be, when it feems moft toward* 
Put fear to vriour, courage to the cowanL 

It ihall be caufe of war and dire events. 

And iet diflenlion 'twixt the fon and lire ^ 

SubjeA tad fervile to all difcontents. 

As dry combuftious matter is to fire. 

Sith, in his prime, death doth my lore deftroy* 
They that love beft their lore fliall not enjoy. 
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By this the boy that by her fide lay kill'd, * 
Was melted like a vapour from her fight, 
And HI his blood, that on the ground lay fptllM^ 
A purple flower fprung up chequer'd with white, 

Refembling well his pale cheeks and the blood,. 

Which in round drops uppn their whitened ftood. 

She bows her head the new-fprung flower to fmell^ 
Comparing it to , her Adonis' breath ^ 
And (ays,, within^ her bofom it*Qiall dwelF^ 
Since he himfelf is reft from her by death : 
She crops the iialk,. and in the breach appears 
Green dropping^fap, which (he compares to tears^ 

Poor flower ! (quoth (he) this was thy father's guifi?^. 

(Sweet, iflue of a more fweet-fmelling fire) 

For ercry little grief to wet his eyes, 

To grow unto himfelf was his defire,. 

And fo 'tis thine ; but know -it i&as good: 
To wither in my breaft, as. in his bloods 

Here was thy father's bed, here is my breaft, 
Thpu" axt the next of blood, and 'tis thy right y 
IjOi in this hollow cradle take thy reft. 
My throbbing heart (hall rock thee day and night ^ 
Ther« (hall not be one minute of an hour. 
Wherein I will not kifs my fweet lovers flower* 

Thus weary of the world, away (he hies, 
And yokes her filver doves, by^ whoie fwift aid,. 
Their miftrefs mounted, thro' the empty (kies 
In her light chariot quickly is convey'd i 

Hold their courfe to Paphos, where their qi^eea. 

Means to immure herfelfi and not be fecn. 
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To the Right Honourable 

H E N R r W R I r H E S L Ty 

Eofl of Southampton, and Baron of Tichfield. 



Sight Honourabbf 

The love I dedicate ta your lordOiip is without 
end: whereof thia pamphlet, without beginning,. 
is but a fuperfluoua jnoiety. The warrant I have 
of your honourable difpofition, not the worth of my 
untutorM lines, makes it afiured of acceptance. 
What I have done is yours, what I have to do is 
yours, being part in all I have devoted yours. Were 
te)y worth greater, my duty ftould fliew greater ^ 
mean time, as it is, it is bound to your lordftip t 
to whom I wifh long Kfe, ftill lengthened with al& 
bappinefs. 

Tour Lordfti^'s in all duty. 

Will. Shakefsea& 
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LuGius Tarquinios (for bU excefllire pride far* 

named Superbus) after be had caafed his father:ia« 

law, Serviu« Tulliiis, to be cruelly murdered^ and 

contrary to the Romaa laws and cuftoms, not re* 

quiring or (laying for the people's fuflTrages^ had 

poflefied bimfelf of the kingdom.; went» accon(ip4« 

nied with his fonst and other noblemen of Romey 

to befiege Ardea. During which fiege, the princi* 

^1 men of the army meetif^ one evening at the 

teat of Sextus TarquiniUS} the king's fon, in their 

difcourfies after fupper, every one commended the 

virtues of his own wife ; among whom Colatinus 

extolled the incomparable challiry of his wife 

Lucrece. . In that pleafant humour they all pofted 

to Rome; and intending, by their fecret and fudden 

arrival, to make trial of that which every one had 

before avouched : only Colatinus finds his wife 

;( though it were late in the night) fpinning amongfl 

her maidsj the other ladies were found all dancing 

and revelling, or in (everal difports. Whereupon 

the noblemen yielded Colatinus the vi&ory, and his 

wife the fame. At that time, Sextuls Tarquinius 

being inflamed with Lucrece's beauty, yet fmother- 

ing his paffion for the prcfent, departed with the 

reft back to the camp ; from whence he (hortly after 

privily withdrew herfelf, and was (according to 

his ftate) royally emertained, and lodged by Lucrece 

at Colatium. The fame night, he treacherouily 

ftealtng into her chamber, violently ravifhed her; 

and early in the morning fpeeded away. Lucrece, in 
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this lamentable plightt haftily difpatchetb mcfleo- 
gctSf one to Rome for her father* another to the 
camp for Colatine. They came* the one accom- 
nied with Junius Brutus, the other with Publius 
Valeritis : and -finding Lucrece attired in a mourning 
habiti demanded the caufe of her forrow. She firft 
taking an oath of them for her revenge*, revealed the 
ador*' and whole matter of hi« dealing* and withal 
fuddenly ftabbed herfelf. Which done* with one 
confent, they all vowed to root out the whole hated 
family of the Tarquins : and bearing the dead body 
to Rome, Brutus acquainted the people with the 
doer* and manner of the vile deed ; with a bitter 
invedive againft the tyranny^ of the king : where- 
with the people were fo moved* that with one con- 
fent* and a general acclamation* the Tarquins were 
all exiled, and the ftate -government changed^ from 
liings to oonfuls* 
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FROM the befieg'd Ardea all in poll, 
Born by the truftlefs wings of falfe defire, 
Lttft-breathing Tarquui leaves the Roman hoft. 
And to Colatium bears the lightlefs fire* 
Which in pale embers bid, lurks to afpire. 
And girdle, with embracing flames, the wafte 
Of Colatine's fair love, Lucrece the chafte. 

Haply that name of chafte, unhaply fet 
This baitlefs edge on his keen appetite : . 
When Coiatine unwifely did not let, 
To praifethe clear unmatched red and white, 
Which triumphM in that (ky of his delight ; 

Where mortal ftar, as bright as heaven's beauties^ 
With pure afpefts did him peculiar duties^ 

For he the night before, in Tarquin^s tent, 
Unlock'd the treafure of his happy ftate : 
What prizelefs wealth the heavens had him lent, 
in the poiTelTion of his beauteous mate ; 
Reckoning his fortune at fo high a rate. 

That kings might be efpoufed to more fame^ 
But king xioi prince to fuch a peerlefs dame. 

O happraefs enjoyM but of a fcwl 
And if pofl'efsM, as foon decay'd and done 1 
As is the morning^s filvcr melting dew, 
Againft the golden fplendor of the fun ; 
A date expired and cancelM ere begun. 



d by Google 



jtt Tar Q^tj I M and L u c r b c «* 

Honour and beauty in the owner^ armc. 
Are weakly fortreft from a world of barms. 

Beai^ty itfelf doth of itfeif perfuade 

The eyes of men without an orator ; 

What needed then apologies be made, 

To fet forth that which is fo (ingular i 

Or why h Colatine the publiiher 

Of that rich jewel he (hould keep unknown 
From thievifh cares, becaufe it is his own i 

Perchance his boaA of Lucrece* fev^reignty 
Suggefted this proud iffiie of a king ; 
For by our ears our hearts oft tainted be« 
Perchance, that envy of fo rich a thing 
Braving compare, difdainfully did fttng [vant 

His high-pitcht thoughts, that meaner men fliould 
The goldea-hap, which their fuperiprs want* 

But fome untimely thought did inftigate 
His all too timelefs^fpeed, if none of thofe. 
His honour, his affairs, bis friends, his ftate, 
Negie&ed all, with fwift intent he goes 
To quench the coal, which in bis liver glows. 

O raih falfe beat wrapt in repentant cold ! 

Thy hafty fpring ftill blafts, and ne'er grows old. 

When at Colatium this falfe lord arriv'd,. 
Well was be welcomed by the Roman dame. 
Within whofe face beauty and virtue (triv'd, 
Which of them both fhould underprop her fame. 
When virtue brag'd, beauty would blufli for (hame ; 
When beauty boaded bluihes, in defpight, 
Virtue would ftain that o'er with filver white. 
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Btit beikittyy in tint white fatittiled. 
From yeau$' dov^ dotfa cfaallcng« tttat fair field;* 
Then virtue dalms from bealitf beaaty's Ted, 
Which virtue i^ave the golden age to gild 
Her .filver cheeks and call'd jc then her fliield'; 
Teaching them thus to ufe it in the fight. 
When ^fkzmc stfaiPd, the red ibould fence the 

[white. 
This heraldry in Lurrece'* face was feen, 
ArguM by beauty's red and virtue^'s whiter 
Of eithePs colour was the other queen, 
Proving from world^s minority their right ; 
ITct their ambidon makes tbem ilill to fight ^: 
The fov'rcigttty of either being fo great. 
That Gift they interchange eacb other's feat. 

This dent war of. lilies a^id of rofes, 
Which Twrquin viewed in her fair face's field, 
in their pure ranlcs his traitor eye inclofes, 
Where, left between them* both it fliould be kilPd^ 
The coward captiire vanquiihed doth yield 

To thofe two armies, that woald let him go. 
Rather than triumph b*er fo faife a foe. 

Now thinis he, that her huAand's fallow tcHigne, 
The niggard prodigal, that prais'd her h. 
In that high taik bath <lofie her beauty wrong, " 
Wbicli fer exceeds his barren &ill to (how. 
T&erefore that praife, wfaich Colatine doth owe, 
Inchanted Tarquin anfwcrs with furmife. 
In £lent w<md«r cf iHIi gazing eyes* 

This eartMy laimr, adored by tbe devifi 
liittlc fufped^d the falfe wor{hippef% 
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« For thoughts unftainM do feldom dream df ctil, 
* Birds never lim'di no fecret buflies'fear :* 
So guiltlefs {he fecurely gives good chear. 

And reverend welcome to her princely gueft, 
Whofe inward ill no outward harm expreft. 

^!'or«-that he colouPd. with his high eflatCy 
.Hiding bafe (in in pleats of majefty, 
That nothing in him feeni'd inordinate. 
Save fometimes too much wonder of his eye : 
Which having ally all could not fatisfy-^ 
But poorly rich fo wanteth Jn bis (lore, 
Th^ cloy'd with nuichi he piaeth ftill for more* 

But (be that never copM with ftrajiger-eyes. 
Could pick no meaning from their parling looks, 
Nor read the fubtle (bining fecrefies .i - 

Writ in the glafly margents of fuch books, 
She touch'd no unknown baits^ nor fearfd fialiooks^ 

Nor could fbe moralize his wantoni Ogfct,. 

More, than his eyes were open^d;to the light. . . 

He ftories to her ears hpr huAand^s fame,.,.! ... 

Won in the fields of fruitful Italy ; 

And decKs. with praifes Colatine's high name»' 

Made glorious by his manly chivalry. 

With bruifid arms and wreaths of vi3ory. i - • 
Her joy with heavM up hand (he doth^xprefs. 
And vrordlefs, fo greets heav'n for his fucccfs« 

Far from the purpofe of his coming thither^ 
He makes excufes for his being there i 
No cloudy (howtof ftori!ny bluft'ring weather^ ^ 
Doth yet in hi$ fair welkin once! appear^ 
Till fable night| fad foutfe of dread and fear. 
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"Hpon the world dim .darknefs doth difplay^ 
Apd^o her vaiilty pfifon ihuts the day« 

• 

for then is Tarquin brought unto has bed9 

Intending wearinefs with heavy fprite^ 

for after fupper long he queflioaed 

With modeft L'jcrece,; and wore out the night. 

Now leaden flumber with life's ftrength doth fight. 
And every one to reft thcmfclvea betake^ \ 

Save thieves, and care&> aad troubled minds that 

fwale. 

As one 'of. which, -doth Tarquin lie revolving 

The fundry dangers of his wiirs-obtainingy / 

Yet ever to obtain hrs will refolving, 

Tho' weak-built hopes, perfuade him to abftaining; 

Sefpair to gain doth traffick oft for gaining : 
And when great treafure is the meed proposed, 
Tho' death be adjunfl', there's no death fuppos'd« 

Thole that much covet are of gain fo fond. 
That oft they have not* that wiiich theyjpoflefS'; 
They fcatter and unloofe jt from their bond. 
And fo by hoping more, they have but lefs^ 
Or gaining more, the' profit of excefs 

Is b^t to furfeit, and fuch griefs fdftain, 

That they prove bankrupt in this poor, eicb, gaitt. 

The4iim of all, k but to nurfe the Hfc 
With honouc, weailth and eafe' in waining age^ 
And in thi* aim there is fuch thwarting ftrife. 
That one for -all, or all for one wfc gage : 
As life for honour, in fell battles rage, 

Honouf (or wealth, and 'oft that wealth d^h coft 
TKe dealth of al]| and al^getbet loft. 
C 2 
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So that in venturing all, we leave to be 

The things we are, for that which we expeS^ 

And tfaia ambitioais foul infirmity, 

In having much, torments us with defe£t 

Of that we have : fo then we do negleS 

The thing we have, and, all for want of wit^' 
Make fomething nothing, bj augmenting it. 

Such hazard now muft doatSng Tarquin make, 
Fzwning his honour to obtain his luft : 
And for hirtifelf, himfelf he muft forfake ; 
Then where is truth, if there be no felf truft i 
When iball he think to find a ftranger juft, . 
When he himfelf, himfelf confounds, betrays. 
To lland^fous tongues the wretched batefal laysi 

Now ftole upon the time the dead of night, 
When heavy fleep bad cios^'d up mortal eyes i 
No comfortable ftar did lend his light. 
No noife but owls, and wolves death boding crici^ 
Now ferves the feafon, that they may furprize 
The filly lambs } pure thoughts are dead and ftill, 
Whilft luft and murder wakes to ftain and kilU 

And now this luftful lord leapt from his bed^ 
Throwing bis mantle rudely o'er his arm» 
Is madly to^ between defire and drea^ ; 
Th' one fweetly flatters, the other feareth harm : 
But honed fear, bewitch'd with luft'iB fdnt chairmt 
Dotb too too oft betake bim to retrre» 
Beaten away by brainfick rude defire. 

His faucbion on a flint be feftly fmitetfa. 
That from the cold ftoae fparka of fire do fly^ 
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Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth^ 
Which muft be load-ftar to his luftful eye ; 
And to the flame thus fpeaks advifedly ; 
^ As from this flint I enforced this fire, 
' So luicrece muft I force to my defire/ 

Here pale with fear^ he dotb premeditate 
The^ dangers of his loathfome encerprize ^ 
And in his inward mind he doth debate 
What following forrow may on this arife : 
Then looking fcornfully he doth defpife 
His naked armour of ftill flaughter'd lu^ 
And jttftly thus cootrouls his thoughts unjuft. 

Fair torch bum out thy light, and lend it not 
To darken her, whofe light excejleth thine :. 
And die unhallow'd thoughts, before you blot 
With your uncleannefe, that which is divine. 
Offer pure incenfe to fo pure a (hrine : 

Let fair humanity abhor the deed^. 

That %¥>ts and .ftains lo^^s modeft fnow-whhfe 

[weed; 
O (bame to knighthood, and to fhinin'g arms \j 
O fbtti diflionour to my houibold's grave ! 
P impious z&y including all foul harms !. 
A martial man to be foft fancy's flave ! 
True valour dill a true refped (hould have* 

Then my digreffion is fo vile, fo bafe, 

That 'it will live engraven in my face. 

Tes, tho' I die, the fcandal will furvivCf 
And be an eye-fore in my golden coat : 
Some loathfome dafh the herald will contri^e^ 
To cypher me bow fondly I xiid dote : : 
That my poAerity fliamed with the nou>. 
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Shall curfe my bones^ and bold it for no fih^. 
To wifli that I their fattier had not been. 

What win I4 if I gain the thing I feek .^ 
A drean>| a breathy a froth of fleeting joy. 
Who buys a minute's mirth> to wail a week f 
Or fells eternity, to get a toy ? 
For one fweet grape, who will the vine deftroy ?• 
Or what fond beggar, but to touch the crown^ 
Would with the fcdpter (Irait be ftrucken down ^ 

If Colatihus dream of my intent^ 
Wiir he not wake, and in a defperate rage 
Poft hither, this vile purpofe to prevent ?. 
This fregef that hath ingirt his marriage. 
This blur to youth, this forrow to. the iage^ 
This dyang virtue, this furviving (hame, 
Whofe crime will bear aa ever-during blame». 

O what e'xcufe can my. invention make, 
When thou ihalt chai?ge me with fo black a deed I 
Will not my tongue be mute, my frail joints (hakeF 
Mine eyes forgo their light, my falfe heart bleed h 
The guilt being, great,, the fear doth fiill exceed. 
And extreme fear can neither fight nor fly, 
But cowacd-like with trembling terror die.. 

Had Colatinus klH'd my fon or fire. 
Or lain in ambuflr to betray my life ;: 
Or were he not my dear friend/ this defire 
Might have excufe to work upon his wife^. 
As in revenge or quital of fuch ftrife : 

But a(s he is imy kinfman, my dear friend, 
The (bame: and fault finds no cxcufe nor end«. 
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Shamefu^ it is,, if once the (z€t be knowa $ 
Ireful it is; there is no hate in loving. 
Fll beg her love; but fhesis not her own : 
The worft is but deniaU and reproving ; 
My will is ftrong, pad feafon's weak removing. « 
Who fears a fentence, or an old man*s faw, 
Shall by a pointed cloch be:]^ept in awe. 

Thus (gracelefs) holds he difpu^ation^ 
Tweeii frozen confcience and hot- burning will j 
And with good thoughts makes difpenfation^. 
Urging the worfei fenfe for Vantage ftill ; 
Which in a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure eflFefts, and doth fo far proceed, 
That.wbalt is vile fhewalikea virtuous deed. 

Quoth he, (he took me kindly by the hand^ 
And ggzM for tidings in my eager eyes, 
Fearing fome bad news from the 'warlike band) 
Where, her belAved Col^tinus lies. 
O. how her fear did .make her colour rif&i . 
Firft, red as rofes, that on lawn we lay, 
Then .white as^lawn, the r^es took awayl 

And noir her hand in my hand being lock'd,.. 
Ebrc'd jt. to tremble with her Joyal fear : 
Which ftrook her £id, and then it fafter rock'dv 
Until her husband's welfare (he did hear i 
Whcreftiftp imiled with fo f weet a chear^ 
That had Narciflus feen her as (he flood, 
Self-love had never drownM him in the flood* - 

Why hunt I then for colour or cxcufes ? 
All osfttors aire dumb9 when beauty pleads*^ 
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Eoor wretches have remorfe in poor abofcs j 
Love thrives not in the heart, that (hadows drea!^ 
^ AfTeAion is^ my captain^ and he leads ; 
And when his gaudy banner is dilplayM* 
Th^ coward- figbts, and wiU not be dif(nay*'dk. 

Then childiih fear avant f: debating dfti f . 
R.ipeft and reafon wait on wrinkled age ! 
iVIy heart fliall never countermand mine eye> 
Sad paufe and deep regard befeems the fage $: 
My part is youth, and beats tbefe from the ftage* 
De(tre my pilot is, beauty my prize ^ 
Then wbo fears finking, where fach treaAire lieat 

As corn o'ergrown by weeds» (b heedful fear 

Is almoft cloaK'd by unrefifled luft. 

Away he fteals with open lift'iitng ew, 

Full 0^ foul hf pe, and full of fond mi^uft t 

Both which, as fervitors to the unjuft, 

So crofs him with theitr oppoilte perAiafidny 
That now be ¥0W8 a league, and now iftTafiof^.. - 

Within his thought her heavenly image fitSj 
And in the felf-fame feat fits Colatine, 
That eye which looks cm her, cofrfbusds his wltv^i 
That eye which him beholds, as «i«re divlfie^ 
Unto a view £o falfe will sot iacKne : 

But wiyth a pure appeal feeks to the heart. 
Which once corrjupted takes the wca-fer }>art» 

And therein heartens np hts ferviie powers^ 
Who flattered by their leaders jocund fliow^ 
Stuff up his.luft» as minutes fiU up houi-s ; 
And as tbflir captain fo their pride doth groir. 
Paying more fiavifli tribute than they owe. 
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Bf reprobate defire thus madly led, 
. The R0iiiaci lord dotb march to Lucrece' bed^ 

Thelocks between .her chamber and his will, 
Each one by him enforc'd» recites his ward $ 
But as they open^ they all rate bi^' ill, 
Which driiK;s the creeping thief to fome regard r 
The threfliold grates the door to have him heard-; ^ 
Night* wandering weezels ibriek to fee him thecct* 
They fright him^, yet he ftili purfues his fear*. 

As each unwilling portal yields him way^ 
Thro' little vents and crannies of the place. 
The wind wars with his torch to make him (tay^ 
And blows the iimoke of it into his face, 
Extingoifhing his condu£l in this cafe. 

But his hot heart,, whiqh fond defire doth fcorcb^ 
PufFs forth another wind that fires the torch. 

And bemg lighted by the light he fpies 
Lucretia^s glov^, wherein the needle fiicks v^ 
He takes it from the ru(hes where it lies, 
And griping it, the needle bis finger pricks : 
As who fhould fay, tbis glove to wanton tricka^ 
Is not Jiiui:'d^; returi» again in hafie. 
Thou feed our miftrefs' ornaments^ are chafte» 

But all thefe poor forbiddings^ could nor flay hitny, 

He in the worft fcnfe conftiues their denial i 

The dpdrs, the wind, the glove, that did delay bim>, 

^[e takes for accidental tbings of trial, 

Or as tbofe bars which ftbp the hourly dial j 

Which with a lingring (lay his oourfe dotb Ut^ 
Till e?cry minute pays the hour^his dobt.^ 
C5 
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Soy fo, quoth he^ thefe lets attend the time, 
Likelittie frofls, that fometime threat the fpnagy 
To add a more rejoicing to the prime, 
And give the fneaped birds more canfe to fing. 
Pain pays the income ofeach precious thing; [fands^ 
Huge rocks, high winds, ftrong pirates, (helves and^ 
The merchant fears^ ere richr at home he kuds. 

Now 18 he come unto the chamber-door. 
That (liuts him from the heaven of his thougbl:. 
Which with a yielding latch, and with no more. 
Hath barr'd him from the blefled thing he foughcv 
So from himfelf fmprcty hath wrought jr 
TJar for his prey to pray he doth* begin, " 
As if the he^ena (faould countenance bis fin^ 

But in the miiift of his unfruitful prayer^ 
Having folicited th* eternal power,^ 
That his foul thoughts might compafs his fair fair^ 
And they fhould Hand aufpicious to the faour;- 
Even there Re darts, qnoth he, I muft deftour t 
The powers to whom I pray, abhor this fa£t> 
How can they then affiil me in the a&? * 

Then Ipve and fortune be my gods, nay guide^' 

My will is back'd with refolittion: 

Thoughts arc but dreams till their ttfe^^s be try'd^ 

Black fin is clear'd with ahfolution ; 

Againft Jovc'jj fire, fear's froft hath diiToIutiom 
The eye of heaven is out, and mifty night 
Covers the fi.ame, that iolfoi* s fwect delight. 

This fyid, the guilty hand pluck'd up tfce latcB^ 
And with bis knee the door he opens wide^ 
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'Sbt dove ileep8 faft, that this night-owl will catck: 
Thus treafon works ere traitors be cfpyM. 
Who fees the lurking fetpent, fieps afide ; 

But (he found deeping, fearing no fuch thingp^ 

Lies at the mercy of his mortal 4Ung. 

btothe chamber wickedly be ftalkSy 
And gazeth on her yet u&ftained bed ; 
The curtains being clefe, about he walktf:^ 
KoUing his greedy eye-balls in his head, , 
By their high treafon in liis heart mifled : 
: Which gives the watch-'word to his hsmd too fdoi%^ 
To draw the cloud that bides the fil? «f mooiw 

Look as the fair and fiery ^pointed funj- 
Rufhingfrom fortb-a doudi bereaves our iTght^ . 
Eifen fo the cui&taia>4lrawn^ : his ey«» begun • 
To.wink^ being blinded with a greater light c^ 
Whether it is, that ibe refleds fo bright, 

That dazieth them, er'elfe fome (hame fitppas^d v . 

But blind they ape, and keep themfttfes inclos^d>i. 

O had they in that darkfome prifbn^died ( 
Then had they feen the ppiiod of their ill^,. 
Then Colatine again. by Lucnece^fide, 
In his .clear hedi.oiftgbt have.repofed ftilU^ . 
But they muft ope, this blefled league to kill \ : 
And holythoLUghted Lucrece,. .to their fight • 
MufttfellJ^erjoy, herJife,. .her world's delight^. 

Her lily h^nd ber^ofy^eeks lies under,- 
Cozening the pillow of aJawful kifs j 
Which. therefore angry,, fecms to part in iuader^, 
S^<lljpg on either. f»<le to want his blifs: 
Between whofe hills, her head int^mbed is.^,» 
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Where like a virtuous monrnment Ac iiety 
To be adxnu'd of lewd unhalkw'd eyes. 

Wkfaout the bed her other fair hand W28»^ 
On the green coverleti whofe pertedt whioe 
Shew'd like an April dazy on the grafs, 
With pearly fweat, refemUing disc oi night. 
Her eyes like marigolds had Iheatfa'd tbeir iight,. 
And canppy'd in darkaefe fweetly iay, 
Till they might open to ^orn the day. 

Her hair like golden threads playM wkkker brealih ^ 
O modeQ wantonsy waliton niodcltyt \ 
Showing life's triumph in the map of. deaths 
And death's dim look in life's mortalitf. 
Sach in her ileep themfelves fo bcautifyt 

As it between them twain there were no ftrif^^ . 

But that life liv'd in deaths and deatii ia life. 

HtT breafts like ivory globes ckeled vith blne^ 
A pair of. maiden' worlds uacon^nered: 
Save of thtir lord, no bearing yoke they knew^ 
And him by oath they truly honoured* 
Thefe worlds in Tarquin, new ambition bred^ 
Who like a foul ufurper went about. 
From this fair throne to have the Wiier <Hit» 

What could be fee, but mightily he noted ? 
What did he note, but ftrcngly he dcfir'd t 
What he beheld, on that he firmly doated^ 
And in his will his wilful eye he fir'd. 
With more than admiration he admirM ' - 
.'•Her a2ure veins, her alabafter fc^n. 
Her coral lips, her fnow-whitc dimpled chin» 
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As the grim lion fawneth o*er his prey. 
Sharp hirager bjr the conqueft fatisfyM :' 
So o^er this fleeping foul doth Taiqutn day,. 
His rage of hift by gazing qualify*d, 
Slacif dy QOt itippreft ; for ftanding by ter ifide^ 
His eye which late this mutiny reftrains* 
Unto a greater uproar tempts bis veins. 

,And they, like ftraggling flaves for pHtage figbting> 
Obdurate vafials, fell exploits effefking, 
In bloody death and ravilbment delighting^ 
Nor cbildrens tears, nor mothers groans refpeding^ 
*SweU in their pride, the onfct ftill expcd:ing. 
Anon his beating heart alarum ftriking, 
Givee the hot charge, and bids them do their liking. 

His drummmg heart chears up his burning eye : ' 
His eye commends the leading to his hand ; 
His handy as proud of fuch a dignity, 
Smoaliog with pmle, m-archM on to make his ftand 
On her b>re breafts, the heart of alt her land ; 
Whofe ranks of blue veins, as his hand did fcalc^ 

Left their round turrets dcflitute and pale,. 

» 

They muft'ring to the quiet cabinet. 
Where their dear governcfs and lady lies^ 
Do tell her flic is dreadfully befct, 
And'fright her with cohfunon of their cries. 
She much amaz'd breaks ope her lockM up eycs^ 
Who peeping forth, this tumult to behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dim'd and controul'd. 

Imagine her as one in dead of nighty 

Forth from dull fleep by dreadful fancy waking. 
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That thinks (he has. beheld feme gladly fprite^.. . 
Whofe grim aipe£k fets everj^Joint a (haklag^ 
What terror *tis ; . but file in worfer taking. 
From ileep difturbed, heed fully doth vtevr 
The fight^. which makes- fuppofed terror rue*. 

Wrapt and confounded in a thoufand fears^ 
Like to a new-kiil'd bird (he treinbling lies: . 
Shetiares not looki yet winking there apptpar? 
Q^iaick fhifting anticks ugly in her cyeSf^, 
Such (hadows are the weak brain's iorgeries ; ; 
Who angry that the eyes fly from their lights,. 
In darknefs. daunts them with more dreadful fights^ 

His-hancf, that yet remains upoa her breail, 
(Rude ram ! to batter fuch an ivory wall) 

. Ma J feel her heart fpoor citizen!) diftreftr 
Wounding itfelf to death, rife up and fall. 
Beating her bulk, that his band (hakes withaf,: 

; ., This moves in him more rage, andleffer pity^* 
To make the breach,. and enter thisfweet city^. 

Firft like a trumpetdbth hiit tongue begih^ 

To found a parky to his heartlefs toe. 

Who o'er the w;hite(heet peers. her whiter cbin^* / 

The reafon of this alarum to kiiow,. 

Which he by dumb demeanor feeks to (how ; 
But jfhc with.Tchement pjayers urgeth Hilly, 
'Under what colour he commits this ill* 

Thus Ke leplfes : The colour in thy face,.. 
That even for anger makes the lily pale, 
And the red role blu(h at her own difgracc».. 
Shall plead for me, and. ttli my loving talCi^ 
Under that colour am I conae to fcale 
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Thynever-conquer-d fort, the fault is thine^ 
For thofe chine eyes betsajthee unto mine. 

Tbus^ i foreftal thee» .if tbou nteait to* chide : 
Thy beaiity. hath enfnar'd .thee to this night* 
Where thou^itfa patience muft my will abides 
My will, that marks thee for my^ earth's delighty 
Which I to conquer fought with all my mighty 
But as reproof and reafon beat it dead, 
By thy bright beauty it was newlybred» 

I fee what crofts mf attempts wiir brings 
I know what thorns the growrng rofe defends ^ 
I think the honey guarded with a ftifig*^ 
All this before- band counfel comprehends ;. 
But will is deaf, and hears no heedful friends. 
Only he hath an eye to gaze on beauty. 
And doats on whaf he looks, 'gainll lawyer duty.^ 

I have debated, even in my four. 

What wrong, whatChame, what forrow I Ihairbr^^d;, 

But nothing can aflc£tion's courfe controul,. 

Or ftop the headlong luty of his fpeed*. 

I know repentant tears infucTthe deed, 
Repsoach, difdain, and deadly enmity ^ 
Yet ftiive 1. 4)0 embrace mine infamy. 

This faid, he ftakes aloft his Romarr blade^ 
Which li^ke a faitlcon tow'ring in the (kies, 
Couchetb.the fowl below with his wings fhade,r 
Whofe crooked be»k threa/s, it be mount he dies< 
So under his infulting fauchion lies 

ilarmleffi Lucretia, .marking what he tells 
Wi|h treaibiing.£6ar^.as fowls bear faulcoA's bells. 
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Lucrece^ quoth hct tfai^ night I muft enjoy thtc^, - 
If thou denf, thea force mpft work toy: way } 
For in thy bed I purpofe to deftroy thee : 
Tint done, fome wortble& ilavie of thine rU llaf». 
To kill thine honoor with .thy life's decay f 

And in tby dead anits do I mean to place him^. 
Swearing. I flew bkn» feeing thee embrace binu. 

So thy furviving hvibaad (hail remain 

The fcornfiil mark of every open eye ; 

Thy kinfmen hang their heads at this difdain^ 

Thy iflue blurr'd with namelofs bailardy \ 

And thou the author of their obloquy, 

Shalt have thy trefpafs cited up in rhymetr 
And fung by children im fucceeding times* 

But if thou yield, I reft thy fccrer friend, 
THe fauk unknown is as a thought un^ed ^ 
A little harm done to a great good end. 
For lawful policy remains enafted. 
The poifonens fimple fometimcs i» eompaded^ 

In pureft compounds; being ib apply'd. 

His venom in effeft ib purifyM. 

Then for thy hufbaad, and thy children's fake,. 
Tender ifny Atk, be<)uea$h iM^t to tlieir lot 
The ftasne, that from them no device can tale,:. 
The blcfnifc that will never be forgot, 
Worfe than a flavifti wipe, or birth-hour's blotr 
For marks dcfcriVd in men^s nativity, 
Are nature's faults, not their own rnfamy*. 

Here witb a cockatrice dead killing eye. 
He roufcth up himfel^ amd makes a paufe; 
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"While (he, the pi£hire. of true piety> 

jLlke a white bind beneath the :grtp6^s (harp elaWt^ 

Pleads in a wildernefs^ where are no laws. 

To the rough bead) thatknows.no gentle rtgbc» ^ 
Nor ought obeys but his foul appetite/ 

As when a black^facM cloud the world doea th<<eat» 
In his dim Inift th' afpiring- mountain bidingt 
From earth^s dark womb fome nentle.gttft doea get> 
Which blow theie pitchy vapours from their bidkig^ 
Hindring their prefent fall by this dividing : 
^o his unhallowed hafte ber words delays^ 
And moody Pluto winks^ while Orphcua playSi 

Like foul night- waking cat he doth but|fidally» 
While rn his hold-faft ibot the weak inottfe.paiileth'4 
Heriiid'bebaviocir feeds bis vulture foUyi 
A fwallowing ,gulf» that e'en in plenty wantethj: 
His ear her prayer admits, but his heart granteth 
No penetrable entrance to ber plaining % 
Teski»8 Jxardea hift^ tbo"* marble wears with i)asntfi|f» 

Her pity-pIeadiBg eyes are £KlIy fix'd 

In the remor&Iefs wrinkles of bis face : . 

Her modeftjelo^uence with fighs is mix^^» 

Which to her oratory adds mord grace. 

She puts the period often from his place^ 

And oridftthe fentence fo ber accent fareakiy 
Thattwioe tbA doth begin, ere once ibe fpeakt* 

She con|ares him by high AJ mighty Jove, 

By knijghtihood, gentry, aad fWeet friendfliip^ oatV^ 

By hek: mihicnely tsars, her hufband^^ love ^ 

By tholy huaan lawi and commofi trotb.: 

By heaven and.eartb|,.and ail the powct of both t 
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That to his borrowy bed he mabe retire^. 
And Hoop to honour^ not to foul defire* 

Q^othihe, reward not ho%)itaIit]r 
With fuch bhck payment as thou haft pretended^ 
Mud not the fountain that gave drink to thee^ 
Mar not the thing that caonot be am4bnded; 
End thy ill aim befoM thy fhoot be ended. < 

(fie is tio wood man that doth bend his boir^ 
' .Toftrike a poor unfeafonable doe. 

My hufband U thy friend, for his fake fpaf e me $^ 
T<hyfelf at t mighty, for thy own fake leave me $. 
Myfelf a weaklings do not then cnfnare me ;. 
Thou lookft^ not like deceify do sot deceive mef • 
M^ ftghs like whirlwinds labour hence to heave thee* 
If ever mian was mov^d with woman's moainsy 
Be moved witbmytearsj my fighsi my groans*^ 

A^ll which together, like a troubled oceffn^ 
5'eat at thy. rocky and wreck threaten ing:-h€art^.. .' 
To foften it with their continual- motion 5- 
For ftones diffolv'd to witer do converit;- 
O ! if no harder than a fione thou art^ 

MeJt atimy teajw, and be compaffion^te I .^ . 

Soft pity enters at an icon gate. 

In Tarquin'a likenefsl did entertain tfiee^ A 
Hafi; thou'pvt on his ftsrpeito do him ihame?. / 
To all the bod of heaven I comp>ain me ; J^namc :; 
Thou wrOBg*ft bis* honour, wdutfd*ft hi& princely 
'Tteu-art not ^h?x thtJu feem'ft ; and rf tbc fame, 

Thou tfeem'ft not what thou art^ a gbd^ a king r. 

Workings, like gods, fliould govem^very tiling.^ 
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How will thy fhame be feedcd in thine age, • 
When thus thy vices bud before thy fprkig ? 
If in thy hope thou dar'ft do fvch outrage, 
What dar'ft thou not when once thou art a king i 
O ! be remembered, no outrageous thing 
From vaflal adors can be wip'd away, 
Thca kings miCdeeds cannot be hid in chy. 

This deed (hall make thee on^y Tov'd for fear^ 
But happy monarchs ftil] are fear'd for love : 
With foul offenders thou perforce muft bear^ 
When they in thee the like pfFences prove i 
If but for fear of this, thy will remove. 

For prince's are the glafs, the fchool, the boot:^ 
Where fubjei^s eyes do learn^' do read, do look» 

And' wilt thou be the fchool where kft (hall learn ? 
Mufl: he in thee read le£bures of fuck (hame ? 
Wilt thou be glafs, wherein it (hall difoern 
Authority for fin, warrant for blame' ? 
To privilege diihonoiir in thjE name, 

Thou back'ft reproach againft long-living laud^. 

And makll fair reputation but a bawd. 

Haft thou commanded ? By him that gave it thee^^ 
From a pure heart command thy rebel wilH 
Draw not thy fword to guacd iniquity, ' • 
For it was lent thee all that brood to kiH. 
Thy princely office how can*ft thou fulfil^ 

Vfhcn patterned by thy fault, foul fin may fay. 
He learn'd to fin, and thou didft te4€h the way ^ 

Think but how vile; a fpeflacle it were. 
To viisw.thy prefent trefpafs in another ;. 
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Mens fauks do feWomto th^mfelv^es appear. 
Their own tranfgceffions partially they fmothcr z 
This guilt would feetti death^wofthy in thy brother; 
O I how are they wrapt in with infamies, 
That from chetr own mifdeeds afkaance then- eyes h 

To thee, to thee, my heaved up han'ds appeal^ 

Not to reducing luft*s outrageous fire j 

I fue for cxird majefty's repcrf, 

Let him return and flattering thoughts retire* 

His true sSpeCt will prifon fal& defirc, 

And wipe the dim mid from thy doating^ ^y^^r 
That thou ibalt fee thy ftate and pity mine. 

Hare done, %uotb be,, my uncontrouled tide 
Turns not, but fweHs the higher by this let i 
8maU lightB are foon blown out, huge fires aUde^ 
And with the wind in greater fury fret : 
The petty AreamiB that pay a daily debt 

To their fait fovereign with their frefli faMe hiAep^ 
Add to his ffow, hm alter not the taftcw 

Thou art (quoth (he) a fea, a fovereign kingi^ 
And lo ! there falls into thy boundlefs flood 
BUgk luft, djihonour, ibame, mifgovcrning,. 
Who feek to '(lain th^ ocean of thy blood* 
If all thefe pettoy ills ihoold change thy {gooi^ 

Thy fea wtihin a puddle ivomb is hurA^. 

And not the puddle in thy fea difpers'd.^ 

So (hall thefe flav«s be king,, and thou their flave k 
Thou nobly bafe, they bafely dignified ; 
Thou their fair life, and they tiiy fouler grave y. 
Thou loathed dn thy (hame» they in thy pride:. 
The lefler thing iliould not the greater hide*. 
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The cedar fllpopa n<tt to the bafe (hriib's loot, 
Bat low, ilu>ubs wither at tbe cedar's root. 

'So let thy thoughts low vaflals to thy ftate.-** 
No more, <|4ioth he, by beav'n I will not hear thee: 
Yield to my love 4 if not* enforced hate, 
Inftead of love's coy touchf fball, rudely teat thee : 
That done, defpitefully I mean to bear thee 
Unto the bafe bed of fome rafcal groom. 
To be thy partner la this ihameful doom. 

This faid, he fets his foot upon the light. 
For light and lull are deadly enemies : 
Shame folded up in blind: concealing night, 
Wheri mo(i unfeens then moft doth tyrannize. ' 
The wolf has feiz'd his prey* the poor lamb cries, 
Till with her own white fleece b<f voice controurc^ 
Intombs her outcry in her lips fweet fold. 

For with the niglrtly linen, that flic wears, 
}^e pens her piteousckmours in her head, 
Cooling his hot face in the ofaafteft tears, 
That «yer modcft ey(^ with forrow (bed. 
O that foul luft (hould (lain fo pure a bedl 
The fpots whereof, could weeping purify. 
Her tears fhouid drop on them perpetually « 

But (he hath loft a dearer thing than life, 
And he hath won what he would lofe again ; 
This forced league doth force a further ftrife. 
This momentary joy breeds months of pain, 
. This hot defire converts to cold difdain. 
Pure chaility is rifled of her ftore. 
And In&t the thief^ far poorer than before. 
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Ix)ok^ft9 the full-fed hound or gorged bawk^ 
^Jnapt for tender fmcH, or .Ipccdy 'fligbtf 
DAake flow purfuit, or altogether balk 
The pf^ wherein by nature they delight : 
"So furfeit*taking Tarquin fears this night ; 
His tafte delicious, in digeilion fouring, 
rDevours hrs Will} that4ivM by foul devouring. 

A 

O! deeper fin, than bottomkrs concek 
Can coix^prefaend in fiili imagiciation^ \ 
Drunken defire, muft vomit his receitf 
£re he Ck^ fee his^own abomination r ' 
While luft is in his pride, no exclamation ' 
Can curb his heat, or rein his raih deli re, 
TiH» like a jade, felf-will himfelf doth tire. 

^And tb«0 with^lankandleanidifcofeurM cheek. 
With heavy ^e, knit brow, and ftrengthlefs pace, 
Teebk defire all recreant, poor and meek. 
Like to a. bankrupt beggar wails faia cafe : 
The fleOi being proud, defire does fight with graoe* 
For there it revels, and whenthat decays. 
The guilty rebel for remiffion pray«. 

So fares it with, this fault-full lord of Rome, 
Who. this accompliftiment fo hotly chasM : 
For now againft himfelf he founds this doom. 
That thro' the length of tim« he (lands di%rac*d^ 
iBeCdes, iiis foul^s fair <tem pie is defacM^ 
To whofe weak ruins mufter troops of cares. 
To 2ifk the fpotted princefsbow ihe (arcs. 

ShciUys, her fabjeils with foul infurreflion 
H«iv^ batte^'d dowa her confecrated waji. 
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And, by their morulfault broiightin fubje£llob' '- 
Ker immortalityy and niade her tlvt^aU-i ' 
To living death) and pain perpetual : 

Which in her prefcience (he contf oulcd ftiFl, 
Butherforefight could not fore- (lall their will. 

£Vn in this tfaoiight thrc^ the dark night .he'dealetB^ 
A captive vidor, that hatkloil ini gairi^ * >f . 1 

Bearing away the wound that ifiotbin^'Koaletfi^ 
The fear that, will, defpite jof cure, .remain: 
leaving his fpoil perplex'd in greater pain, 

.She bearis the load of luft he left behind^' " '' 
And he the harden of a guilty mind; : * 

He like a thieviih dog creeps (adiy thertce, 
She like a weary'd lamb lies panting there t 
He fcowls and hates himfelF for his ofFencei 
She defperate, with her nails her flefh doth tear? 
He faintly flies, fweating with guilty fear: 
She ftays -excliirmng on' the direful night, • 
He rmis iM chides hisvanifc'd loath'd deliglit. 

"He thence departs a 'heavy convertxte ; 
She there remains a hopelefs caft-away : 
He in hiis fpeefd looks for the morning-Hght^ ' ' 
She prays (he never may behold the day : 
For day (quoth fhe) night fcapcs doth open lay ^ 
And my true eyes have never praftis'd how ^ ' 
To 'cloke offences with a cunning brow. 

They thint not but that every eye can fee 

The fame drfgrace, which they themfelves "behoW} 

And 'therefore would they ftill in darkhefs lie, 

To have Aeir unfeen fin remain untold. 

For they their guilt with weeping wiil unfold. 
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And grdVCf lilce -water that doth eat infieely 
Upon their idieeks what htlplc/s^ ihaxne thefi fed* 

Here fl|e:exclai.m$ agatnft repofe and reft. 
And bidf hf r eyes hereafcer ftiil be blind ^ 
She wakes her heart, by beating on her breaft, . 
^nd< bids it ietp bom tb^nce, where it n^ay find 
Some purer chei^: to. ciofe fo pare a mind. 

FrantK^sriihrgrie^thnffbreatbes fhe forth her ipigbt 

Agaioft the unfeen fecrecy of night. 

O comfait- killing night { image of bell! 
Dim regider 1 aad notary of fltamel 
Black ftage for tragedies 1 and murders fell ! 
Vaft fin-concealing cfaaos 1 nurfeof blame I • 
"Blind muffled bawdl dark harbour of defame 1 
Grim cave of death! whifperiag confpirator 
With clofe-tongued treafon and the ravifiiert 

O hatef^il, TapourouSi and foggy night ! 
Since thou art guilty of my curelefs crime^ 
Mufter thy mifts to meet the eaftern lighty 
Make war againft proportion'd CQurfe of time: 
Or if thou wilt permit the fun to climb 
His wonted height, yet ere be go to bed, 
Knit poifonous clouds ^about his golden bead:* 

With rotten damps ravifli the morning air, 
Let their exbaFd unwholefome breaths make fick 
The life of purity, the fupremc fair, 
Ere he arrive his weary noon-tide prick: 
And let thy mi Ay vapours march fo thick^ 

That in their fmoaky ranks his fmotber'd light 
May fet at noon» and make perpetu^ ni^ht/ 
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Were Tarquin night, a« he is but night's child, 
The filver*lhining qaeen him wouM difdain ; 
Her twinkling handmaids too (by him defiPd) 
Thro' nigfat'i black bofom fliould not peep again. 
So fhould I have copartners in my parn : 
And fellowfliip in woe doth woe afTuage^ 
^s paliners, that make (hort their pilgrimage. 

Where now? have I no one to blu<h with me? 

To crofs their arms, and hang their heads with mine$ 

To maflc their i^pows, and hide their iirfiamy. 

But I alone, alone muft fit and pine ; 

Seafoning the earth with fhowers of "filver brine i 
Mingling my talk with tears, my grief with groanSf 
Poor wailing monuments of lading moans. % 

O nijghtl thott furnace of fotil-reeking fmoke i 
Let not the jealous ^ay behold that face, 
Which underneath thy black all-hiding cloke 
Immodeflty lies marrtyr'd with difgrace. 
KeeJ) (Hi! foflcffion of thy gloomy place, 

That all the fauks, wl>ich in thy reisgn ^re made» 
May like wife be fepulchred in thy ihade. 

Make "me not cAjeBt to the fi^ll-tale day) 
The liglit (hallifliew, charailerM in my brbWj * 
The ftory of fwcct cbaRity's deoay', 
The impious breach of holyvnedlock^s vow«. 
Tea, :the Hliterate, thst Iknow tiot -how 
To c^^lier what is writ in learned books, 
Will >quote myloathfome trefpafs.in my loojcs. 

The iilifft, to ftijl het child) Vill tell my ftoryi 
And ftight fcer cryiirg bab^ with T^rqiiin's namti 
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The orator, to deck his oratory^ 

Will couple my reproach to Tarquin's (ham€. 

Peaft-finding minftrelsy tuning my defame^ 
Will tyc the hearers to attend each line. 
How Tarquin wronged me, I Colatinie. 

Let my good name, that fcnfelefs repuUtionf 
For Colatine*s dear love he kept unfpotted4 
If that be made a theme for difputation. 
The branches of another root are rotted. 
And undeCerv'd reproach to him allotted. 
That is as clear from this attaint of mincy 
As'U ere thi% was pure ^toGoUtinc. 

■ * ' ' ■ 
O unfeen (hame I invifibk.^ifgf'^c'* 
O uufelt fore ! creft-wounding private fcarl 
Reproach U llamptvitt C^lalin^'. face, : . : .^ .£ . 
And Tarquin's eye may read the mote afxCf 
.How he. in peace is wounded^ not in wair. . : 
Alas ! how many fatear fughihcrmeful .blows, ^ 
Which not^themfelveS) but he that gites themk» 

[kno^s i 
If, Cblatine, ftlKtne^hojniQiir.lay ia nu:, 
iFrom me, by ftrong aflault, it is bereft : 
JMy honey loft,' and I a drone«like beei,> 
Have no perfe£iipn of my fiunmer '^left, . 
JBut robb'd and rai^ack'd by injurtous theft : ' 
In thy 'Weak hive a ^vand'ring waip hath crept» 
And fuck'd the honey which thy chafte bee kept. 

Tet am I guilty of |hy honour's wreck ? . 
Yet for thy honour did I entertain him ; 
Coming froyi thee, I could not put him bdcl^ 
For it had been difhonour to difdatn hilii. 
Beiides, of wearineft he did complain him^ . 
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And talk'd o£ virtue : O unlook'd for evil 1 
When virtue is jprofan'd in fu^h a devil ! 

Why (hould tl^e.' worm intrude the maiden bud-? 

Or hateful cuckows hatch in fparrows nefts? 

Or ftoad^ ^fe&iair fount3 with venom mud? 

Or tyfailt folly, lurk in gentle btcafts ! 

Or kings be breakers of their own behefts^ 
But no perfe&ion 4s ib- abfolute, 
Tbat'iome in^pjuritj doth not.jpll|ite. 

The aged m^n,, >thaf coders up, bis jgold. 
Is plaguM;^|ti| (?r^^p.aj^j,aqd.gO!^tS| and painfurfit*5 
And ioMrce.J^s^h eyes'l^js treafune to behpld ; 
But ftill lik^ pining .'t'antfiflus ,he fits* 
And ufelefs bans the harveft of his wits. 
Having no othQr.pl^fx|re.of his gain^ 
But torment,. Ifh^t^it canijio^.^ure his pain. 

-So then ii6 hat^ it, , whca hf cannot ukjip 
And leaves it to lfe;{af^i^i;'4(by i^rs youi^g» 
Wha in their ;Bri4?^do4)refcntly^ abufc it : 
Their!;fatbqr-fviras/tof we^k|.,;|n4 they^too ftrong^ 
To hold, their curfed blefTed fortune long. 

The t(«?:WJ8' wf i^i(hj#pr jEUf n tpiloathcd ScfUfjs^ , 
E'^n.4fi}(f^e fipn^nt ;diat^{we call thefa ours, r . 

Unni^y ]blf4ff ^^ ^^ the tender fpring^ , 
UnwholeCgn^e^w^s take root with precious fiowetsi; 
The a4der,hi£ef^^ where the fweet bifrds fing i 
W^to virtue bfc^i /ini|q[uity,de,v9ujr8 J 
We nave no good, that we can fay is ours* 
ButJU^^oiicxe^-pppoi^iMi^^ ; -,: 
Or kilU.Us ike^yr or elfe his^'qualitf 4 . 
3Da 
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O! op{)ortiinity ! thy guilt is -great : 
Tig thou that exccut*ft the traitorV tirafan : 
Thou frfft the wolf where he tbe'^Iamb may get, 
VThocvcf plots the fini thoii point*'ft the feafon | 
Tib thou that fpurn'ft at Tight, at law, at reafoh: 
And in thy (hady cell, ^herc none may tpj heir. 
Sits fin, to feize the fouls that wstnder 'by her. 

Thou mal'ft the rcftal violate' Wroatfa ; '. ' '• 
Thou blow'ft'thc-firej when temperance is tbawM j 
Thoti fmother'ft honefly, thou murdei^ft trpth : 
Thou foul abettor, thmu •notorious ba^'d ! 
Thoii planteil fcaiidal, and ^iifplaceft land". 

Thou lavifter,; ttoa traifef, ihou fsilfc tKief ! 

Thy honey turiisto gall, 'thy joy to grief. 

Thy fecret pleafure turns th open Iham6$^ ' 

Thy priratcfcafting to a fiubnc-faft ; 

Thy fmotbermg titles to a ragged name! 

Thy fugar'd tongue to bitttr worrfcfwttJdf (lAc : ^ 

Thy violent tanitieis ciil neverlaft. ^' . .. ; 
How convcs it tfien, tile oj)ffottunltyi- 
Being fo bad, fodi imAbert f6)gk¥0rHh«e'? 

Wbm ^It ^011 -%e fke hiiitVlt fcjflis^ frtefaS ? 

Aifd bfihg him where tia Mi mzfh&tihviWd} 

V^ hen wilt thou fort an boiir, great ftrifes to jcnd? 

Or free that foul, whidi MrttchcHrdtti hith idiainM? 

Give pbyfic to the fick, ^aic to the fdinyi 

The |)00rj latnc, bliiid, bait, c^reep, cry out for 
But they nc^er met Wieh bppoitufjity. [Act^ 

The patient dies, while thb {^hyficiaii fti:ps; 
The oi^an plnes^ while the oppreflbr ficAs s ' 
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Jufticc 18 fcafting, while the widows weeps ^ 
Advice is fportijng, yrbile infe£lion breeda j. 
Thou gram'ft no time for charitable deeds. 
Wrath, ,€5»>v^itrcafQn, irap^ aad murder rages, 
Thj heinous hQars wait qn them as their pages^ 

When truth and.virtue have to dp with thee, 
A thoufaod csofles keep them froin thy aid ;. 
They b^y thy^belp: but fip- ne'er gives afcp» 
He grati^coip^Sn 5^n4.tbou art wcU apaid, 
As well to hear, as grant what he hath faid. 
My Colajune WP*W rife hstve come tft me. 
When Tarijain did,. b|ut be was (laid by thee. 

Cruilty thouiict of murd^er ai^d of tbj?ft y 

Gutlt]^ of perjury ai^ ftibpr^ation j. 

Guilty of treafon^i forgery and fliift ; 

Guijty 0/ i;3<^e(ly tbat abomination : 

All acceflary by thine inclination 

1^; all fin9 p%(lx.^i|d all. tbat are to coxKie^ 
Prom tbc.<segt^ to ihc general d0oj?u. 

Mifhapen tifnei ^^opi^fma^e pf ugly night i 
Swift fqbtle poll, carrier of grifly care ; 
Eater of you^b, falfe (lave to falfe delightj 
Bafe watQh of woes,, fin's p^ck-horfe,. virtue*s fnarc j 
Thou nurfeft allf and murdered all that are. 
O I^eaT'inBCtfafii^ injurious {bifcing time f- 
Be guiltf of mjF^deatb, fioce of my crime. 

Wby .balhrtlkjr.fiscvakit.opportunity^ 
Jfetrayed tbe. hours thou gav'ft me to repofe ?. 
Clmocrd tti^.<foi«ftnes, aad inchained me 
T.9 endlctfs date hf nev^r^ending .woes? .. 
l^e's office IS: to find the hate of foev^ 
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To cat up error by opinion bred, 
Not fpehd tbe dow'ry of a lawful bed. 

Time's glory is to calm contending kings ; 
To unnia& falfhoodi and bring- truth to light ;- 
To ftamp the feal of time on aged things ; 
To wake the morn, and centinel the night ; 
To wrong the. wronger^ till he render right ; 
To ruinate proud buihiings with thy hours, 

• And fmear -with dull their glittcriiig;^ goldentowers : 

To fill with worm holes ft&tely monuments ; 
To feed oblivion with decay of things; 
To blot old books, and alter their contents \^ 
To pluck the quills from aritient ravens wings ; . * 
To dry the old oak*s fap, arid cfaeriib fprings ;^ 
To fpoil antiquities of haminer'd fteel^ • 
And turn the giddy round of fartune's wheel : 

To {hew the beldame daughters of her daughter ;- 
To make the child a man, the man a child \,^ ^ , 
To flay the tyger, that doth live by flaughter ; 
To tame th^ unicorn and lion wild ; • 

To mock the fubtle in the themfelves beguilM i 
To chear the plowman with incrcfafeful crops^., 

• ' And wafte huge ftones with little water»^drop9^ 

Why wbrk'ftibou'mifchief in Ay: pilgrimage^: 
Unlefs thou.could'A.rettirii.tb'makp aaiendsij: I 
One poor retiring minute, in an age, 
Would purchafe thee a thoi^faiMLthouiaod. friends, ' 
liending.him wit, that to bad debtors- lends, [b^clfy 
O! this dread night:! woold'«flrtbou one hour cottie 
I could prevent this ftorai> and ihun this wMck^ 
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Thou ceafelefs lackey to eternitfi 
With fome mifchance crofs Tarquin in his flight ; 
OtTife extremes beyond extremity. 
To make bim curfe thi« curfed crimeful night : 
Letghiafily (hadows his levFdeyes affright. 
And the dire thought of his committed evil 
Shape every buflr a bideous^ fhapelefs d^vih 

Difturb his b»ur6 of reft withr reftlers trances ; 
Affli£^ faim in his bed with bed«rid groans : 
Let there bechance kim pitiful mifchances. 
To make him«moa«r but pity not Uh moans: 
Stone iiim *with^ hardened heart8» Ji^ar der than (tones. 
And let mild women 4o him lofrtheir miklnefs^ 
Wilder to him tban tygefs in their wildhefs. 

l^t him bave time to tear his curled hair : 
Let him bave>time againft bimfelf to rave; ' 
Let^bim* have time of thne^i^ belp tcrdrfpak ; 
Let bim hafe time te- live » loathed flave; 
Let him have time a beggar's oits to crave^ 
And time to fee one, that by alms does live, 
Difdain to faim difdained fcraps to give* 

Let him have time to^fee his friends his foes,.. 
And merry iools to mock at him refort : 
Let him have .time to marie how flow time goer- 
la time of focrow, and how fwift and fhort 
His time o&.folIy, and his timei^of fport: 
And ever let his unrecalling time 
Have time to wail th' abufing of bis time. 

O time I thou tutor both to good and bad ! 

Xeacli me to curfe faim, tfaat thou taugfat'ft tfais iH %..i 
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- At his own (hadow let the thief run xxnA^ 
Himfelfy himfelf fcek erery hour to kill ; 
$uch wretched hands fuch wretched blood fliQuld (pill I 
For who fo bafe would fuch an office hiTe, 
As ilanderoiis death's-man to fo bafc a flave I 

The bafer is he, coming from a bing^ 
To (hame his hope with deeds degenerate } 
The mightier man, the mightier is the things - 
That makes, him honoured, or begets him. hate i 
for greateft icanda) waits on gr^aceft ftatc. 
The moon being clouded, prcfeatly ia mift^ 
But little ftars may bide tbcm when they UAb 

The crow may bathe Hia cole-Mack wings in mirt^ 
And unperceiiced fl:y with the filth away \ 
But if the like the fnow-white fwas defiscj^ 
The (lain upon his ftlver down will Aay.^ 
Poor grooms are fightlcft night, kings glorious daf» 
Gnats are unnoted wherefoe'er they fly, 
But eagles fffoi^ upoawitb every cye» 

O idle words \ fenrant^ to (hallow fools v 
Unprofitable founds, weak arbiiiators \ 
Bufy yourfelves in (kill-contending fcbools : 
Debate where lei&re ferves, with dull debatora t 
To trembling clients be their mediators. 
For me, I force not argmnent ac (kraw, ^ 
Since that my ca£e is paft all help of law. 

In Tain I rail at opportunity. 

At time, at Tarquin, and unfearcbful night I 

In rain I cs^vil with mine infamy, . 

Ii> vain I fpurn at my confirm'd defgight : 

This belplefii fmokeof w^ds dotb me no right,. 
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The reme^jr indeed to do me good^ 
la to let forth xny foul 4efil^d blood* 

fbor hand, why qiiiver'ft thou at this decree? 

Honour tby(eIf>.tG^ rid m&^l tbia (hame ; 

For if Idie, my; hp^oijir H?f$^in. thee^ 

Bot if I life, t^Q^ Uv'ft. in^ my. defame ^ . 

Since thou could'ft not defend thy loyal dame^. 
And waft ^taLYLtcrfasii^Qh her ^wicked foe». 
Kill both thyfelf^ and her for yielding fo. 

This iald» from her b^tymbl^d f ouch (he (larts^ , 
To find*fome defp^ratc; i^flrumei^ o(;d^tb. 
But this no |^^gkni^r'houiie» f^pitool impartsy . 
To make .more yej^t fyi^pajQage pi her breath, » - 
Which thronging thro' her lips fo vanifhethf 
As fmoke Srom J£fJ^^ tthjit inr air tofiiumes. 
Or tha^. ¥rfa|ic)i jfff(f^ 4iff:;h^rgi;4 . cs^nnpi^ j[ucne8«^ 

.■ -r )r T !' V 1 - i i' : 

lA vai|i,(<juoth (%) Iliv,C(,4Jidf<pej5. ir\ vaiA,^ . 
Somp happy :peAn^ pf^ end a, ^§p)efs lif^ ; . 
IlearM by'rarquiq'8./auc)ii<^n.to be flain» 
Itt for the felf-famc pgrpofe feek a kn^e ; • 
BtJt when I fear' J, I was a loyal wife ; 

So am I ^ow^. O.ao^t^tb«tt«apnot fee;.. 

Of tha^;fcij^i^ ^y.pp-.^ibjraf<j«jn rifled, nj'c* . 

\ that i$- gpncy; fPT' whicb I. fought to liv^, . . 
. AP4.{lj«5Tfi6>/c ppy ;j ;ne^^^ ;o die; 

To clear^^ia ig9f^ by death ,($it Icaft) I gi?e 

A dying life to living infamy! 

Poor faelpUfs hc\^ the ^eafyre fkoVh away^ , 

1 'JPf^S^rp t^ guilticfc cjalketJif here it .lay^ 
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Well", wel]| dear Colatjne, thoufhdc tiot knoW^ 
The ftaincd taftc of Violated troA i' " 

i will not wrong thy true aflFcftion fo» 
To flatter thee with an infringed oath : 
This baftar<i grafs (faali nerer conte to growth ;: 
He Ihall not boaft, who did ^f ftdtrkpcaintej.* '^ 
That thou art doatibg£ithtr6flli« fruit.' ' ^* 

Nor (halt be fmifc at tHce^in flEcret thought, ' — 
Nor laugh wkh his companions > at- thy- date ; * ^^ 
But thou*ihalt know thy intereft was no( bought: 
Bafciy with gold; but ftoFn from fortli thy gate. 
For me,*ram the mift'r<Jis 'of mj fete, 

And with, thy trefpflb'neVer will difpenfcffc 
Till* life to death acijurtrnffirft offence. 
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I wiH'hotpoifon'tHce witK ftry attaihr^ ' '^ 
Not fold rhy faultinJiclcanly cbi»'d excufesr ' 
My (able .ground of fin I will not paint, 
To hide'tKe tfufb of tMis'falfe nrgjii's abufes': '^ \' 
My tongue fRall' ^utter allj mini fe'yes lifee ffiilccsi J 
As fcotn a^ mdiintaih iprihg, that feeds k dal(;, 
Shall 'gufli' pure*fti:caitis,*to^ptlr^ ihy impiiri talfe.. 

By thiSj laTO^ntiJig'Mnbtnel Kad^ endeiT ^ / [ 
The wen-ttiii1i'va^ftli*bfhef in/igKdy fcrronir •/ ^^'^ 
And folenx} night with flow fad^ait defcendef . 
To uglfhellS^ when 16 f the'Kufhing'm'orroi^ 
Lends light tp alT fair eyes, that light would TOtrbtr. 
But clojudy Lucrece ffiame's h^rJelf fo feej 
And thercfort: ttili in riigfrt' wtWa'dblffeW tc; 

Revealing day thro* every cnaindy fpfei^ /'^^^ ;^^'* 
And fcoms to poi'At^Kfr out w*crcllhc'fi«'irec^ifig , 
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Tir wfiora flic fobbing fpeaks ! O ! eye of eyes ! 
Why-pry*ft thou thro' my window ? leave thy peeping^' 
Mock with thy tickling beams, eyes that are fleeping : - 

Brand not my forehead with thy piercing light) 
. Fofday hath nought to do what's done by night.- 

Thus cavils flic with everytbitig flic fees^ *- 

True grief is fond, avid tefty a? a child. 

Who way- ward once, hrs mood with nought agrees^- 

Old woes, not infant Arrows bear them nrild ; 

Continuance umes the one, the other wild, 
Like an unpraflis'd fwimmer, plunging (lilU 
With too mucir labaur,. drowns .foe want oflkilK 

So flie deep drenched ina -ftrof carcj* 
Holds difputation with each thing flie views v 
And to faerfelf all for row doth compare ; 
No obje£l: but her paffion's (Irength renews^ 
And as one fliifts, another flrait enfues : 

Sometimes her grief is dumb, and bath no worifsr; ^ 
Sometimes 'tis mad, and tao much talk affbrdar- 

The little brrds, that tunc tKeif morni'ng^is jqy^ 

Make her moans mad, with their fweet melody. ^ 
' For mirtb dbth fearch the bottom of annoy 5' ,. 

Sid fouls are ftain in- merry company ; 

Grief bed is pleas'd with grief's fociety. 
Trtreforrow thdn is-fceliiigfy^urpriz'd, 
When with likeftmblancc it ii fympathiz'dl "> 

Tis' double* death ta drown inkefn of fliore $ 
He ten times piires, that pines beholding food: * 
To fee th6 falve, doth make the wound ake more^ . * 
©reatgrief grieves moft at that wilhdo it good }. > 

Deep wees roll forward, like a gentle floods . 
D. 6- 
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Which being (lopt| the bounding banks o^ert&wsf. 
Grief daUy^Li witfaj^ npr law, nor limit knows* 

Ton mocking: birds, quoth {hcr your tunes imomk 
Within. your hoIlow^fweUing feather'd bfcafts v 
And in my hearing be you ever dumb, 
My reftlefs difcord loves no ftops nor refts t. 
A woeful bo(lc& brooks not merry guefts. 
Kelifii your nimble notes to pleafing 6ar«, 
Diftrefe likes dumps, when times is Icept with tedre*. 

Come, Philomel, thou fing^ft of raviflimenty 
Jdake thy fad grove in my di(heverd hair. 
Aft the da4ik earth weeps at thy. languifli^ment^ 
So I at each fad drain will ftrain my tear, 
And witli^ deep groans the Diapafon bear : 
For burdjen- wife Til hum on Tarquin ftilU 
While thou on.Tereus* defcants better &ilL 

^nd while againft a thorn rfiou bear'ft thy part,, 
To keep thy fliarp woes waking-, wretched I, 
To imitate thee well, againfl my heart 
Will fix a fliarp knife,, to affright mipe eye^ 
Who if it wink^ fliall therecn fall and die. 
Thefe means^ as frets upon an inftruihent. 
Shall tune otif heart-fttings to true languiflimeiit. 

And Cor,, poor bird^thou fing^ not in the day> 
As fiitming any eye (hould thee behold ^ 
Some da(k deep defart feated from the way,. 
That knows nor parching heat,^ nor freezing cold,^ 
We will find out ^ and there we will unfold 

To creatures ftern, fad tunes to change their kinds ^ 
Since naen prove beafts^ letbeafts bear gen tie mindi^ 
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Jks the poor frigK«ed deert that ftimds at gaz^t^ 
"Wjlctlf determining which way to* fly ( 
Or one incompafa'd wi(h a wtndiyig maaei 
That cannbt tread the way out readiljt : ' 

So with h^felf ihe ia fai mutiny^ 

To live, or die, which ot the twain were better^ 
When l^c i$Xtkun^df and death reprojicbea dcibtoib 

To kill myfelf, quotlt fte> alack I what were it^ 
But witb my bod^pi my pflor foul's poltution ? . 
They that lofe half, with greater patience bear ity. * 
Tban^tlieji vhofe whble id fwaIlo4i^'d in«^onfufiQn. 
That mo^r tries a mercileft coooIuQoiit 

Who haying two fweet babes, when death takes- 
Will flay the other^ind be nurfe to aone. £one». 

My body or my (bol, whiclt waa the dearer 2 
When the one pure,, the other made divtjiei. 
Whofe love of either to myfelf was neariort 
When hot-h were kept from heaven and Colatine? 
Ah me ! the bark peai'd from tjiie lofrj^ picey. 

His leaves will wither, and his fap decay ; 

So muft my foul, her baik being peal'd awaf. 

Her houfe is fitckM, her quiet interrupted f^ : T 
Her manfion batter'd by the enemy ; . • / 

Iferiacred temple fpotted^ fpoil'd^ Gbrriijj^ted^ 1 
Grofly ingire with daring infamy^ 
Then let it not be call'd impiety. 

If in this b1emi{h'd fort I. make fome hoky. 

1 faro' which I may convey this troubled foaL' 

Tet die I will not, tilt my Colatine 

Have beard the caiife c>f my untimely deatk t 
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That AiB may 'votr, iVi chat fad -hour of mine, 
Revenge on him, that made me ftop my 'breath *ct 
My ftained blood to Tarqutn t bequeath,- > 

Whkh bf Win taihred, flialftfor him hcfgcnt'^j 
And as his due,^ writ in*-my te(lamenc« i 

WyhoTOur Til beqfieatU mit6 the knife, 
That wounds my body fo diflionoured : 
'Tis'honour to deprive dilhonoiired^ Iffe": . 
The one wilMive,'^ th^ othcf being dead, . 
So of (harness afhes fhall my fame.'be bred ; 
For in my-death I murder ifaameful icqrny 
My (bame' fo'dead) my^Jioaour x» new bom;i. 

• ' . : . i , 

Dear lord of ihjtr dear jewel I have loft>:. 

What legacy (hall I bequeath to thee ? 

My refolution, love, fhall be thy boaft, 

By whofe e^cample thou^ revcng'd may'A be— i 

How Tarquin muft/be us'd, read it. in me: 

Myfelf thy friend, will kill myfelf thy foe ;,.. 

And -for my &ke, ferve tfioiu falfe Tarquin for . 

ThU brief abridgment of my ,ivilMmaieT- 
My foul and body to the (kies and ground ; 
My refolufeion (httfband) da you take^ ;i f.> ' 

My' honour be the knife^s, that makej my wounds. 
My fliifliQ4)e^is, that did my fame confound ; 
And all^ my fame- that lives, difburfed be 
To there that live, and think no fliame of me«i . 

Whdo..Colatiae flijJJoverfc^-tbii willi ; ^ . . 
How was I overfeen, that thoii Ihalt fee it ? 
My blood (hall 9^{h thp ilandejr of mine iU || 
My lifeVib^ deed,, my- life's fair end (hall, free iu 
laint aotj^ faint heart, but Qoutly fay. So be it : 
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TieM'to 1^]^ handi and that iliraU-^dtkjWef tbee^^ 
Tbbii dea j^ that dies> and both (hali n€t6i$ be*. 

This plot of deaths when fadly flie had laid. 

And wip'd the brinifli pearl from her bright ejres^. 
With untyn-d tongue (heboarfljr catFd her maid) 
WheiV fwift^b^jdiente to^kffer iniftrcf8*hit»> 
lor fleet -wing'd duty with thought's feathers flies.- 
Boor' iiud^'eice' cheeks unto her maid feem fd, 
As winter- mead9) when £uad6esmdt their fnowl. 

Her miftrefe flief-dotbgivedfcrmire good'morrow>- 

With fdft flow trongu^, true mark of mcTdeftr j 
• Attd fdrtsf a fad look toiler lady^d forrow, » ^ ^ 

(Fsf-why^ her fiilD6wofe^fisrfow'€^liTer]r)^ 

But durft not afk of her audaciouily, 

Whf Ifer two fuhs'^^ft'e ctdudeciipfed* fd > 
Nor why her fetr theeks over* wafted with woe;^' 




Her'ctrded cynei' «nfot<J*d byfympathy" 
Of thofe fair funs fet in her miftrefe' iky ; 

Who ima'lilt^av-'d oceaw^quench'^their Ifghfj^' 
Whicll.'iftaiefiPthe foaJdWefcpHke^tlifr <K\v^ hl^ 

A prcttjt^ile'thefe pretty cTcatui^t^^afttfl • - ' 
Like ivory condiiits coral ^iftcrnsfllHng -,^' - ^- 
One jufll)^ i«^eep8V' the ^ther^takes^m harrd ' •* * 
No caufc, ini'^bibf^rifofher^M^^ftllhi^*:'''' 
Their gentle fcx to weep are often willing ; 

Grieving^ *^irtffcAr#i^ g^ueTsat^^iii^^fitiarAj^- 
And ihciiit^y drdwii^AHt^fey^si 61= -break! ^ their 
hearts* 
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For v^fn ^e.mvrUe, Kocncn wnn wia<I$» . 

The weak oppj-elVd, %k* impreflion of llrange kind^« 
U form'cl. ia ^(;ni by forces ,]^f fcaudj. or fltiil. 
Tbeo call tben^ noli the authors of their ill, 

t4<]^9ore.thaa wax (ball b^ accoiu^ted e?il, ^ i 
Wherein is. ftamp'd tte' femblanoe of a jdeviL: / . 

Ticir (W|oo^ne£sr like zn* cvija cbarmpain- plain^.^ 
I^ays oppn alitl}^ little worms t{iat cr^ep. 
In meiii as in » rough grown grove, remain 
Caye-keeping cvila*. that ob/Cuteiy^ilcep ; 
Tbfo'; (^lyftal walls e^ch little moie will pc^p*. . 

Tho' ttk^n catt cover Giimt$ vith bolct A^o looi^; 

Foor womfDS laces ;ace tb^r.o^a fwlt^ iHM>kH . 

No man inveigh? ag^inft dia wkberM flower, '^ 
But chides, rqug^ wi^M^t tb^u tHe flower, h^ kil|'d :: 
Not that's devoured, but that which doth devour. 
Is wof^^bybJaoAo; Oflet it49#t(beMd;^ .1 -I 

Foor Womena fauka Aeit they nr.f .fe^fttj&U-d : 

With mens abufes ^ thoi^ pfiaiid lofds> to blarney. 

Make weakn>ad womea.ie&iipta to their; ihaiiie«.>. 
... * . f . - '4 . -• . . » 

The pff ccdent^wfejireol 'm LuerMecyi^Wf > >. u" 
J^iV^ bji night 1? it b Qrfg#|i(l909^:.ftrD|igM.. .. 
Of prefcnt death, and fliamethat might enfuev 
By that her dneath to do her husbaJid nfr^g l.v. 
Such danger, to wfiftappc d\d belong* v.. - 

The dying fear thro' all her body^fpres^^,^ 

And v^ha cannot ^&^ ^ body i^^ i ; 3 . ; 

By this s^iM.patijeace did lair j^ucre^ ^^% 1 . . 
/Xo«tlye pooa, couatcrieu of bqr. cocDfiaipiag :.:.:. 
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My girli quoth (be» on what occafion break [tng i 
Thofe tears from tfae6» that do mi chy cheeks arjQ ain^ 
If thou doft weep for grief of my fuftaining, 

KnoWf gentle wemb, it faiall atails my mood s; 

If tears could hclpi mine owoi would do me good. 

But tell me,^ girl, when went Caod there (he ihid^ 
Till after a deep groan) Tarq^in from btnce i 
Madam« ere I was up (replied the maid^ 
The more to Uame my fiug^cd negligence x 
Yet with the fault I thus far can difpenfe ; 
Myfeif was ftirring ere dbe break of day^ 
And ere I rofe> was Tar^uin geinc awa]^«. 

But lady^ if youf maid may be fi>bpld> 

She would requcft to know yQ^ir heaivi^tfr. . 

O peace (quoth Lucrece) if it (houU' be tol^ 

7he /epetitipn cannot niake it lefs ;,. 

For more it is, than I can well exprefs : 

And that deep toctiKe oij^y be calTd a heM^ 
"Wh^a mx>re is felt than one hath power to telL • 

Go, get me hither papery ink, and pon ; 
ITet fave that labour, for I have them here. 
(What (hould I fay ?) One q( my husband's men 
Bid you. be ready, by and. by te bear 
A letter ta my lord, my love,, my dear ; 

Bid htm with %eed prepare to c^rry it». 

The caufe craves hafte> and it will foon be wrrU 

Her matd \s gone,, and Qie prepares to wriite^ 
Firft hovering o^er the paper with, her quill ; 
Conceit aiid grief an eagef coitbal fight, . I 

What wit Ut!^A^n% ijaublotted ftUl with will ^ '^ 
I'his is too coriotts gpod^ thiSrblunt and ill : 
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Much like a prefs of people at a door, . 
' Throng her Urventibns, whidi (hall go before^- 

At'kft flie thus biegins : Tb<Hi worthy lord 
Of that imworthy wife, tbatgreetech thee. 
Health to thy perfoD^ next rouchfafe t' afford^- 
(If ever, love, thy Lucrece tbott wilt fee) 
Some prefent Ipeed to*eome an^ yifit me : 
So I commend Rie fi^Mhi oar boufe in grief. 
My Woes are tedioa)B| tbo^ my word» are briefT 

Here folds (he up the tenor t)f her woe. 
Her certain forrow writ uncertainly : 
By this (hort fchedule Colatine may know 
Her grieff. bur not'h^ griePs true quality :- 
She dares^ not therefore makis-dKbovefy,. 
Left*he (bould hoM it her own- grbhf abufe, 
Ere &c with Uood had ftainM'ber ftrainM ezcuf&dr 

Beildes the life and feeling of her paffioii. 
She boards to fpei^d, when he is by to hear her ;- 
Wheiv. iighs) and groans, and tears may grace the 
Of her difgrace, the better ib ta ctear her [fa(hion 
Erom that fufpicion which the world might bear her: 
To (hun this blot, (he wou'd not blot the letter 
With words, till ad^ion^might become them betters 
• ' ^ 

To fee fad ^gbts, moves- more than bear them toU ^ 
For then the eye interprets ;to the ea« ... 

The' heavy motion that it doth behold :' 
When c*crf part a part of woe doUi bcar^ '' ' 
Tis but a. part of forrow that we hear. 

Deep founds make lefler noife than (hallow fordf,r 
And forrow: ebbsx being blowa with wiad of words^ . 
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Her letter now is ftalM, and on it writ. 
At Andoi tolny lord with niore than hafte ; 
The poft:attend8y and (he deUver^ ity • - 
Charging .thoibur^facM groom to hie as faft^ 
As lagging fouls- before the northern blaft. 

Speed, more than fpeed, but dull and flow (hedeems^ 
Zbctremity itillufgetb fttch extremes.. 

The :hoincl^ vHlatn onctfies to- her low^ 
And blufhing on her witii a^dfaft e^e^ 
Receives* the fcroU without or yea or no v; 
For bvltward bafiiful innocence doth^^jr.' 
But they wbofe giiilt within their bofoms lie, 
Imagine every eye beholds their blame, 
For Lttccece thought (he blufhfd to fee her ihame£: 

When filJy gFOom» (Gfed wot) it waft dfef^ "^ 
Of fpiritj lifci and bold audacity ;- 
Soch harmlefs creatures have a true refpefl 
Tq talk in deeds, while others fauctly 
Iromife piore ijpeed, b&t do it leifurely. 
£v.en fo this pattern of the worn-out age 
Pawn'd honcft looktf, but laid no words to gage» 

His kindled^ duty kindled her miftr uft, ^ 

That two-red fires in both their faee& blaz-d. 

She thought hei blufh'd as knowin^g Tarquin's luft^. 

And blufliiag with htm',, wiftly on him gaz'd,. 

Her* «ar«eft eye did make him. more kmdz^d : 

The more (he faw the bloqd his cheeks replenifh,. 
The more flie thought be fpy'd in faer fomeblemiih.' 

But long (he thinks tiil he. return again. 
And yet tbe duteous vaial fcatx^e is gone v 



d by Google 



The weary tiiy|e..ih< lAnnot eilrectsiiA, 
For aow. *f)r fts^e t0 fight ta mtcpf aiKkgroam 
So woe hath wptried ^e^ *. moan ti^d: moan* 
That (he her ptsiints a little while dotb flay, 
* PauGng: for meaiia ta mourn fome newer way» 

At laft (be czUs^ ^ niki^Affh^ffi h^n^ a pi^t 
Of ftilful painting made for Priam^il Troy ; 
Before the wh^i^b'ia^ drawn dtlie .power of (Jrecce^ 
For Helen's, fape the city. tio/deftn>f i 
Threatening cloud kiAng Uton with annoy*^ 

Which thecoficeiied painfier dsew^ib .pcoiid,. . 

As Ijcavea (it leem^'d/ ta.kifa the turffets bow'db 

A thonfand lam^ntablfs ^^fi&A th^fie^ 
In fcorn of nature, art gave lifelefs life ^ 
Many a d^f 4xpf ^m*d> « weepisg tsar^^ 
Shed for the flaughter'd hulbaod by the wife* 
The red blood leekM to ibew the painter's: ftrile« 
And dying eyes/gleem'd forth their afliy lights^ 
Like dying eoals buxnt o«C in. tediputf-'iHghts. 

There might you fee the labpuriiig pionja^r- 
Begrim'd with fweat, and fmeared all with duft; 
And from the to^were of Troy, there wou*dappeaC5 
The very cfyes of n»en thra' loop'-holes thruft, 
Gapsii^gupon th^ Greeks with little luft. 

huc^h fweet obfervance. tn the work was 6ad» 
That ox^ might fee thofe.'fai>-off eyes look {dds,. 

In great . cowimanders, gr^cc and wajefty 

You might behold triumphing in their faces : 

In youth quick-b^anngand dexteiSty : 

And here and there tfee .painter interlaces 

Bale cowards marching. on with trembling paces :* 
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^hith hcartlefs peafants 4|d fp, i^eU rtUvMCf • 
That one ^wouM fwcaf be faw thMi.^u^ke .Mid 

' /. \ ItrtmU^ 

In Ajax m%i Ulyffes^ Ol ivhat Urt 

Of phyfi^ognomy might one behold ! 

The face of , cither pfphffr'd enhfr's heart | . 

Ilieir face, their maqpers moft exprefljr-toid 

In Ajax' eyes blunt rage and rigour roUM ; 
But f he mildf U^(fe idbat/Oie Ulffles lent^ /: 
ShewM deep regard andi'iihUing governiQent^ 

Tbffe pkadtng might yoti foe gr«ve Nei^r ftandy 
As '^wejre/cncQttnigiDig th<» Greeke to;figh€> 
Making;fu€fa fober actons '^ith his.bfnd» 
7Vt it l^uiPd atjtentkm, flharm'^r the figbtt 
In fpeech it feemM his beard all filver ivfaite* 
Wagg^d'iip.antt.doWn.sifid from his %s did ty 
Thhi i^tndiiig brisatb) which pdrl'd op to the flffy^ 

About rbinv w^r^ a l>re6 ^f fgs^ing facea, • 
Which feeinM to fffMoar ap'hia found adTice^ 
All jointly lift'fiiiigt bat whh feveral.graecs^ 
Al if (bine ttlef maid did their ear^ entice^^ 
Some high, fome low, the painter was To nice^ 
The fealps of matiy almoft ]bid behind, * 
To jump )ip htgb^t&emfft to. mock tlve nktnd.* 
. : ■ . .. .1 • •• • • ' '• 

Here Mt voAfi^fi hasid jcym^d on aridther's head» • ' . 
His nofe being (hadtHtfM by. his neighbour's ear ; 
Here one^b^iag^b^ng'di bears backall fwoinaadredi 
Another fmotbei'd/Jctms to pelt and fwear, 
And in their rage, (fuch figns of rage they bear, J 
As but for lofs df rNeftor^s golden words, 
. ft feems thuy wiO\M debate with aingry fwords. ^ 
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94 Taxq^His and Lv cw^ck-* | 

Tor much imaigiBarjr work ^as there ; - 
CMceit 4ecckful, fo^cethpad,'fo kifiM, - ' '* I 

Tfaat'for Achilles' image ftood his fpear, 
Grip'd in an armed hand ; himfeff behind 
^as left unfeent fave to the eye of mind : 
A handy a fflot, a face^ a leg^ a head» 
Stood for the ^irivok to be'xiiiagiiled. - 

•'.{...'- :. :f \ . '. 

And from the walls of IlMMig befieged TrOy, 
l^hentheirbraTehppdi bold HeAor, mareVd to fi^d^ 
Stood many Trojan mothers, fharing joy 
To. fee their youthftil fons bright Hireapons wield ; 
And to Aeir b^Ci^hey ftich odd aftioii yfiHUi ' ' 
That thro' their -^iglitjdytcemcd to appear, ' ' 
(Like'bi^ighit ^'itigs ftatn*d} ^ kind of he^yy fcsRs. 

Ana from ^le ftrand.of Bardan where they £pught 
To Simois* reedy banks the red blood 'ran 4 > i 
Whofe waves to imitate the battle fought 
With fwelliag ridges^ lahd tbeirwnlcd^begah' ' * 
To break upon the galled fhore, and then' i 
Retixe againi, till mleetii^'^re^ter ranks ^ ' '^ 
They join^ and iboot their foam at Simoti* bank9% 

To this well-psiitfitedrptece is Lscrece come > 
TTo find a face where all diftrefs isileird^ i 
Many (he fees, where cares have carved fome. 
But nofae where ^aU diftrefs and -dolour dwtU'^ ^ ^^ 
Till ihc defpairing Hecuba beheld^ 
: Staring on Priam's wounds with her olid eyeaj 
Who bleeding vndcr Pyrrhus* proud foot ilea, t - 
it' ' • ^ .:',.'';• . • . -. 

f n her the painter had anatokniz'd 
Time^ii'u&ij^ he^utyV wreck, and grim care's reign $ 
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"Her chpeks with cbopft. and wrinkles were difguia'^dl 
^Of what fhe wai* nafemblance did remain ; / 
•Her blue blood changM to black in every vein : 
Wanting tbe fpring, thajt tbofe flinink pipes had 
Shew'd life imprifon-d in' a body dead. [fed^ 

^On tbis ftd (hadow LttQf eee fpends her ejresi . 
And Oiapes herforrow to the beldame's woes 4 
Who npjthiqg wants to anfwer hei* but cries^ 
And bitter words to ban her cruel foes- 
The painter was no god to lend her thofe ; 

And. therefore Lucrece fwears he did faidr vrongy 
To give her fo! much grief* and not a. tongue.: 

: ■ . ■ • . I •••.■'': -ii .• "^ • • /> 
'Poor^rvAquineat.^4iO(h fiit\ without ^ foMnd! 
I'll tune thy «>9es. w^tb my latnei^ting tongue } 
And drop fw^et balip tip P/i^nv's i]^in;e4.W0iin4f 
And r^il on:Pyfrhu8| that hath dqne him irrpng, 
^ad with my.tears quench Troy, that burns fo long^ 
And;wUh :ii>y-ki^fefcratch;Oi|t; the ^Qgry, f yc^' ^ 
Of ^U ;tber Qrc^ksii . that are tbme /ef|eii|ies«' > - / « 

Shew me this ^runipet, that began tbis lliri 11 
That with n^y nails her beauty I*may tear^ 
Thy heat of lufl^ fond Paria, di4 inicur, 1. ; ^ 
Th^sJoad of wra^))| 'that.b3irning Troji did beaif4 
Thy eye kindled the fire that burneth here : 

And here in Troy, for tcefpafs of ili$ine f ye, ' mT 
The fir.e| the ibp, the, dame and daughter die. ; 

Why fliould the. private pleafixre of fome op^ - • 
Beconae the publick plague pf many more ? ; \> 
Let fin alone (pomqiitted, light alone 
Upon his head, that haih ^ran^rcffed io. ;" , - ,1 
Let guiltlefs fouls be freed from guilty Voe^ 
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For one's offfence why nunil4 fo many faU, 
To plague a private finjn general i 

liO! here, weeps Hecuba, liere Priam dies 1 
Here manly He£lor faints, here Troiins founds I 
Here friend hy friend in bloody channel lies ! 
And friend to ifiend gWs unadvUei wounds ! 
And one man's l«ffli thefe rnatiry lives confounds ! 
Had doaiing< Piiam c^heckM his fon's defire 
Troy had been bright with fame, and not with fire* 

Here feelingly (he weeps Troy's painted woes : 
For forrow,; lifce atieai^ han^nghdl, ' 
Once fet a ringing, with his own weight goes^ 
Thcn-Iitlli^ ftl^ngrh ri<ig8^<3^t ttW; doleful fcnelL 
So IXxcitct fet a-w^rk, fad talecftlbth tdl 

^o pencil'd penfivenefs, and colour'd forrow; 

She Itnd^ them wordS) and the their looks dotli 

, , J ' • •:• C J: • .;.;.> -[bori^OW* 

She' throiMi lier cyeS' a1)0ut ^e painted round. 
And whohn (He f nd% forlorn Ihe'doth liament : ' 
At lad (he fees a wretched image bound. 
That piteotis looks to Phrygian '(hcpherds Idtit; 
His face, tho' full cf cares, yet ^cwM content. 
Onward taTrcy wirh thcfc bJtint fwains he goeSy 

Soi'mild, that patience feeni'd to (corn his woes* 

:. • . Ji . . :; • : 

In hah th^ |>air»er laboured With his (kill, 
To hide deceit, and give the harmlefs Ihow, 
An humble gait, calm looks, eyes wailing ftill> 
A brow unbent, that fcem'd to welcome woe $ 
Cheeks, neiihter red, nor pale, tut mmgled fo» 
That blufhing red, no guilty inftance gave. 
Nor afhy pale, the fear that felfe*earts hatc^ 
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^ut, like a conftant and confirmed devil, 

He entertained a (how fo feeming juft ; 

And therein fo infconcM this fecret evilly 

That jealoufy itfelf could not miftruft, 

^alfe creeping craft apd perjury fhould thruft. 
Into fo bright a day fuch black-fac'd ftormsy 
Or blot with hcH-born fin fuch faint-like forms« 

The well-ikiird woman this wild image drew 
For perjured Sinon, whofe i nch anting ftory 
The credulous old Priam after flew-; 
Whofe words like wild-fire burnt the (hining glory 
Of rich-built Ilion i that the ikies were ferry, 
And little ftars (hot from their fixed places. 
When their glafs fell wherein they vicwM thefr 

[face*. 
This pi0:ure (he advifedly perus'd, 
And chid the painter for his wonJ^rOus (kill t 
Saying, fokne (hape in Sinon's was abus'd, 
So fair a form lodg'd not a mind fo ill : 
And ftill on him (he ga^'d, and gating -ftill, 

Such fign« of truth ill his plain fiice (he fpyM^ 
' That (he concludes, the picture was bely'd. 

It cannot bei (qub^ &e)thac ib much guile, 
She would haute, faid, can.liurk in fuch a look f 
Sut Tarquio^s ibape came in her mind the while. 
And from her tongue, 2:^12 lurk^ from ^cann&t took^ 
it cannot bb, (be in that fenie forfook. 
And turnM it thus \ it cannot be, I find, 
B\f$ £af h a face fiiould bear a wicked mind. 

7i9C CY^tk a«t fobtle Siddn h^e is painted) 
So^ feber fad, fa wesry and fo noildy 
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* (As if with grief or travel he had fainted) 
To me came Tarquin armed, fo beguil'd 
^With outward, honefty, but yet defied 

With inward vice : as Priam him did cherifi^ 

, /Sq did I Tarquioi "fo my TiFoy did periih. 

Look, look how lift'ning Briam wets bis eyes 
To fee thofe borrowed -tears that Sinon (beds ! 
Priam, why art thou old, and yet not wife ? 
For every tear he falls, a Trojan bleeds : 
His eyes drop fire, no water thence proceeds. 

Thofe round clear pearls of his, that move thy pity^ 
Are balls of quendilefs fire to burn thy city. 

Bueh devils deal efftSts from lighttefs hell, 
For Sinon in his fire doth quake with cold. 
And in that cold hot'4)iJirning'fire doth dwell: 
Thefe contraries fucb unity do hold. 
Only to flatter fools, and nuke them bold : 

So Priam's tnuft falfeSinon's tears doth flatter, 
That be finds means to burn bis Troy witb water* 

Here all enrag'd fuch paflion her afiails, 
That patience is quite beaten from her breaft^ 
She tears the fenfelefs Sinon with her nails. 
Comparing him to that unhappy gueft, 
Whofe deed hath made faerfelf herfelf deteft. 
At laft flie feemingly with this gives o'er. 
Fool ! fool J quoth (he, his wounds will not be fore* 

Thus ebbs and flows the current of her forrow. 
And time doth weary time with her compiainin|; : 
She looks for night and then (he loiigs for morrow 
And both (he thinks too long with her remaining: 
^ort time feems long, in ibrrow's (harp fu(bining. 
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Tho* woe be heavy, yet it fcldbm flccps, 
Andthey that watch, fee time how flow it creeps^ 

"Which all this time hath over-flipt her thought, 
That ihe with painted images bath fpenti 
Being from the feeling of her own^grief broQghi, 
:By deep furmife of others detriment, 
Loofing her woes in (hews of difcontent* 
It eafeth fome, tho' none it ever cur'd. 
To think the4r dolour others have endured* 

But now the mindful -melTenger comcs back, 
Brings home his lord, and other company $ 
Who finds his Lucrece clad in mourning blackf 
An^d roundabout her tear-diftained eye 
"•Blue circles ftream'd, like rainbows in the Iky. 
Thefe watergalls, in her dim element, 
Foretel new Aorms to-thofe already fpent. 

'Whichwhen her lad beholding hufbandfaw, 
Amazedly in-her iad face Jie ftares : 
Her eyes, tho* fod in tears, look red and taw. 
Her lively colour kill'd with deadly cares. 
He has no power to aik her how (fee fares. 
But ftood like old acquaintance in a trance^ 
Met far from home, wond'ring each other's chattde. 

vAt lad he takes her ty the bloodlcfs hand. 
And thus begins : What uncouth ill event 
Hath thee befallen, that thou dofl; trembling ftand i 
Sweet love, what fpite hath thy fair colour fpent? 
Why art thou thus attir'd in difcontent ? 
-• Unmaflc, dear dear, this moody heavinefs. 
And tell thy. grief, that we may give redrefs. ^ 

E2 
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Three times v^ith fighs (he gives her fbrrows fire^ 
Ere once (be can difcharge one word of woe z 
At length addre(s^d, to anfwer this defire. 
She modeftly prepares, to let them know 
Her honour IS ta'en prifoner by the foe : 
While Colatine, and his conforted lords, 
"With fad attention long to bear her words* 

And now this pale fwan in ber wat'ry neft. 
Begins the fad dirge of her certain ending. 
Few words, quoth (he, fliall (it the trefpafs beft, 
Wherein no excufe can give the fault a mendings 
In me more weds than words are now depending : » 
And my laments would be drawn out too long.. 
To tell them all with one poor tired tongue* 

Then be thiS' all the taflc it hath to fay, 
Dear hulband, in the intereft of thy bed 
A ftranger came, and on that pillow lay, 
Where thou waft wont to reft thy weary head ; 
And what wrong elfc may be imagined 
By foul enforcement might be done to me. 
From that, alas ! thy Lucrecc is not free. 

For in the dreadful dead of dark midnigbt. 
With (hining fauchion in my chamber, came 
A creeping creature with a flaming light, 
And fofdy cry*d. Awake thou Roman damel 
And entertain my love, elfe lafting (hame 
^ On thee and thine this night I will infli£l:» 
If thou my love's defire do ^ontradid. 

For fomeiard-favour^d groom of thine, quoth ht| 
Unlefs thou yoke thy liking to my wili^ 
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FII miKdcF ftrait, and then Til flaughter thee. 
And fwcar I found you, where you did fulfil 
The loathfome aft of luft ; and fo did kill 
The lechers in their deed : this a£k will be 
My £ime, and thy perpetual infamy. 

With this I did begin- to ftart and ory^. 
And then againft my heart he fets his fword^ 
Swearing, unlefs I took all patiently, 
1 fliould not live to fpeak another word : 
So fhould my (hame ftill> reft upon record,, 

And never be forgot in mighty Rome,. 

Th' adulterate death^of Lucrece and her groom. 

Mine enemy was ftrong, my poor felf weak,. 
(And far the weaker with fo itrong a fear^ 
My bloody, judge forbad my tongue to fpeak. 
No rightful plea might plead for juflice there: 
His fcarlet luft came evidence to fwear, 

That my poor beauty had purloin'd his eyes ; 

And when the judge is. robbed,., the prifoner dies. 

Oh ! teach me how to hiake mine own excufe^ 

Or at the lead, this refuge let me find ;; 

Tho*^ my grofs blood be ftain'd with this abufe, 

linmaculate and fpotlefs is my mind; 

That was not forcM, that never was inclined 
To acceflaty yieldings i but ftill pure 
Doth in her poifon'd clofet yet endure, 

Lo I' here the hopelefs merchant of this lofs,. 
With head inclin'd, and voice damm'd up with woei> 
With fad fet eyes, arid wretched arms acrofs, 
From lips new waxen pale begins to blow 
The grief uway^ that ftops his anfwecfo*. 
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But wretched as he is, he drives in vain \ 

What he breathes out>.his breath .drinks up again^^ 

As thro', an* arch» the viotent roaring tide ^ 
Out*runs the eye, that doth behold his hafte i^ 
Tet in the eddy boutideth in his pride 
Back to- the flraity that forcM him on fo faft ; 
bi rage ient out, recalled in xage being pad: 
Even fo his fighS| his forrows make a faw, 
To pufh grief on, and back the fame grief dravr*. 

Wl.ich fpeecbJefs woe of his, poor (he attendetb^. 
An'> his untimely^ frenzy thus awabetb: 
Dear lord, thy forrow to my forrow lendeth 
Another pj)vveri no flood my raining .ilacketb §• 
My woe too fcnfibJe thy paffion maketh 
More feeling painful \ let it then fuffice 
To drown one woe, one pair of weeping eyes* 

And for.my.rake, whea L might charm thep fo. 
For ihe, that was thy Lucrece-i^now attend me^ 
Be fuddenly revenged on my foe ; 
Thine^ mine, his own ; fuppofe tbon doft. defend ni€ 
From what is pad, thje help, that thou fhalt lend bubl 

Comes all too late, yet let the traitor die^ 

Forfparingjuflice feeds iniq^uity« 

But ere Iname him, you fair lords, quoth fliCj, 
(Speaking to tbofe that came with Colatine) 
Shall plight your honourable faiths to me. 
With fwift purfuit to 'venge this wrong, of mine : 
For 'tis a meritorious fair deGgn, 

To chafe injuftice with revengeful arm8> 
Knights by theic oaths ihould light poor ladies- 
harms. 
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At this reqaeftv with noble difpofition'. 
Each prefeat lord began to promife aid. 
As bound in knighthood to her impofitioni 
Loaging to hear the hateful foe bewray'd ; 
Bnt ihe that yet her fad talk hath not faid, 
The proteftation ftops. O fpeak, quoth (he,* 
How may-fihis' forced Aain^e wip'dfrom me ? 

What 18^ the quality of my offence, • 
Being conftrain'd with dreadful circumftance ?' 
May my pure mind with the foul aft difpenfe. 
My low declined honour to advance ? 
May any terms acquit me from this chance ? ' 
The poifon'd fountain clears itfelf again, 
And why not Ij from this conrpeHed (faiin ? 

With this they all at once began to fay. 
Her body's (lain the mind untainted clears. 
While with a joylefs fmile (he turns away 
The face, that map, which deep imprefiion bears 
Of bard misfovtune carvedf in^with tears. 

No, no, quoth Ihe, no dame hereafter livings 
By my exciife fliall claim excufes giving. 

Here with a figh, as if her heart would break. 
She throws forth Tarquin's name. He, be, (he fayst 
But more, than' bei her poor tongue could not fpeak. 
Till after many^accents and delays, 
Untimely breathings, fick and (hort aflays. 
She utters this. He, he, fair lord, 'tis he 
That guides this hand to give this wound to me* 

Eten^here (he flieathed in her harmlefs bread 
A'harmful knife^ that thence her foul unfheathed, n 
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That blow did bail it from the deep unrcft^ 
Of that polluted prifoA where it breathed ; 
Her contrite fighs unto the clouds bequeathed 

Her winged fprite^and thro' her wounds dotb 9f-; 

Life's lading date from cancel'd deftiny. 

Stone* dill, aftonifliM wirii this deadly deed^ 

Stood Colatine and all his lordly crew. 

Till Lucrece' Father, that beholds her bleedy. 

HimfelF on her fdi-fiaughter^d body threw:. 

And from the purple fountain Brutus drew 

The murd'ious knife, and as it left the place^ 
Her bloodi in pure revenge, held it in chafe.. ^ 

And bubbling from her bread it doth di^idA 
In two fluw livt^rs, that the crimfon blood 
Ciicles her body in on every fide ;, 
'^ho like a late fack'd.iiland vadly ftoodf 
Bare and unpeopled in this fearful flood. 

Some of her blood dill pure and red rem?in^. 
And fome look'd blacki and that faUc Tarquitii 

[ftainedk. 
About the mourning and congealed face 
Of that bla^k blood, a watry rigol goes, 
Which feemsto weep upon tbe tainted place ^« 
And ever fince, as pitying Lucrece' woes. 
Corrupted blood fome wat'ry token (hows r 
And blood untainted ftill doth red abidcj. 
* BluSiing at that which is fo putrify'd. ' 

Daughter, dear daughter, old Lucretius cries, 
That life was mine, which thou had here deprived 5, 
If in the child the father's image lies,, 
Where Oiall i live, now Luereqe is unliv'd ?. 
Thoa wad not to this end.from. me derived*. 
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We are their offspring, and th«)r none of ours^: 

Poor broken glafs,^ often did behold 
In thy fweet femblance, my ©Id age new-born ^ 
But now that fair freih mirror, dim and cold, 
Shews me a bare»bon'd death by timeout^wormrv 
O t from my cheeks my image thou haft torn l- 
And &iver*d all the beauty-' from my glafs. 
That I no more can fee what onC€ I was. ^ 

O ! time ! ceafe diou tbycourfe^ ami hafte no longer^- 
Hthou fuTceafe to be, that fhould furvive : 
Shall rot^n death make conqneft of the ftronger,^ 
And leave the falt'fing feeble fouls alive ?. 
The old bees die, the youngl pofiefs their hive y» 
Then live fweet Lucrece, live again and fee^ 
Thy father 4iej and nor thy*father thee. . 

I^^this darts Colatiite as from a dream. 
And btd«s Lucretius give his forrow place ^ 
And then in clay cold Lucrece' bleeding, ilream^^ 
He fails,, and bathes the pale fear in^ his face. 
And counterfeits to die with her a fpace : 

Till manly fhame bids him poilefs his breath^^ 
And livedo l>e revenged on her death* 

The deep vexation of his inward foul 
Hath fervUl a dumh arreft upon his tongue; 
Who madethatforrdw fhould his ufe controul^^ 
Or kecp.himfrom heart-eafing words fo long. 
He 'gins to talk^ but thro' his lips do throng 

"Weak words, fo thick come in his poor heart'said, ' 
Tiiatnaman could diftinguiih whatJie faid*. 

E-S- 
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Yet fomctiine Tarquln was pfonaonced plaii^ 
Butnthro' his teetbi as if hU name. he tore :i^ 
This windy temped, till it blow up rain, 
Held back his forrow's tide.to fnake it more.- 
At laft it rainS) and bufy winds give o'er : 
Then fan and fatlier weep with equal ftrife,- 
Who (houJd weep moft f^r daughter, or for wife; 

The one diMhctll her bia, the other his % 
Tet neither may^ pofiefs the claiin they lay*. 
The father fays, (he's mine \ O mine (he is^ 
Replies her husband ;: do not take awa]^ 
MyTorrow's intereft, let no mourner fay^^ 

He weeps for her, for (he v/as only mine,.. 

And only, mud be wail'd by Colatine.^ 

O V qitoth LucretittS) I did give that lifei^ 
Which (he too early and too late: hath l|>iird» 
Wo! wo! quoth Colatine, (he was my wife, 
lown'd her,, and 'tis mine, that (he hath kiU'd;. 
My daughter and my wife with clamours fiUM 
TJie difperft air^. who holding Luci-ece life^ 
AnfwerM their cries^ mpdatighter and my. wife*. 

Brutv8» '^ho pIuclE:?d the knife hom Lucreoc' fide,. 
Seeing fiich emulation in their woe»- 
Began to clothe his wit in (late and pride, 
Burying in Lucrece' wound hi« follies (how ;• 
He with' the Romans- was* efleemed fo,> 
As* (illy jeering ideots are with kingS) 
For fportive wordsj and -uttering fooli(h things. 

But now he throws that (hallow habit by, 
Whei^in true policy did him difguifc^. 
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Ahd armM his long*hid wits advifedly^ - 
To check the tears in Colatinus' eyesv 
Thou wronged lord of Rome, quoth he^ artfe>« 
Let my unfounded felf, fuppos'd a fool» 
Now fet' thf long^experienc'd wit to fchooL' 

Why, Colatine-,' 1* woe the cure forr woe ? 

Do wounds help wounds, or grief help grievous deeds? - 

K- it revenge to give thyfelf a blow-- 

Tdt his foul-aS, by^-whem^thy- fair wife bleeds ? - 

Such childifh humour from weak minds proceeds ) > 
Thy wretched wife miftobk the matter fo, 
To flay hcrfelf, that (beuld hav« flain her foe#^ - 

Courageous R<^air, do* not deep thy^ heart ' 

In fuch lamenting dew of lamentations ; 

But kneel wkh me, and help to bear thy partes 

To roufc our Roman gods with to vocations, 

That they will fuffer thefe abominations 

(Siace Rome herfelf in them doth (land di%racM) > 
J3y our ftroog armsfrom forth her fair ftreets^basM*- - 

Nbw by the capitol that we adore F ^ ^ 
And by this chafte blood fo 4injuftly ftainMI ^ 
By heaven'a fair fua,^ that breeds the fat earth's ftore I - 
By all our country rites inRome maintainMl 
And by chafte Lucrece' fouly that late complain'd :^ 
Her wrongs to us,^ and by thfs bloody knife I ?• 
We will revenge the death of this true wife* 

This faid^ he ftroke his babd upon his breafl» v. 
And kifsM the fatal knife to end his vow : ^ 
And to his proteftation urg'd the j-eft, . 
Who wond'ring a('him did his words allolw; ^ 
Tbeovjpinly to the ground their knees they ])0W^«» 
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And that deep vow which Brutus made before^ 
He dotfa agaiarepeat> and that tbc]^ fwore. 

When the)^ had fworn.totfalaadTifed doom,. 
They did conclude to bear dead Lucrece iheocc^. 
To (hew the bleeding body throughout Roine^, 
And fo to piibliih Tar<|uin's foul ofibace. 
Which being done^ with fpeedy diligence^^ 
The Romans plaufibly did give confenL 
To Tarquin's ev^rlafiing banifluneau 
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Tb^ Gfory of Beauty.^ 

AH wherefore with infeftibn (hould he live ?: 
A«d with his prefence grace impiety ?. 
That Gn by him advantage (hould atchiev^ 
And lace itfelf with hi» fociety ? 
Why fhouldfalfc painting imitate his cheeky 
And fteal dead' feeing of his living, hue ?' 
"Why fliould poor beau^ indiredly feek 
Rofes of (hadoW| fi nee his rofe is true ? 
Why fliould he liveV now nature bankrupt is^ 
Beggar'd of blood> to bUifli thro^'lively veins h 
lor flie hath no exchequer now but his, 
And proud of manyj lives *upon his gain^* 

O ! him flie (lores, to (how what wea:lih (he had^ 
In daysriong (incCi before thefe ia(i:fo bad* 

Thus is his check, the map of days, out'-worn^ 
When beauty livM and dy'd as flowers do now }> 
Before* thefe baftard figns of fair were born^ 
Or diirft inhabit on a living brow : 
Before the golden treiTes of the dead, 
The right of fepulehres, were fliorn away^ 
To live a fecohd life on fecond head, 
£(e beauty^s dead fleece made another gay*. 
In him tho(e holy antique hours are feen^ 
ASrtthout all ornament itfelf, and true,.. 
Making no futnmer of another's green,. 
.Robbing no old, to drefs hi« beauty newr 
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And him as for a map doth nature ftore. 
To ihow falft art what beauty was of yore. 

Thofe parts of thee» that the world's eye doth view^^ 
Want nothing, that the thought of hearts can mend: : 
All tongues (th» voice of fouls) give thee thy^ue^ . 
Uttering bare truth, eicen fo as foes commend. 
Their outward thus wttfa'^ outward- pfaife is crownM^ « 
But thofe fllme tongues that give thee fo thin& ow4x» , 
Id other accents do this praife confouad|,v 
By feeing farther than the eye hath fliownri : 
They look into the beauty of thy mind, > 
And that in guefs they meafure by thy deeds; 
Then their ch url thoughts (altho* their eyes were kind); i 
To thy fair fldwe^ add the rankfmell of weeds. 
But why ? thy odour. matchetH not thy (how. 
The toil is this, that thou doft common grow. 

Injurious Time.. 

JLike as the waves make towards the pebbled ihorev>^ 
So do our minutes hafttn to their end : 
Each changing place with that which goes before^, . 
la fequent toil all forwards do contend.. 
Nativity once in the main of ljgfat,< 
Crawls to maturity, wherewith bcing/CTOwn*ff, ■ 
Crooked cclrpfce 'gainft his glory fight, . 
And time that gave, dotfa^now his gift confound: • 
Time doth transfix the fl'ourifh feton youth, 
And delves the parallels iir beauty's brow, 
IBceds on the rarities of nature's troths 
And nothing (lands but for his fcytbe to -mow.' 
And yet to times, in hope,' my verfe (hallftandji, 
Braifinj^ thy worth, defphe bis cruel haird. 
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Againft my^lo^c (hall be as I am now^ 
With time's injurious hand crufh'd and o'er-worn ; 
When hours have draia'd^his blood, and fill'd his brow 
With lines and wrinkles ^ when his youthful moro 
Hath traveli'd on to age's fteepy,night> 
And all thofe beauties, .whereof. now« he's ^ingy. 
AreL.iraniQiing, orvvanifli-^ out of fight^ 
Stealing afupay^thetreafure of his fpring r 
For fuch a time, do I^ now fortify, 
Againft confounding ag«'s cruel knife^^ 
"ISiat he (hall never cut from memory 
My fweet love's beauty, tho* my lover's life.- 
His beauty (hall in thefe black lines be feen» 
And they ihalL live,,and he in^them ftiU green** 

When I have feen, by time's feil hand Jefac'd^. 

The rich proud coil of out- worn bury^d age; 

When fometimes lofty towers I fee down rae'd>.r 

And brafs eternal ilave to mdrtal rage ; 

When Khave feea the hungry ocean gain 

Advantage on the kingdom of the ihorl^. 

And the firm foihwia o£ the watry mafn, 

&i creating ftore with lofs, and. lois with ftore;. 

When I have feen fuch interchange of ftatC). 

Or ftate itfelf confounded, to decay r. 

Ruin hash taught me thus to ruminate. 

That time will come, and take my love away. 
This thought is as a death,, which cannot chu(er 
But weep to have that, which it fsarsto lofe.. 

Since brafs,». nor llone,.nor earth,.7ior boundlefs fea» 
But fad mortality o'er^fways their powjsr u 
How with this rage (hall beauty hold a plea^. 
Whofe adion;is no Arongpr than a flower i 
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O ! how Ihall fummer^s hungry breath hold out: 
i^gainft the wrackfal fiegc of battering days j 
"When rockF impregnable are not fo (tout, 
N6r gates of fteel fo ftrong, but time decays ? 
O! fearful meditation !^wher©j alack! 
Shall time's bed jewel from time's cheft lie hid .^ 
Or what ftrong hand cah hold this fwift foot back, 
Or who his fpoil on beauty can forbid ? 

O ! none ! unlefs this miracle ha^e might, 

That in black ink my love may ftill fhine bright^, 

Tir'd with all thcfe, for reftful death I cry i^ 

As to behold defert a beggar born, 

And needy nothing ti-imm'd iffjolity,. 

And pureft faith unhappily forfworn, 

And gilded honour fhamefully mifplac'd. 

And maiden virtue rudely ftrumpetted, 

And 'right perfedion wrongfully difgrac^dy-. 
. And ftrength by limping fway difabled, 

And art made tongue-ty'd by authority, 

And folly (doftor-like) controuling (kill,; 

And fimple truth mifcall'd fimplicity, 

And captive good attending captain ill : 

Tir'd with all tbefe, from thefe would I be gonc^^ 
Sz3/c that to die, I leave* my love atone. 

♦V True Jdmirathn^ 

"What fsT your fiibftanee, whereof are you made,- 
That millions of ftrange fliadows on you. tend I 
Since every one, hath ©very one, one (hade, 
And you but one, can every (hadow lend ? 
Dcfcribc Adonis, and the counterfeit 
I« poorly imitated after you ^, 
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On Helen's cheek all art of beauty fet^ 
And you in Grecian tires are painted new. 
Speak of the fpiing and foyzen of the year,. 
The one doth ihadow of your beauty (how, 
The other as your bounty doth appear, 
And you in every blefled fhape we know : 
In all external grace you have fome part, 
9ut you like none, none you,^ for conftant heart. 

O ! how much more deth beauty beauteous {tcnif, 
By that fweet ornament which truth doth give 1: 
The rofe looks fair, but fairer we it deem 
For that fweet odour, which doth in it live». 
The canker-blooms have full as deep a dye, 
As the perfumed tiftftufc of the rofbs^ 
Hang on fuch thorns, and play as wantonly^ 
When fummer's breath their maiked buds difclofes r 
But for their virtue's only in their (how. 
They live unniov'd, and unrefpeded fsrde, 
Die to tbemfelves : fweet rofes do not fo. 
Of their fweet deaths are fweeteit odours madov. 
And fo of you, beauteous and lovely youth, ' 
When that (hall fade, by verfe difttls your truth* 

Tke Force of Love^ 

Being your i!ava> what Ihouldl do, but tend 
Upon the hours and times of your defire, 
I have no {>recious time at all to fpend. 
Nor fervtces to dof till you require : 
Nor dare I chide the world- without-end hour^ 
Whilft I (my foirereign) watch, the clock for you ^, 
Nor think the bitternefs of ablence four. 
When yoa have bid. pur icr.yanfc.ooce adiem*. 
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Nor dare I queftion with my jealous thought^- 
Where you may be, or your affairs fuppofe ; 
But like a. fad flave ftay>v and think- of nought. 
Save where you are : how happy you make thofe ! ' 
So true a fooL is love,^ that' in your will, 
(Tho' you do any thing) he thinks no ill. 

That god forbid, that made me. fir it your flav«, . 
t fliould in thought controul your timest^f pleafure>^ 
Or at your hand th' account of hours to crave, 
Being your vaffal, bound to flay your leifure. 
O let mc fufFer (being at your beck) 
Th' imprifonM abfence of your liberty ; 
And patience, tame to fufferaace, bide each xbecl^ 
Without accufing you. of injury I 
Be where you lift,' your charter is fo ftrongy>. 
That you yoorfelf may privilege your time 
To what yon will ; to you it doth belong, 
lourfclf to pardon of felf-doing crimen 
I am ta wait^ t ho' waiting fo be belt k- 
Not blame your pleafure, be it ill or well. 

Tie Beauty of Nature* 

V there be nothing, new^. but that which is 
Hath been before, hpw are our bi-ains beguii'd ? . 
Which labouring for invention, bear amife- 
The fecond« burden of a former child ? 
O ! that record could with a backward look, 
Ev'n of five hundred courfes of the fun ; 
Show me your image in fome antique book. 
Since mine at firft in chara£ter was done ! 
That I might fee what the old world could fay/ 
TiQ thisxomBofed wonder of your -frame ; ^^ 
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Whether wef re mended, or where better they, 

On whether- revolutioa^be the fame; 

O 1 fure I am, the wits of former days, 

To fubjedts worfe, have given admiring pralf6.. 

Lovers Cruelty. 

Ffom.fcurcft creatures we dcfire increaft,- 
Tbat thereby beauty's rofe may never die % 
But as the riper ihould by time deceafe. 
His tender heir might bear his memory. 
But thou contrafled to thine own bright eyes, 
Keed'ft thy light's flame with- felf-fubftantial fuel y;. 
Making a famine where abundance lie? : 
Thyfclf thy, foe, to thy. fweet fclf too cruel* 
Thou that art now the world's frefh ornament^. 
And only herald to the gaudy fpring, 
Within thine owp bud burieft thy content, 
Jknd tender churl mak'ft wade in nigganling:. 
Pity tbe world, or elfe this glutton, be 
To eat-the world'5 due^ by the grave andthce^. 

When forty winters (hall- befiege thy brow^. 
And dig deep trenches in .thy beauty's field^. 
Thy youth's porud livery, fo gaz'd on now. 
Will be a tattered weed of fmall worth held : 
Then being aik'd where all thy beauty lies, 
Wicre all the trcafure of thy lu% days ; 
To fay within thine own deep fun ken «yes, 
Were an all*eating (bame and thriftlefs praife. 
How much more praife dcferv'd thy beauty's ufe^.^ 
If thou couldft anfwer, This fair child of mine- 
Shall fum. my count, and make my old ezcufci 
Erovtfig his beauty, by fucceffion thine ? 
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This were to be new made when thou art old, 
And fee thy blood warm>.when thou feePd it cold;. 

Look in thy glafsi and tell the faee thou vieweil, 
Now is the time that face fhould form another, 
Whofe frefli repair, if now thou not reneweft,. 
Thou doft beguile the world, unblefs feme mother*- 
For where is fee fo fair, whofe un-ear*d womb 
Difdains the tillage of thy hufbandry ? 
Or who is he fo fond, will be the tomb 
Of his felf-love, to ftop poftcrity ?' 
Thou art thy mother's glafs, and (he in thee 
Calls back the lovely April of her prime : 
So thou thro' wind9ws of thine age (halt fce^ 
•Jefpife of wrinkles, this ihy golden time. 

But if thou live, remember not to be ; 

Die iingle^ and thine image dies with thee*^. 

Youthful Glory. 

O that you were yourielf ! but,> love, you ar^^ 
Ko longer yours, than you yourfelf here live : 
Againft this coming end you (hould prcp^e, 
And your fweet femblance to fome other give. 
So fliould that beauty, which you hold in Jeafe^ 
Find no determination ) then you were 
Tourfelf againj after yourfeU'^ deceafe. 
When your fweet ifliie your fweet form (hould bearx . 
Who lets fo fair a houfe fall to decay^ 
Which hufbandry in honour might uphold^ 
Againft the (lormy. gufts o£ Winter's day. 
And barren rage of death's eternal cold ? 

O I none but unth rifts : dear my love, you knovft- 
You had a fatberi let your fon fay^ fo^ . 
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IfTot From the (lars do I my jjudgmeitt pltidc^ 
And yet methinks I have ailronomy ; 
£ut not to tell of good or evil luck, 
Of plagues, of dearths, or fcafons quality ; 
Nor can I fortune to brief minutes teH, 
{Pointing to each his thunder, rain^ and wrnd^ 
Or fay, with princes if it fliall go well, 
By ought predi^ that I in -heaven find : 
But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive, 
And conflant ftars ; iii ihem ] read fucb art. 
As truth and beauty (hall together thrive, 
Jf from thyfelf, to (lore thou would'ft <:onvert:: 
Or elfe of thee this I prognofticate. 
Thy end is truth's and beauty's doom and date. 

Wheo I confider, every thing that grows 
Holds in perfe£lion but a little moment ; 
That this huge ftage prefenteth nought but fliows^ 
Whereon the ftars in fecret influence comment: 
When I perceive, that men as plants increafe, 
Ch,ear^d'and check'd ev*n by the felf-fame fky : 
Vaunt in their youthful fap, at height decreafe. 
And wear their brave ftate out of memory : 
Then the conceit of this inconftant ftay. 
Sets you moft rich in youth before my fight. 
Where wafteful time dcbateth witVdecay, 
To change your day of youth to fullied night ; 
And all in war with time, for love of you, 
As he takes from you, 1 ingraft you new. 

Cooi Admmition. 

But wTiereforc do not you a mightier way, 
Make war upon this Blpody tyrant, time ? 
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Jknd fortify yourfelf, in your decay^ 

*With means more UefTed than my barren rhyme ? 

How ftand -you'on thctop of happy hours, 

jflnd many maiden gardens yet unfet, 

"With virtuous wifli would bear you living flowers^ 
Much liker than your painted counterfeit. 
So (hould the lines of life that life repair. 
Which this (time'« penci)) ©r«vy pupil pen^ 
Neither 4n inward worth, nor outward fair, 
Can make you live yourfelf in eyes of men. 
To give away yourfelf, keeps yourfelf ftill, 
And you muft live, drawn 'by yt>urown fweet fldlL 

Who will believe nvy verfc, in 'time to come, 
If it were fiUM with your mod high deferts ? 
Tho* yet, -heaven knows, it is but as a tomb. 
Which hides your lifci and (hows not half your parti. 
If J could write the beauty of your eyes. 
And in frefh iwimbers number all your graces-; 
The age to come would fay this poet lyes. 
Such heavenly touches nc*cr touched earthly faces. 
So (hould my papers (yellow'd with their 'age) 
;Be fcorn'd, ' like old men of Icfs truth than tongue^t 
And your true rights be termM a poet's rage. 
And ftcetched metre of an antick fong. 

But were fome child of yours alive that time, 
You ihould live twice^n tc, and^in my thyme. 

'Lo I in the orient when the gracious light 
Xifts up his burning head, each under eye 
JDoth liomage to his new-appearing fight, 
.Serving with iooks his facred majefty ; 
And having climVd the ftcep-up heavenly liifl, 
ficfembling ftrong youth in Jhis middle ^gc. 
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Tet mortal looks adore hia beauty ftill, 
Attending fOn hi« golden pilgrimage. 
But when from high-moft pitch, with weary carC| 
Like feeble age he reeletb from the day^ 
The eyes ('fure duteous) now converted are 
Jrom his low track, and look another way« 
So thou, thyfelf out*going in thy noon, * 

Unlook'^i^n dieSt^ tinlefs^thou get a fon. 

Magazine rf Beauty. 

Unthrifty lovelinefs, why doft thou fpend 
Upon thyfelf thy beauty '« legacy ? 
Nature's bequeft glyes nothing, but doth lend^ 
And being frank, (he lends'toxhofc arc free. 
Then, beauteous niggard, why doft xhou abufe 
The bounteous largefs given thee to give? 
Fo'ofitlefs ufurer, why doft thou ufe 
So great a fum of fums, yet can*ft not live? 
iFor having trafiick with thyfelf alone, 
T-hou of thyfelf thy fwect felf doft deceive ; 
Then how when nature calls thee to be gone,^^ 
What acceptal)le audit caifft thou leave ? 

Thy unus'd beauty muft be tomb'd with. thee. 
Which ufed lives.A' executor to be, 

Tbofe hours, that with gentle work did frame 
The lovely .gasw, where every eye ck>th dwell, 
Wili play tfaetyrants: to the very fame. 
And that unfair, which fairly doth excel. 
For nevernrcfting time leads fummer on 
To hide<His. winter, and- confounds him there^ 
Sap checked with froft, and^Jufty leaves quite gone^ 
JSeauty o'er-fnow'd, andharrennefs every whete. 
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Then were not Ki miner's di filiation left 
A liquid prifoner, pent in walls of glafs. 
Beauty's ciFc£l with beauty were berefti 
Nor it nor no remembrance what it was. 

But flowers diftilPd, tho' they with winfer meet^ 
Lofe buttheir fl)ow, their fubftance ftiJl lives fwe€t. 

Then let not winter^* ragged band deface 

In thee thy fummer, ere thou be diftiU'd, 

Make fweet fome vial, treafure thou fome place 

With beauty^s treafure, e'er it be felf-kiird : 

That ufe is not forbidden ufiiry, 

Which happies thofe that pay the willing loan 5 

That's for thyfclf to breed another thee. 

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one : 

Ten times thyfelf were happier than thou art. 

If ten of thine ten times refigur*d thee ; 

Then what could death do, if thou (houlfft depart. 

Leaving thee living in poftcrity? 

Be not felf-wilPd, for thou art much too feir 
To be death's conqueft, and make worms^ine beir« 

An Invitation to Marriage * 

MuGck to hear, wby hcar'ft thou mufick fadly ? 
Sweets with fwects war not, joy delights in joy : 
Why lov^ft tli|ou that, which thou receiv^ft not gladly ^ 
Or elfe receiVft with pleafure thine annoy ? 
If the true concord of well tuned founds. 
By unions married do offend thy ear, 
They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In finglcnefs the parts that tbou ftiould'ft bear, 
Mark how one ftring, fweet huAand to another. 
Strikes, each in each by mutual ordering; % •<- 
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Hefembling fire and child, and liappy motheti 
Who all in one, one pleafing note do fing : 

Whofe fpeechlefs fongy being many, feeming one^ 
Sings this to thee^ thou 'fingle wik prove none* 

Is it for fear to wet a widow's eye, 
That thou confum'ft thyfclf in fiqgle life ? 
Ah 1 if 'thou iffue-lefs ihalt hap to die. 
The world will wail th^e like a makelefs wife : 
Tke world will be thy wiSow^ and ftill weep. 
That thou no form of thee had; left behind ; 
When every private widow weH may keep, 
By childrens eyes, her huiband's (hape in mind: 
Look what an unthrifc in the world doth fpend, 
Shifts but his place, for ftill the world enjoys it : 
But beauty's wafte hath in the world an end. 
And kept unusM, the us'rer fo deftroys it.- 
No love towards others in that bofom fits* 
That on himfelf fuch murd'rous fhame commits 

For fliame ! deny, that thou bear'ft love to any. 
Who for thyfelf art fo unprovident ; 
Crrant, if thou wilt, thou art belov'd of ma^y. 
But that thou none lov'ft, is moft evident : 
Tor thou art fo pofiefsM with murd'rous hate, 
That 'gainft thyfelf thou ftick'ft not to confpire. 
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate, 
Which to repair, (hould be thy chief defire. 
O change thy thought, that I may dhange my mindl 
Shall hate be fairer lodged than gentle love i 
Be, as thy prefence is, gracious and kind, 
Or to thyfelf, -at leaft, kind*hearted prove : 
Make thee another felf, for love of me. 
That beauty ftUl may live in thine or thee« 
F 
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As faftas *thou (halt vane, fo faft thou grow'ft 
In one of ^hine, from that which thou departeflr*; 
And that frefh blood which youngly thou beftowlty 
Thou may'ft call thine, when thou .from youth con- 
Herein lives wifdom; beauty, and incfeafe; [vcrtefc 
Without this, foliy, age, and cold decay^; 
If all were minded fp, the times fhould ceafe, 
And threefcore years -would make the world away. 
Let thofe whom nature hath not made for (lore, 
Har(h, featurelefs, and rude, barrenly peri(h : 
Look whom (he beft endowed, (he gave the more ; 
Which bounteous gift thou (hbuld'ft in bounty cheri(h : 
She carv'd thee for her feal, and meant thereby 
Thou ihauldi!ft print more, nor let that copy die* 

When I do count the clock, that tdls the time^ 
And fee the brave day funk in hideous nijght; 
When I behold the violet paft prime^ 
And fable curls are filver*d o'er with whiter 
When lofty trees I fee barren of leaves. 
Which erft from heat did canopy the herd. 
And fummer's green all girded up in (heaves, 
Borne ^n the bier, with white and briftly beard ; 
Then of thy. beauty do I queftion make, 
That thou among the waftes of time mud go. 
Since fweets and beauties do themfelves forfake^ 
And die as fafl as they fee others grow ; 

And nothing'gainfttime'sfcithe can make defence. 
Save breed,,to brave him when he takes thee hence« 

Jalfe Belief. 

When my love fwears that (he is made of truths 
I do believe her (tho' I know (he lyes) 
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^at (he might think me fomc untutor'd youths 
Unfkilful in the world's falfe forgeries. 
Thus vainly thinking, -that (he thinks me, young, 
Altho* I know my years be paft the beft ; 
'I fmilingt credit her falfe fpe»king tongue, 
Out-facing faults in love, with love"s ill reft 
But wherefore fays my love, that flie is young ? 
Atid wherefore fay not I, that I am old ? 

love's beft habit is a fmoothing tongue. 
And age (in love) loves not to have years told. 

Therefore ril lye with love, and love with rac, 
Since that aur' faults in love thus fn[M)therM be. 

A Temptation* 

Two loves I-have, of comfort and defpair^ 
That like two fpirils do fuggeft me ftill: 
TVIy better angel j^a-man (right fair) 
My worfcr fpirit a woman* (coloured ilL) 
To win me foon to hell, my female evil 
Tempteth my better angel from my fide. 
And would corrupt my faint to be a devil, 
Wooing his purity with her fair pride. 
And whether that my angel be turnM fiend^ 
Sufpefl: I may, -yet not dire£lly tell ; 
For being both to me, both to each friend, 

1 guefs one angel in another^s hell. 

The truth I (hall not know, but live in doubt, 
Till my bad angel fire my good oneout^ 

Fafi and Loofc. 

Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine cyc> 
'Gainft whom the world could not holdai^ument, 

r 2 
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Perfuadc my 'heart to this falfc pcrjupy, 
Vowo for thee broke, dcfervc not puniSitnent* 
A woman I forfwore : but I will prove. 
Thou being a goddcfs, I forfwore not thee : 
My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love. 
Thy grace being gain'd, cures all difgrace in me. 
My vow was breathy and breatka vapoar is ; 
Then thou, fair fun, that on this earth doth ihifie. 
Exhale this vapour vow, in thee it is : 
If broken then, it is no fault of mine. 
If by me broke, what fool is not fo wife 
To break an osrth^ to win a paradife J 

True Content. 

So 18 it not with me, as with that mufCf 
iStirr'd by a painted beauty to his verfe. 
Who heaven itfelf for ornament doth ufe^ 
And every fair with his fair -iloth rehearfe : 
Making -a compliment of proud compare 
With fun and moon, with earth and fea's rkh gems ; 
With ApriFs firfl-born flowerQj and all things rare. 
That heaven's. atr, in this huge rondure hems* 
O ! let me, true in love, but truly write. 
And then believe mCt my love is as fair 
As any mother's child, tho' not fo bright. 
As thofegold candles fix'd in heaven's air. 
Let them fay more, that like of hearfay well^ 
I wiH'not praife, that purpofie not to fell. 

^ B4/h/uI Lover. 

As an unper(e£i SkStor on the ftage. 

Who with his fear is put beCdes liis part; 
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Or fcrme fierce tking replete with too much rage, 
Whofe ftrength abundant weakens his own heart : 
Sb Ij for fear of truft, forgot to fay 
The perfed ceremony of love's rrght. 
And in mine own love's (Irength feem to decays 
Overcharged with burdes of mine own love's might. 
O I let my looks be then the eloquence. 
And dumb prefagers of my fpeaking breaft f 
Wbopl^adfor love, and look for recompence. 
More than that tongue that more hath more expreft. 

O learn to read what filent love hath writ ! 

To hear with eyes belongs to lovers fine wit. 

Strong iJonseit. 

My glais (hall not perfuade me I am oM,^ 
So long as youth and thou art of one date ; 
But when in tbee time's for rows I behold. 
Then look I death my days (hould expiate. 
For all that beauty, that doth cover thee, 
Is but the feemly raiment of my heart, v 

Whi^ in thy breaft doth live, as thine-in^me,^^ 
How can I then be elder than thou art ? 
O therefore, love ! be of thyfelf fo wary. 
As I not for myfelf, but for thee, will. 
Bearing thy heart, which I will keep fo chary, 
As tender nurfe her babe from faring 111. 

Frefume not on thy heart, when mine is flain > 
Thou gav-ft me thine, not to give back again. 

J Sweet Provocation. 

Sweet Cythereaj fitting by a brook. 

With young Adonis, lovely frefii and green»« 
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Did court the lad with many a lovely look. 

Such looks as none could look but beauty's queen •- 

She told him floriesi to delight his ears ; 

She (howM him favours, to allure his eye ; 

To win his hearty ihe touch't him here and there ^' 

Toitches-fo foft| ftill conquer chaftity. 

But whether unripe years did want conceit^ 

Or he refused to take her figur'd proiFcr, 

The tender nibbler wou'd not touch the bait^ 

But fmile and jeft at every gentle offer. 

Then fell flie on her back, fair-queen, and toward. 
He ro(ie and ran away ; ^ah ! fool too froward^ 

j4 Conftant Vow, 
IT love make me forfworn, how fliall I fwear to love ? 
G I never faith cou'd hold, if net to beauty vow'd'; 
Tho' to tnyfclf forfworn, to thee Til conflant prove. 
Thofe thoughts to me like oaks, to thee like ofiers bo w*d 
Study his byas leaves^ and makes his book thine eyes. 
Where all thofe pleafures live, that art can comprehend. 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee {hall'fuffiee. 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee com- 
mend ! 
All ignorant that foul, that fees thee without wonder. 
Which is to me fome praife, that Tthy parts admire : 
Thine eye Jovc'^ lightning feems, thy voice his 

dreadful thunder. 
Which (not to anger bent) is raufick and fwcet fire. 

CelelHalas thou art, O ! do not love that wrong ! 

To fing heaven's praife with fuch an eanhly tongue. 

The Exchange. 

A woman's facej with nature's own hand painted,^ 
Hafl thou t4ie mailer, miflrefs of my paffioR ; 
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A ^voman's gentle heart, but not acquainted^ 

With (hifting change, as is falfe women's faihion; 

An eye more bright than theirs, lefs falfe in rolling r 

Gilding the otgeft whereupon^ it gazeth/ 

A man in bus all hue in bis controuling$ 

Which deals .mens eyes, and womens fouls amazeth r 

And for a woman wert thou firft created. 

Till nature, as (be wrought thee, fell^ doating, 

And by addition me of thee defeated ^ 

By adding one thing, to my purpofe nothing. 

But fince {be prick'd thee out for womens pleafure. 
Mine be thy love, and thy love's ufe their treafure. 

A Difconfolatiom 

Weary with toil, I hafte me ta my bcdy 
Th9 dear ^epofc for limbs with travel tired. 
But then begins a jojumey in my^ head. 
To work my mind, when body's work's expired. 
For then my thoughts (far from where I abide) 
Intend a zealous pilgrimage, to thee, 
And keep my drooping eye-lids open v9Jd<> 
Looking on darknefs, which the bHnd do fee* 
Save that my foul's imaginary fight 
Frefents their (hadow to my fightlefs view ;. 
Which, like a jewel (hung in ghaflly night) 
Makes black night beauteous, and her old face new. 
Xo ! thus by day my limbs, by night my mirMJ, 
For theci and for myfelf ao quiet find.>. 

How can I then return in happy plight. 
That am debar'd the benefit of red ? 
When day's opprcflion is not eas'd by night. 
But daj[ by night, and night by day oppcedl . 
F 4 
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And each (tho' enemies to other's reign) 

So in confent (hake hands to torture me ; 

The one by toil, the other to compIain> 

How far I toil, (till farther off from thee. 

I tell the day, to pleafe him, thou art brighty 

And do(l him grace when clouds do blot the heaven y 

So flatter I the fwart-complesion'd night» 

"When fparkling ftars tweer out,. thou gild'ft th' even. 

But day doth daily draw my forrows longer^. 

And night doth nightly naake grief's length feem 

[ftronger.- 
When in difgrace with fortune and mens ey^s 
1 all alone beweep my out*caft ftatet 
And trouble deaf heaven with my bootlefs cries^. 
And look upon myfelf and curfe my fate : 
Wiihing me hke to one more rich in hope^ 
Featur'd like him,, like him with friends poflbft v 
D^firing this man's art, and that man's fcope^ 
K ith what I mod enjoj^ contented leaft. 
Yet in thefe thoughts, myfelf almoft defpifingi 
Haply I think on thee, and then my ftate^ 
Like to the lark>. at break of day arifing 
From fuUen earth, to fing at heaven's gate. 

For thy fweet love rememb'red,fuch wealth%bring$^ 

That then I fcorn to change my ftate with kings « 

Cruel Deceit. 

Scarce had the fun dry'd up the dewy morn^ 

And' fcarce th« herd gone to the hedge for (hade ; 

"When Cytherea (all in love forlorn) - 

A longing tarriance for Adonis made 

Under an ofier growing by a brook ; 

A brook, where Adon us'd to cool his^ fpleen. 
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Hot was the day, (he hotter, that did look* 
Ibr his approach, that often here had been. 
Anon he conies, and throws his mantle by, 
And Rood dark naked on the brook's green brim z 
The fun look'd on the world with glorious eye, 
Tet not fo wiftiy, as this queen on him : 

He fpying her, bounced in (whereas he ftood) 
O ! Jove I (quoth fhe) why was not I a flood ?> 

Tffe Unconfiant Lover. 

Fair is* my love, but not fo fair as fickle ; 
Mild as a dove, but neither true nor truftys 
EArighter than giafs, and yet as glafs is brittle i' ^ 
Softer than wax, and yet as iron rufty : 

A lily pale, with damaflc dye to grace her sf.. 

None fairer, nor none falfer to detace her. 

Her irps tomine Bow often^ hath (he joined, ^ 
Between each kifs her oaths of true love fwearing/ 
How many tales to pleaCe me hath (he coined, 
Dreading my love, the lofs thereof ftill fearing ? 
Yet in the midft of all her pure protefiings. 
Her faith, her oaths, her t^rs, and all wera 
jeftings; 

She burnt with love, as ftraw with fire flamcth ; . 
She burnt out love, as foon as draw out burning y. 
She framed the love, and yet flie foil'd the framingj^:* 
She bad love lad, and yet (he fell a turning. 

Was this a lover, or a lecher whether ? 

Bad atithe^beft, tho' excellent in neisheivj- 
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The Benefit of Friendjbip* 

When to the fcfTions of fweet 61ent thought,' 

I fummon up remembrance of things paft, 

I figh the lack of many a thing I- fought, 

And with old woes new ^arl my/dear time's waftd* 

Then can L drown an eye (unus'd to flow) 

For precious friends hid ia death Vdatelefs niglit, 

And weep afrefh love's long fi nee cancelled woe, 

And moan th^expencc of many a vanifli'd fight.- 

Then can I grieve at grievances foregone, 

And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er 

The fad account of fore-bemoaned moan^ 

WRich I new pay, as if not paid before. 

But if the while I think on thee, dear friend^. 

All lofles arcrcftor'd, ^nd forrows end.^ 

Thy bofom is endeared with airhearts, 
Whicbf I by licking have fuppofcd dead ;• 
Ajnd there reigns love, and all love's loving parts,. 
And all thofe friends, which I thought buried.- 
How nvany a- holy and obfeq^uious tear 
Hath dear religious love (loi'ti from- mine eye,, 
A^ intereft of the dead, which now appear 
But things rtmov'd, that hidden in thee lie !' 
Thou art the grave where buried love doth live^e 
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone ;; 
"Who all tlieir parts of me to thee did give,. 
That due of many, now is thine alone. 
Their images I lov'd, 1 view in thee. 
And thou- (all they) haft all the ail of me* 

If thou furvive my welli^cotitcnted day. 
When that churl death my bones witb duft fliaW 
cover ;. 
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J^A (bait by fortune once more re-furvey 
Thefe poor rude lines of thy deceafed lover : 
Compare them with the bett'ring of the time) 
And tho' they be out-ftript by^ every pen, 
Referve them for my love, not for their rhime^ . 
Exceeded by the height of h^pier men, 
Oh^hen vouchfafe me but this loving thougHt ! 
Had my friend's mufe grown with this growing age^ , 
JV. dearer birth than this, his love haid. brought, 
To march in ranks of better equipage : 

But fincebe died, and poets better prove,. 

Theirs for their ftik Til read, hi& foj his lovc^- ' 

Friendly Concordi. 

If^muHck iand fweet poetry agrees s 
As they mud needs (the fifter and the brother)' " 
Then muft. the love be great 'tv^ixt thefe and me> , 
Becaufc thou lov*ft the' one, and I the other. 
Dowland to thee is dear, whofe heavenly touch x 
Upon the lute, doth^ravifli buman fenfe : 
Spencer to me, whbfe deep conceit is fuch, * 
A% paffing all conceit, needs no defence. 
Thou lov'fl: to hear the' fwcct melodious found, * 
Th^t Phoebus* ltite~(the queen of mufick) makes j.:-- 
And I in deep delight am chiefly drownMyV 
Wben as himfclf to finging he betakes. 
One God is God df both (as poets fain) ' 
Qne.knight loves both» ^nd both in thee reniaui«ii>-w 

Inhumanity^ • 

FJir was the morn, when the fair queen of Ibve^;, 
Baler for fortow than her milk-white dove,^. 
F.6 
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For Adon^ fake, a youngfter proud and wild. 
Hep (land (he takes upon a fteep-up hill* 
Anon Adonis comes with horn and hounds^ 
She, (illy queen, with more than love's good-will, 
Foibad the boy he (hould not pafs thofe grounds : 
Once (quoth (he)' did I fee a fair fwcet youth 
Here iif thefe, brakes, deep wounded with a boar^ 
Deep in the thigh a fpeftacle of ruth ; 
See in my thigh (qvoth (he) here was the fore : 
She (hewed hers, he faw more wounds than ane^ 
And bluihing fled, and left her all alone. 

j4 Gongratulatim. 

How can my mufe want fubjeflr to invelnt, 

Whilft thou doft breathe, that pour'ft into my verfe- 

1 hine own fwcet argument, too excellent 

For every Tulgar paper to rehearfe ? 

Oh ! give thyfelf the tfianks, if ought in me^ 

Worthy perufal, (land again fl thy (ight *^ 

For who's fo dull, that cannot write to thee>. 

When thou thyfelf doft- give invention light I 

Be thou the tenth mufe, ten tinfies more in wortbj, 

Than thcfe old Nine which rhimers invocate; 

Arid he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 

Sternal numbers to out-live long date. 

If my (light mufe do pleafe thefe curious days, 
The pain be mine, but thine (hall be the pralfe,. 

Ah r how thy worth with manners may I fing, ^ 

When thou art all the better part of me ? 

What can mine own praife to mine own felf bring 2' 

And what is't but mine own when I praife thee i 

Even for this, let us divided live. 

And our deas love Icfe name of fingle one ^ 
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That by this reparation I may give 
That due to thee, which thou deferv'ft alone; 
Oh abfence!'^ what a torment wouIdMt thou prove,^ 
Were't not that thy four leifure gave fweet leave 
To entertain the time with thoughts of love, 
Who time and thoughts* fo fweetly doft deceive v 
And that thou teacheft how to make one twain> 
By praifing him h€r«, who dotb hence remain. 

Tate all my loves, my love, yea take them all; 
What haft thou then more than thou hadft before ? 
No love, my love, that thou may'il true love caU^ 
All mine was thine, before thou hadft this more* 
Then if for my love,, thou my love leceiveft,^ 
I cannot blam&thee, for my love thou ufeft;. 
But yet be blam'd, if thou thyfelf deceiveft 
By wilful tafte of what thyfelf refufeft- 
i do forgive thy robbery, gentle thief, 
Altho' thou fteal thee all my paverty : 
And yet love knows it is a greater grief 
To bear love's wrong, than hate's known injury^. 
Lafcivious grace, in whom all ill well fliows. 
Kill me with fpite, yet we muft not be foes*. 

Lofs and Gain^ 

Thofe pretty wrongs that liberty commits,- 
When lam fomctimes abfent from thy heart,. 
Thy beauty and thy years full well befit. 
For ftill temptation follows where thou art- 
Gentle thou art, aad therefore to be won ; 
Beauteous thou art, and therefore to be aflailedv 
And when a woman woos, what woman's fon 
Will fourly leave her tiU he have prevailed I 
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Ah me ! but yet thou might'ft my feat forbear^ . 
And chide thy beauty and thy ftraying youth,. 
Who lead thee in their riot even there. 
Where thou art forc'd to break a twoiold truth : . 

Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee> . 

Thine by thy beauty being, falfie^tot me. 

That thou haft her, it is not -all my grief, . 
And yet it may be faid I lov'd her dearly ; . 
That (he hath thee, is of my wailing chief,< . 
A lofs in love that touches me more nearly.. . 
Loving offen deES> thus. L will excufe ye,. 
Thou doft love her, becaufe thou know'fti4bve her.;-. 
And for my fake even fo doth (he abufe me, 
SufFeriog my friend, for my fake, to approve her*. 
If I lofe thee,., my lofs^ is my loveV gain, 
And loGng her,«jny friend hath found that lofs : . 
Both find each other^. and Ilofe both twain. 
And both for my ^ke lay on me this crofs. 

But here's the joy, my friend and I arc one,. . 

Sweet flattery, then (he loves but me alone». 

Foolijb. Difdain. 

Yenus with Adonis fitting by her, . 
Under a inyrtle (hade, began to woo him : 
She told the youngling how god Mars did. try her^ 
And as herfell.to her, (he fell to hirm 
Even thus (quoth (he) the warlike god embracM me,.- 
And then (he dipt Adonis in her^ arn^^s : 
Even thus (quoth. fte) the warlike god'unlac'd me>. 
As if the boy (hould ufe like loving charms. 
Even thus (quoth (he) he feizcd on my lips, 
, And with her lips on fais did ad the feizure ; . 
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And as (he fetched breath, away be (kips, 

And would not take her meaning nor her pleafure. 

Ah ! that I had my lady at this bay^ 

To kifs and clip me till T run away* 

Jncient Antipathy • 

CraBbed- age and youth cannot Hvc^together r 
Youth' is full of pleafance, age is full of care ; 
Youth like fummer morn^ age like winter weather;; 
Youth like fummer brave, age like winter bare. 
Youth is full of fport, age^s breath is (hort ; 
Youth is nimble, age is lame; 
Youth is'hotand bold, age is weak and cold;. 
Youth is wild, and age is tapne. 

Age I do-abhor thee, youth I do adore thee ;^ 
O ! my lovcj my love is young>: 

Age I do defy thee, O! fweet (hepherd hie thee ;v 
For, metbinks, thou ftay'ft too long^ 

Beauty^S' Faluatim* 

Beauty is but a Tain* and doubtful good; 

A ihining^ glofs, that fadeth fuddenly ; 

A flower that diesj when firft it 'gins to bud yi 

A brittle glafs, that^^ broken prefently. 

A doubtful good, a glofs,. a glafs, a flower* 
laoft, faded, broken, dead within an hour*> 

And as goods loft, are feld' or never found;.- 
As faded glofs no rubbing will refre(h ; 
As flowers dead, lie withered on the ground ;> 
A^ broken glafs, no cement can redrefs :.<• ' 
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So beauty bleroi(hM once, for everts loft, 
la fpitc of phy(lc> paintingi pain and cofb^ 

Mtlancholy Thoughts. 

If the dull fubllance of my flefli were thougbt^^ 
Injurious diftance (hould not flop my way ; 
For then, defpite of fpace» I would be brought 
To limits far remote, where thou doft day. 
No matter then altho' my foot did flanrd 
Upon the fartheft earth- rcmovM from thee r 
For nimble thought can jump both fea and la'nd^* 
As foon as think the place where he would be. 
But, ah ! thought kills me, that I am not thought, 
1^ leap large lengths jof miles when thou, art gone ^ 
But that fo much of earth and water wrought> 
I muft attend time's leifure with my moan ;^ 
Receiving nought by ekments fo flow 
But heavy tears, badges of either's woe» 

The other two, flljght air, and purging fire^ 
Are both with thee, where-ever I abide ; 
The firfl my thought, the other my deGre $ 
Thefe prefent, abfent, with fwift motion flide^ . 
For when thefe quicker elements are gone^ 
In tender embaiTy of love to thee, 
My life being made of four, with two alone 
Sinks down to deaths oppreft with melancholy ^ 
Until-life's compofition be recured, • ' 
By thofe fwift meflengers return'd from thee^ 
"Who even but now come back again aflured 
G£ their fair health, recounting it to me. 
This told, Ijpy; burthen no longer gladj 
I fend them back again^ and Arait grow fad* 
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Sweet rofei fair flower^ viitimely pluck'd, foon faded> 
Plucked in the budy and faded in the fpring : 
Bright ocient pear], alack 1 too timely fliad^d. 
Fair creature kill'd too foon by death's (harp (ling :. 
Ltike a green plumb, that bangs upon a tree. 
And falls (thro' wind) before the fall (hould be*. 

I weep for thee^ and yet no caufe I have^ 
For why ? Thou lefts me nothing in thy will j 
And yet thou lefts me more than I did crave :. 
For why ? i craved, nothing of thee dill ; 
O yes (dear friend) I pardon crave of thcc^ 
Thjc difeontent thou didft bequeath to mt. 

Love's Rilkf. 

Full many a glorious morning have I feen. 
Flatter the mountain tops with fovereign eye^ 
Kifling with goldea face the meadows greeiit. 
Gilding pale dreams with heavenly alchymy y 
Anon permit the bafeft clouds to ride^ 
With ugly rack on his celeftial face, 
And from the forlorn world bis vifage hidej, 
Stealing unfeen to weft with this difgface. 
Even fo ipy fun one early morn did fliiney 
With all triumphant fplendpr on my brow y 
But out, alack ! he was but one hour mine, 
The region cloud hath mafk'd him from me now. 
Yet him for this my love no whit difdainetb 1 
Suns of the worlds may ftain, when heaven^s fun. 

fftaincthi 
Why didft thou promife fuch a beauteous day, 
Aad. make me t(^vel forth without my doke^ 
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To let bafe clouds overtake mc in my way. 

Hiding thy bravery in their rotten fmoke ? 

'Tis not enough that thro' the cloud thou breafef-* 

To dry the rain on my florm-beaten face ; 

For no man well of fuch apfalve can fpeak. 

That heals the wound> and cures not the difgrace :: 

Nor can thy fliame give pbyfick to my griefi 

Tho' thou repent, yet I have.ftUl the crofs ; 

Th' offender's forrow lends but weak relief 

To him, that beareth firong offences crofs. 

Ah ! but thofc tears-are pearl which thy love (heds^^ 
And they are rich) a^d ranfom all ill deeds* 

No more be griev'd at that which thou haft done^, 
Rofes hai^e thorns^, and filver fountains mud i 
Glouds and edlipfes (lain both moon and fun^ 
And loathfome canker lives in fWeeteft bud.. 
All men make faults, and even Lin this9^^>, 
Authorifing thy trefpafs with compare^... 
Myfclf corrupting, falving thy amifs, 
ExcHiing their fins more than their fins are :: 
For tamyfenfual fault* f bring incenfe, 
Thy adverfe party is thy advocate; 
And 'gainft myfelf a lawful plea commence. 
Such civil war is in my love and hate, 

That I an accefi^ry needs muft be 

To thairfweet thief which forely robs from me*- 

Unanimiiy* 

Let me confefs-, that wc two muil be twain^ 
A'ltho' our undivided loves are one : 
So ihall thofe bolts, that do with me remain . 
'Without thy help, by me be borne alone. 
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In our two loves there is but one refpe£b, 
The' ki our lives a feparable fpite ; 
Which tho' it alter notlove*s fole effeft, 
"Set dothrit ft^l fwect hours from lovers delight. 
1 may not evermore acknowledge tbeci 
Left my bewailed guilt (houid do thee (hame^ 
Nor thou with publick kindnefs honour me,^ 
Unlefs thou' take that honour from thy name. 
But do not fo, I love thee in fuch fort, 
As thou being mitie^ mine is thy good report;. 

Ad* a decrepit father takes delight 

To fee his adtive child do deeds of youtK ; 

So 1} made lame by fortune's deareft fpite, . 

Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit|. 

Or any of thcfe air, or M; or more, 

Intickd in their parts, do crowned fit, 

1* make my love ingrafted to this ftore : 

So then I am not laine, poor, nor defpis'S,. 

Whilft that thi» flkidow doth fuch^ fubftance give^^ 

That I in thy abundance am fuffic'd, 

And bf a parr of all thy glory live : 

Look what is-beftj that heft I wifh in tbee i 
This wiih I have, then ten times happy me^ 

Lotk to departs 

Good mght, good reft ; ah ! neither be my (hare : 
She bail good night, that kept my reft away 5 
Ajid daft me to a cabben hang'd'with care, 
To defcant on the doubts of my decay. 

Farewel (quoth (he) and come again to-morrow v 
Earc wclH'COuld not, fer Ifupt with (birow.> 
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. Yet at my parting fwcetly did (he fmilc, 
Ih fcorn, or friendfliip, nill I conftcx whether ^ 
It may be (he joy'd to fcft at my exiles- 
It may be again to make me wander thither. 
Wander (a word) for fhadows like thyfel/^ 
As take the pain» but cannot pluck the pelf. 

Lord ! how mine eyes throw gazes to the eaft- 1 
My heart doth charge the watch ;. the morning rife 
Doth cite each moving fenfe from ixile reft, / 
Not daring truft the office of mine eyes. 

While Philomela fits and fings, I fit and mark. 
And wi(h her lays were tuned like the lark. 

For (he doth welcome day-light with her ditty^. 
And drives awaj dark dreaming night : 
The night fo packt, I poft unta my pretty 5 
Heart hath his hope, and eyes their wi&ed fight ; 

Sorrow chang'd to folace> and folace mixt with' 
for row ; 

Eor.why ? (he fighM» and bad mccome to-morrow. 

Were I withKer, the night would poft toofoonj. 
But now are minutes added to the hours : 
To fpite me now, each minute fcems an hour, 
Yet not for me, fliine fun to fuccour flowers. 

Pack night, peep day, good day of night noW' 
borrow, 

Short night, to-night, and length thyfe>f to-morrow.., 

J^ Mafier- Piece • 

Mine eye hath play'd the painter, and hatb fteel*a , 
I^y beauty's form in table of my heart :- 
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:1My body is the frame wherein 'tis held» 
And perfpedlive it is beft painter's art. 
For thro' the painter muft you fee his ikilly 
To find where your true image piftur'd lies. 
Which in my bofom's (hop is hanging ftill) 
That hath his windows glazed with thine eyes. 
Now fee what good turns eyes for eyes have done | 
Mine eyes have drawn thy ihape, and thine for me 
Are windows to my breaft, where thro' the fun 
Delights to peep» to gaze therein on thee. 

Tet eyes this cunning want to grace their art. 
They draw but what they fee^ know not the heart. 

lUippinefs in ConUntn 

Xet^hofe who are in favour with their ftars. 
Of publick honour and pfoud titles boaft.: 
^hilft I, whom fortune of fuch triumph bars» 
Unlook'dWbr joy in that I honour moft. 
Great princes favourites their fair leaves fpreadf 
£ut as the marigold at the fun's eye $ 
And in themfelves their pride lies buried. 
Tor at a frown ihey in their glory die. 
The painful warrior famoufed for worth. 
After a thoufand victories, once foil'd, 
>Is from the book of honour razed quite. 
And all thereft forgot, for which he toil'd. 
Then happy I, that love and am belovedi 
"Where I may not remove, nor be removed. 

J Dutiful Mejfagf. 

Lord of my love, to whom in vaflalage 
Thy merit hath my duty firongly knit ; 
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To thee I fend this written cmbaffage. 
To witnefs duty, not to (hew my wit. 
Duty fo great, which wit fo poor as mine 
May make fecm bare, in wanting words to flicw it^j 
But that I hope fome good conceit of thine 
In my foul's thought (all naked) will beftow it. 
Till whatfoever ftar, that guides my moving. 
Points on me-gfacioufly with fair afpe£l, 
And puts apparel on my tattefM loving, 
To ftiow m€ worthy of their fweet refpe£l. 
Then may 1 dare to boaft how I do loVe thee : 
Till then, not fliow my head, where thou may'ft 

[prove me- 
G$ and Come quickly. 

^How heay^y do I journey on the way,. 
■When that I feek (my w.eary travel's end) 
Doth teach that eafeandtbat repofe to fay, 
Thus far the miles are meatfur'd from thy friend^ 
The bead that bears me, tired with my woe. 
Plods dully on, to bear that weight in me 4 
As if by fome Inflindi the wretch did know 
iHis rider lov'd not fpeed being made from thee* 
The bloody fpur cannot provoke him on, 
That fometimes anger ^hrufts into his hide $ 
Which heavily he anfwer^ with a. groan. 
More fharp to me, than fputring to his fide,' 
For that fame groan doth put this in my mind, 
My gilef lies onward, and my joy behind. 

Thus can my love excufe the flow offence 
Of my dull bearer, when from thee I fpeed. 
From where thou art, why fhould I hafte methencei 
Till I return.^ *of polling is no need; 
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^ ! what excufe will mjr poor beaft then find, 
When fwift extremity can fccm but flow ? 
Then ftould I fp«r the' n»ounted on the wind ; 
In winged fpccd no motion I (hall know. 
Then can no horfe with my dcfire keep pace. 
Therefore dcfire (of perfeft love being made) 
Shall neigh no dull flefh in hie fiery race, 
iButJove for love th4is (ball excufe my jade. 
Since from thee going, he went wilful Row, 
Towards thee I'll run, and give him leave to go* 

7hv9 Fdrthfal Friends. 

^ine eye and heart are at a mortal war. 
How to divide the conqueft of thy fight : 
Mine eye, my heart their pictures fight would bac^ 
My heart, mine eye the freedom of that right : 
My heart doth plead, that thou in him doll lie ; 
(A clofet never pierc'd with cryftal eyes) 
But the defendant doth that plea deny. 
And fays, in him their fair appearance lie«. 
To 'cide this title, is impannelled 
A qued of thoughts, all tenants to the hearty 
And by their .veedidt is determined 
The dear eye's moiety, and the dear heart'-s part, 
As thus; mine eyes due is their outward part, 
And my heart's right, their inward love of heart* 

Setwixt mine eye and heart a league is took, 
And each doth good turns now unr.o the others 
When that mine eye is famin:i''d for a look. 
Or heart in love -with fig.hs himfelf doth fmothcn: 
With my love's pifture then my eye doth feafti 
And to the painted banquet bicU my heart. 
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Another time mine eye Is my heart's gueft. 
And in his thoughts of love' doth ihare a part* 
So either by the piAure of my lore, 
Thyfelf away^ are prefent ilill with me ; 
For thou not farther than my thoughts canft morcj 
And 1 am dill with them, and they with thee. 
Or if they fleepi thy pidure in my fight 
;A wakes my heart, to heart's and eyes -delight. 

Carelefs NegleS. 

How careful was 1, when I took my way 

Each trifle under trued bars to thruil \ 

That to my ufe it might unufed ftay 

¥rom hands of falftiood, in fure wards of truft? 

But thou, to whom my jewels trifles are. 

Mod worthy comfort, now my greateft grief : 

^hou bed of deared, and mine only care, 

Are left the prey of every vulgar thief. 

Thee have I not Jock'd up in any ched. 

Save where thou art not ; tho' I feel thou art^ 

Within the gentle clofure of myl)read, 

:From whence at pleafure thou mayd come and part| 

And even thence thou wilt be doln, I fear ; 

For truth proves thieviih for a prize fo 4]ear. 

Stout Refolution. 

Againd that time (if ever that time come) 
When I (ball fee thee frown on my defeats ; 
Whenas thy love hath <»d his utmod fum, 
Call'd to that audit by advis'd refpeds : 
Againd that time, when thou (halt ftrangely pa&y 
And fcarcely greet me with chat fun, thine eye i 
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"When love, converted from the thing it was. 
Shall reafons find of fettled gravity : 
Againft that time, do 1 infconce me here, 
Within the knowledge of mine jown defert^ 
And this my hand againft myfelf up-rear, 
To guard the lawful reafons on thy part j 

To leave poor me, thou haft the ftrength of laws, 
Since why to love, I can alledge no <:aufe. 

It was a lordiRg's daughter 
The faireft one of three,' 

That liked of her maftcr, as wtll te well might be'; 
Till looking on an EngUJbman^ 
The faireft eye cotild fee. 
Her fancy fell a turmng; 

liOngwas the combat doubtful, 
That love vfixh love did* fight : 
To leave the mafter lovelefs, or killthe gallant knight $ 
To put in praftice either^ 
Alas1 it was a fpite. '' 

Unto the filly damfel. 

But one muft be refufed. 
More mickle was the pain ; 

That nothing could be ufed, to turn them both to 
For of the two the trufty knight Cg**^ ^ 

Was wounded with, difdain^ 
Alas 1 (he could not help it. 

Thus art with arms contending^ 

Was viftor of the day ; ^ . >i. : 
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Which by a gift of learning did bear theoiaid away. 
Then, lullaby,- the learned man 
Hath got the lady gay : 
For now my fong is ended. 

.Love-Jick. 

On a day (alack tbe day!) 
Love, whofe month was e?er May^ 
Spy'd a blodom pafSng fait» 
Playing in the wanton air. 
Thro* the velvet leaves the wind> 
All unfeen, 'gan paflage fiod| 
That the lover (iic{c^o death) 
WifhM himfelf the heaveifs breath. 
Air (quoth he) thy cheeks may blow:; 
Air ! would I might triun^ph fo I 
But (alas !) my hand hath fworn 
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy throne \ 
Vow, (alack !) for youth unmeet 
Youth, fo.^apt to pluck a fweet ; 
ThoU) for whom ev'n Jore.4irouId fwtar 
Jimo but. an JEthiop wcrej 
And deny himfelf for Jove, 
Turniiig mortal for thy love. 

:Lov^s Lahur l^* 

My flocks feed not, my ewes breed'OOt^ 
My rams fpeed not ; all is amifs : 
Love 16 dying, faith's .defying, 
Heart's denyiog, caufer of this. 

All my merry jigs are quite forgot^ 
4UI my lady's love iS loft (Qod wo|} 
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"Where her faith wsi's'firmly' fik'd to love, 
'There a nay is plac'd, without remove. 
One filly crofs wr«(ught all my lofs ; 
O ! frowning fortune^ curfcd ficlde darnel 
Tor now I fee inconftancf 
Moiein women than in men.remain. 

In black mourn I^ all fears fcorffT^ 

Love hath forlorn me living in thrall-; 

Heart is bleeding, alt help needing ; 

O 1 cruel fpeoding, fraughted'with galtl 

My^fhepherd's pipe can fourrd no "deal 

My weather's bell ringS' doleful knell } 

My curtail dog, that wont to have play 'dy 
^Plays not at all, but feems afraid. 

With Cjghs fo deep, procures to»wcep 
In howling wife, to Tee my doleful plight ; 
How fighs refbuitd tbro'heartlefs ground^ 
Like a thoufand vanxiuiai'd men in bloody fight* 

'^ Clear wells fpring not, fweet birds fing not) 
'*<7reen plants bring not forth their dye ; 
Herds (land weeping, flocks all deeping, 
'Nymphs black peeping fearfully.^ 
•All our pleafureicndwn tor us poor fwains; 
All our merry-meetings' on the plains ; 
•All our evening fport from us is fled } 
•All our love is loft, for love is dead* ' 
Farewel, fweet love, thy like ne'er wasj 
Tqt a fweet content, the caufe of all my woe 4 
Poor Coridon muft live aloney 
Other help for'him, I fee, that- there 4t^i 
G a 
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Wholefome CounfiL . 

Whenas thine eye hath chofc the dame, 
And ftall'd the deer that thou (hould'fl: ftrlke; 
Let reafon rule things worthy blame. 
As well as fancy (partly all might) 
Take counfcl of feme wifcr headi 
Neither too young, nor yet unwed. 

And when thou com'ft thy tale to tell. 
Smooth not thy tongue with filed talk ; 
Left (he fome fubtle pra^ice fmell : 
A cripple foon can find a halt. 

But plainly fay, thou lov^ft her wel)| 

And fet herperfon forth to fale. 

What tho* her frowning brows be bent, • 

Her cloudy looks wiH calm e'er night; 

And then too late (he will repent, 

That thus difiembled her delight ; 
And twice defire, ere it be day, 
That which with fcorn Ihe put away« 

Wh^t tho* fheftrivc to try her itrength. 
And ban, and brawl, and fay thee nay; 
Her feeble force will yield at length. 
When craft hath taught her thus to fay ; 
Had women been fo ftrongas men^ 
la faith, you had not had it then. 

And to herwill frame all thy way^^ 
Spare not to fpend, and chiefly there. 
Where thy defert may merit praife^ 
By ringing in thy lady's car : 
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The ftrongcfl; caftlc, tower, and town. 
The golden bullet beats it down. 

S^rvc always with affured truft^ 
And in thj fmt be humble true^ 
Unlefs thy lady prove unjoft, 
Pleafe never thou to chufe a-new. 

When time (hall ferve, be tbou* not flack 

To proffer, tho' flie put it back. 

The wiles and guilea tl»t women work^ 

Diffembled with an outward (hew 

The tricks and toys that in them lurk. 

The cm:k that treads them fl^all not know. 
Have you not heard it faid full oft, 
A woman's nay doth (land for nought ? 

Thinkiwomen (UIl to drive with .men 
To fin, and never for to faint : 
There is no heaven (by holy then) 
When time with age (hall them attaints 

Were kifles all the joys in bed. 

One woman, would another wed. 

But foft enough, too much I fear. 
Left that my miftrefs hear my fong ; 
She \irill not ftick to rpund me on th' ear» . 
To teach my tongue to be fo long. 

Yet will fbe blufh, here be it faid^ 

To hear her fccrets fo bjswraid. 

Sat Fuijfe. 

Sin of felf-love poffeffeth all mine eye. 
And all my foul, and all my eYer]^part.§f>^ 
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And for tbi& fin there is noremedjri . 

It is fo grounded .inward ia my heart. 

Nethinks no face fo gracious is^ as mine;^ 

No ihape fo true, no^uthof Akch account;:. 

And for myfelf mine own worth do define^. . 

As I all other in all worths formount. . 

But when my glafs-ikews me myfelf indeed,. 

Beared and cheppfd with tanned antiquity ; 

Mine own felflove quite contrary I read, 

Self» fo felf-lovingi were iniquity ; 

'Tis thee (my felf) that for myfelf I praife^ I 
Painting my age withbeauty of thy days. . 

A. Living J^mument^i 

Not marbl^y nor the gilded monument 
Of princes, ihall out-live this powerful rhyme ; 
But you (hail (hine more bright in thefe contents. 
Than unfwept ft one befmear'd with fluttiih time. 
When wafteful war (hall (btues overtmn^ 
And broils roes out the worLof mafonry , : 
Nor Mars's fword,..nor wart's quick fire (hall bum^ 
The living record,iof your memory. . 
'Gainft death, and all oblivious enmity. 
Shall you pace forth-; youppraife fliall ftill find room,. 
Even in the eyestof all pofterity. 
That wear this world out' to the ending doom.^ 
So till the judgment,. that yourfelf arife^ 
You live in this^ andf dwell ia.lavers eyes« . 

Familiarity breeds Contempt ^'^ 

So am I as the rich, whofe blefTed key 

Caa bring 'hioL to hisfweet up-locked treafure,^ 
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The wtiicfa he will not every hour funrey, 
Vbr .blunting the fine point of feldom pleafure. 
Therefore are (eafts fo folemn and fo rare i 
Since feldom coming, in the long year fet» 
Like fton^ of morth-tbeyabinly placed are. 
Or captain jewels in the carcoiiet; 
So 18 the time that keeps yot^' a6 my^hoft. 
Or as tb& wardrobe,, which the robe dotfa hide). 
To make fonle fpecial inftant fpectal bleft; 
By new unfolding his im>pri6>n'd pride. 

Blefled ue you, whofe wmrtbinefa giTCS fcope. 
Being had to triumph, being lack'd to hope. 

PaiUns ArmMut. 

It it thy Willi thy. inoage iHouM ktep^open 

My heavy eye-lids to the weary night^? 

Doft thou delire my {lumbers (hould be broken, 

"While fhadows, like to thee, do mock my fight ? 

Is it thy fpirit that thou fend'A from thee. 

So far from home, into my deeds to pry ; 

To find, out ihames, and idle hours vn mey , 

The fcope find tenure oi thy jeatoufy ? 

O I no, thy love, tho* muck is not fo great ; 

It is my love, that keepsrmin« eye awake ; 

Mine own true l6v«^. that doth my reft defeat, . 

To'pjay the watchman ever for thy fake. 

For thee watch I, whilft thou doft wake elfewhere, . 
. £rom me far off, witk others all too near* 

A, Kaledi&m. 

No longer* mourn for me when I am dead;^^ 
Wliea you &all hear the furly fullen bell ^ 

G4 
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Give warning to the worlds that I am fled 
From this Tile world, with vileft worms to- dw^lt; 
Nay, if you read this lin« remember not 
The hand that writ it-, for I love you fa, . 
That I in yqiir Tweet thoughts wou'xl be forgot,. 
If thinking on me then<(bo«ild make yoor woe. ' 
O ! if (I fay) you look upon this v^rfe. 
When I (perhaps) compounded am with clayv 
Do not fo much as my poor, name reh^rfe. 
But let your love even, with my Mfe decay :(■ 

Left the wife world ihould. look inta yottr'moan^. 

And mop]^ jpu. with me aftc^r tarn gone. 

O 1 left the world (hould talk ydn» to recite 
What merit liv*d in me,, that you ibould lovc^ 
.After my death, (dear love-!) forget me quite, * ' 
For you in me can nothing worthy prove ^ 
Vnlefs ypu wjoitld. devife fome virtuous lye. 
To do more for me now, than mine own defert,. 
And bang more praifiS upon deoeafed I> 
Than niggard truth would willingly impart. 
O I left your true love may feem falfe in this,. 
That you for love fpeak well of me untme ; 
My name be buried where -my body is. 
And live no more to fhame nor me» nor you:. 

^or I am (ham^d by that which I bring forth $. 

And fo ihould you>^ to love things nothing worth* 

But be contented, when that feU arreft» 
Without all bail, (hall carry me away ; 
My life hath in this line fpme intereft, 
Which for memorial ftill with thee fhallftay^ 
When thou revieweft this, thou doft review. 
The very part was confccratc to thee.;. 
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Tlie earth can have but earth, which is his due ; 
My fpritc is thine, the better part of me. 
So then thou haft but loft the dregs of life, 
The prey of worms, my body being dead ; 
The coward conqueftc^ a. wretch's knife, 
Too bafe of thee to be remembVed« 

The worth of that, is that which it contains ;.-. 

And that is this, and this with thee remains. 

Nil Magnis Invidia. 

That thou art blam'd; {hall not be thy defeft^^* 
For dander's mark wa^ ever yet the fair : 
The ornament of beauty is fufpeft ; 
A -crow that files in heaven's fweeteft air. 
So thou be good,, dander doth not approve 
Their worth the greater, being woo'd of time;. ^ 
For canker vice the fweeteft buds doth lovei 
And thou prefent'ft a pure uuftained prime. 
Thou haft paft by the ambofli of young days, . 
Eithernot aflaird', or vidor, being charg'd j ; 
Yet this thy praife cannot be fo thy praife, 
To tie up envy, evermore enlarg'd ; 

If fome fufpeft of ill, malk not thy (how>.' 

Then thou alone kingdoms of heartsfhould'ftowcv. 

Love*Sick* 

O how I faint, wheji I of you do write ! 
Knowing a better fpirit doth ufe your name;^ 
And in the praife thereof fpends alibis might,. 
To make me tongue-ty'd, fper.king of your famc-r 
But fincc your worth (wide as the ocean is) 
The humble, as the proudeft fail doth bear y ^ 
G.J. 
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My faucy bark (inferior far to his) 
On your broad main doth wilfully appear. 
Your (haHowcft help will hold me up a*float, 
Whilft he upon your foundJcfs deep doth ride j - 
Or (being wrcck'd) I>ani aworthlefs boat, 
lie of tali buildings and of goodly pride. 
Then if he tbrive§ and 1 be CHft awayy 
Tile worft' was this, my love was my decay/*. 

Or {hall I live your epitaph to make i 

Or you furvive, when I in earth am rotten ? : 

Frc«-I>^nce your memory 'death cannot take^ . 

Altho'^in meeach'part wi41 b^^orgotten. 

Your name from hence immortal life (hall hare^^^ 

Tho* I (once gone) to aU the world muft die $ 

The earth'' can yield me but a>€emrmon. grafc^ . 

When7ou entombed in men« eyofifliall lie: . 

Your monument (hall be mygentle^verfe. 

Which eyes not yet created (ball o'cfr-read ; r 

And tongues to be, your being {hall rehearfe. 

When all the breathers of this world are dead ; 

Yjdu. flill (hall Hire (fuch virtue hath my pen) 

"Where breath mod breatJ)e8,.cv'n.ln the .mouths^of i' 

Tht Figure of True Uve^- 

Let me nnt to the marriage of true minds « 

Admit impediments; love is not love^- 

Which'alrers when it alteration finds,-^ 

Or bends with tWe remover to remove. 

O no ! it is an ever -fixed 'mark; 

That looks on tempefts, and is-neverihaken : : 

It is the ftar to every wandering b»pky 

Whofe worth's unknowa, »Itbo' hU heig^bt rbe takesr^ 
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L&ye'd not time's fool, tbo' rofjr lips and cheeks^ 
With'^'fais bending fickle's compafs come : 
Loym alters not with his brief hours and week^ 
But bears it down even to the edge of doom* 
If this be error, and upon me proved, 
I ncTcr writy^Aomo man ever loved. 

In Praifo 0/ Us Love. - 

I%rant thou wert not marry'd to my mufe. 
And therefore may'ft without attaint o'er-look»^ 
The dedicated words which writers ufe 
Of their fair fubje£b, bleffing every*book«& -. 
Thou art as fair in knowledge as in hue i ^ 
Finding thy worth, aulimit pad my praifej 
And therefore art enforced to feek a«new 
Some freiher flamp of the time-bettering days : : 
And do fo love, yet when they have devisfjd. 
What drained touches rhetorick can lend,'i. 
Thou truly fair, wert truly fympathiz'xl^ «.. 
In true plain words, by thy truertclUng friend.-' 
And their grofs painting might be-better us'd. 
Where cheeks need blocd^in thee it is abus'd* 

I never faw that you did painting need, 
And therefore to youiair no painting fet : 
I found (or thought I found) you did exceed-.. 
The barren tender of a^ poet's debt:.. 
And therefore have I ilept in your .report, tr, 
That you yourfelf being extant^ well might- ffiiw^ l;. 
How far a modern quill doth come too4hort. 
Speaking of worth, .what worth in you dotk grow. : 
This filence of my 'fin you did impute, 
IKbich (ball be moft my glory, being 4umb y,. 

G 6. 
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For I impair not beamy, being mute, 
When others wou'd give life, and bring a^omb. 
There Hvcs more life in one of your fair eyes,, 
Than both your poets can in praife devife. 

Who IS It, that fays mofl> which can fiiy more 
Than this rich praife, that you alone are you? 
hi whofe confine immured is the ftore. 
Which flrould example where your equal grewv 
Lean penury within that pen. doth- dwell, 
That to his fubjeft lends not fome fmall glory :, 
But he that writes of you, if he can tcH 
That you are you, fo dignifies has ftory. 
Let him but copy what in you is writ. 
Not making worfe what nature made fo clear ;, 
And fuch a counterpart (hall fame his writ, 
Making him ftill admir'd everywhere. 

You to your beauteous blefling add a curfe^. 
Being fond of praife^. which, makes your pratfes^ 
worfe. 

My tongue-ty'd nwafe in manners holds her ftill,. 
While comments of your praife^ richly compil'd^ 
Referve their charafter with golden quilh 
And precious phrafe by all the mufcs fill'd. 
I think good thoughts^whilfb others write good words^ 
And, lile unlettered clerk, ftili cry Amen 
To every hymn that able fpirit aflFords> 
In polifli'd form of well-refined pen. 
Hearing you praifed, I fay *tis h, 'tis true. 
And tO' the moft of praife add fometbing more j* 
But that is in my thought, whofc love to you 
(Tho' words come hincimoft) holds his ranks before:: 
Then others, for the breath of words, refpeft •, 
Me for my dumb thoughts^, fpeaking in. efl'e£t 
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A Reftgnation. 

Was it the proud full fail of his gre^t verfei 
Bound for the prize of (all-too-precious) you, 
That did my. ripe thoughts in my brain rcihearfe,. 
Making their tomb the womb wh<:rein they grew^ 
Was it his fpiritt by fpirics taught to write 
Above a mortal pitch». that ftruck.me dead ?: 
No, neither he nor his compeers by* night . 
Giving him aid, my verfe aftoniihed. i 

He nor that affable familiar gho(l, 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence,. 
As vi£lor5, of my (tie nee cannot boaft \ 
I was not fick of any fear from thence. 

But when your countenance fiird up his line^ 
Then lacked I matter, that infeebled mine* 

Farewely thou art too dear for my pofieflihg, 
And, like enough, thou know'A thy eftimate :• 
The charter of thy Worth gives thee rclealing f. 
My bonds in thee are all determinate. 
Tor how do I hold thee, but by thy. granting,. 
And for that riches, where ia my deferving I 
The cauTe of this fair gift in me is wantingi. 
And fo my patent back again is fwerving. 
Thyfelf thou gav'ft, thy own worth then not knowing,. 
Or me, to whom thou gar'ft it,, elfe miftaking : 
So thy great gift upon mifpriGon growing. 
Comes home again, on better judgment making«^. 
. Thus have I had thee, as a dream doth flatter,. 
In fleep a king, but waking, no fuch mattcn. 



Sympathizing, Lov$*~ 

As it fell upon a day. 

In the merry month of May^ 
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Ktting in a plea(ant (hade, 
Which a grove of myrtlea made, 
Beads did leap, and lii^rd^ di*d (ing. 
Trees did grow, and plants did fpriiig : '- 
Every thing' did baniCh moan^. 
Save tbe nightingale alone; . 
She (poor bird t) as all fiorrlom, v 
LeanM b^r bread up^^ill l thorn, 
And there fnog the dolefuli'ft ditty, « 
That to heat it ^as great ^pity : 
Re, fie, fie, now« would (he cry; 
TereUt T^rnt, by and by $ 

That to hear ber fo complain, 
Scarce I could from tears refrain: 
For her griefs fo lovely fliown, 

Made me think-upon mine own. 

Ah ! (thougJbt\I).thoa mournUt in vain, 4. 

None takes, pity on thy pain*: 

Senfelefs- trees, they cannot hear thee ; 

Ruihlrfs bears, tbey will nort:bear thee ;v;. 

King Pandion he is dead ; 

All th^ friends are lap'd in lead ; 

All thy fellow- birds do fing, 

Carclefsof thy forrowiflg : 

Whilft as fickle fortune fmil'd, 

Thou and I were both beguil'd ; . 

Every one thiit flitters thee, 

Is no friend in mifery. 

Words arc eafyj like the wind. 

Faithful friends -ape^ hard to find : - 

Everyman will be-tby friend, • 

Whilft thou haft wherewith to fpend :.: 

BKit if ftore of crowns be fcant, 

So maa will fupply thy want..- 



d by Google 



If that one be prodigal, 
Bountiful they will him call ::: 
And with fuch*like flattering^. 
Bity but he was a king. 
If he be addi£i to vice, 
Q^uickly him they will entice*. 
If tOv-womeoihe bebenti* 
They haFC him a^commandmentr- 
But if fortune once do frown, 
Then farewel hn great'renown^: - 
lliey^that fawn'donfaim before, v 
Ufe his company no more. 
Hetbat^ 18 thy»friend indeed, 
He will help thee in^thy need : ;. 
If thou forrow)' he^wiil weep ; 
If thou awake, he cannot fieep^ 
Thus of every grief in» hear^ 
He with thee doth bear a parts: 
Thefe are certain figns, to know 
Eaithful friend from flattering foe. 

J Requejl to his Scornful Lov^i 

When thou (halt be difposM to^fet me lights . 

And place .mf -merit in the eye of fcorn,' 

Upon thy fide,.againft tbyfelf 1^11 fight, 

And prove thee virtuous, tho' thou art forfwom. . 

With mtsc'own weaknefs^ beting bed acquainted. 

Upon thy part I^can^ fet down a ftory 

Of faults concealM, wherein I am attainted : 

That thou in lofing me (halt win >mueh glory :'. 

And I by this will be a gainer too^' 

For bending all my loving thoughts on thee $> 

The injuries that to myfelf I do, 

J}^ing<b«e 'vantage,. double ^vantage me«. 
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Such is my love, to thee I (o bejpagt 

That for thy right, myfclf wiJl bear ail wrong.;, 

Say that thou didft forfake me for fome fauk^ 
And 1 will comment upon that oi&nce ; . 
Speak of my lamenefs, and I Arait will halt;-; 
Againft thy reafoHS making no defence. 
Thou canft not (love) diigrace me half fo ill, . 
To fet a form upon defired change. 
As ril myfclf diigrace ^ knowing thy^ will, 
I; will acquaintance (Irangle, and lookHflrange .; ., 
Be abfent from thy walks, and on my tongue 
Thy fweet beloved name no more (hall dwell. 
Left I (too much profane), (hould do it wrong, ^ . 
And haply of our old acquaintance tell. 

For thee, againft myfclf, I'll vow debate ; ,, 

For I muft nc'ier love him,, whonv thou -doit hate«> 

Then hate me when thou wilt ; if ever, now. 

Now while the world is bent my deeds to crofs,. 

Jtin with the fpite of fortune, make me bow, 

And do not drop in for an after lofs : 

Ah ! do not, when my heart hath YcapM this forrow^.; 

Come in the rereward of a conquer'd woe ! . 

Give not a windy, night a rainy morrow, . 

To linger out a purposed overthrow. 

If thou wilt leave me, do not leave melaftf 

When other petty griefs have, done their fpite j^- 

But in the. onfet come, fo fliall I tafte 

At iiift the very worft of fortune's might. 

And other (trains of woe, which now feem woe^ 
ComparM with lofs of thee, will not feem fo. 

Some glory in their birth, fome in their (kill, 
Some in their wealth,, fome in their bodies force,. 
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Some in their garments* tho' new-fangled ill ; 

Some in their hawks and houndsyfome in their horfet. 

And every humour hath* his adjun^ pleafure^. 

Wherein ^c finds a joy above the reft. 

But thefe particulars are not mf meafurey. 

All thefe I bettert^in one general beft. 

Thy love .is. better than high birth, to mCy 

Richer than wealth, prf-ouder. than, garments c^y 

Of more delight than. hawJkd or horfes be :. 

And having thee^ of all qwim pride L boaft. 
Wretched in this alone, that thou raay'ft take- 
AU this away, and me moft wxetahed make. 

A Lovif^s jtffedHon^jhougb bis .Lave prove Uncw^fiant^ 

But do thy worft to fte.al*thyfelf away, 

For term of life thou art affiired mine ;. 

And life no longer than .my love will ftay»« 

For it depends uponthatlov^ of thine. 

Then need I not to fear the word of wrongs,. 

When in the lead of them my life hath end ; 

L fee a better ftate to me belongs, 

Than that which on my.humour doth depend* - 

Tho4i canft not vex me with inconftant mind^. 

Since that my. life on.thy revolt dothJie %, 

Oh ! what a happy title do I find, 

Happy to have thy love, happy to die ! 

But whatV fo blefled fair, that fears no blot I: 
Thou may^ be falfe,.and yet I knomit not* 

So ihalMlive, fuppofing-thou art true, 
Like a deceived huiband ; fo love's face. 
May Hill feem love to me, tho' alter'd new ; 
Thy looks with- me> thy heart in oibeC' placet. • 
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For there ca<i live^ no* hatred in-*thinc eye. 
Therefore in rhar I carnioc kflow^ thy change; 
In manies looka the falftf hear t's^ faiftory 
Is writ in moodsand frowns and* wrinUes ftrange t 
But heaven in thy^creation' did decree^. 
That in thy face fwectlovc (bould ever dwell ; 
Whatever thy thoughts, or thy heart's workings be^ 
Thy h)ok8 (hall nothing thence but fweetnefs telL 
How like Eve's apple doth thy beauty growy 
If thy fweet virtue anfwer not thy (how ! 

They that hav^ power* to 'fan rt^ and' wili do noncr 
That do not do the thing they mud do, (how ^ 
Who movihg'oSber9,'.are themfehres as ftone- 
Unmoved, cold and to temptation (low:. 
They rightly do inherit Heaven's graces,' 
And hu(band nature's riches from expence i 
They are tite lords and owners of their faces^ 
Others butfiewards of their excellence. ^ 

Tfcc fumraer'S flower fs to tbefummcrfweet, 
Tho' to it&lf it offcly live and die; 
But if that flower with bafeinfc£Hon mectf . 
The bafelft weed otrt-braves his dignity: 

For fwecteftthings-turn foureft by their dcfeds j: 
Lilies, that'fe(kr| fmeil fax worfe than weeds. 

How fweet and lovely doll thou make the (haftiey-. 
Which, like a canker in the fragc ant rofe. 
Doth ifot the beauty of thy budding name i 
Oh ! in what fwcets doft thou thy fins inclofe ! . 
That tongue that tells the ftory of thy days, 
(Making lafcivious comments on thy fport) * 
Cannot dJfpraife, but in a kind of praife j . 
Naming thy .name) blefles an ill report.^. 
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Oh ! what-a manfion ha?e thofe rices gotv • 
Which for their faabitatian chafe out theer 
Where beauty^s T^il doth cover every blot, 
And all-things torn to. fair that eyes can fee ! ' 
Take heed| dear hearti of this large privilege. 
The hsrrdeft knife, jll usVf, dotb lofe his edger 

(kmplaint'for his Lover* s Ahfenu* 

How 'like a winter hath mj abfence been 
From thee, the pleafure of the fleeting year ! - 
What freezings have- 1 feltj what'dark days feen ^' 
What old 'December's 'barreanefi every where ? 
Ahd yet this, tkne remov'tl was fummer's timejr; 
'Hm t€eaHng.allf6mn1Ngtwith^ficfa increaib,/ 
' Bearing the wanton burden of the prinrr, 
Like widow'd wombs after their lord's deceafe. 
Tct this abundant iffue feem'd to me, 
But hope of orphans and un-fathcr'd fruit; 
Eor fummer and his pleafures wait on tbee. 
And thou ;a«vay,ihe very ;bairds^ ace mute :-. 
Or ifahey^^fing, 'tis with fo>du41 a cbear^.. 
That leaves look. pale, dreading tke winter's neacr 

From* you have Ibocnabfent m the fpring, 

Whea proud pyM April (dreft in ail bis trim) - 

Hath put a fpirit of youth in every« thing, 

Thatlheavy Saturndaugh'd and leap'd with him«* ^ 

Tet not the Jays of birds, nor> the fwieet fmell 

Of different flowers in odour and in hue, 

Cou'd make me any lummer's (lory tell ; 

Or from their.proud lap pluck them where they grewr 

Nor did I wonder at the lilies white, 

Nor.praile the jdcep vccmiUion.in the xofe \^ 
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They were but fwcet, but figures of delight. 
Drawn after you, you pattern of all thofe. 
Yet feemM it winter iiill, and you away> 
A« with your fliadow I with thcfe did play*. 

The forward violet thus did I chide v 

Sweet thief! whence didft thou Ileal tby fweet that* 
fmells, 

If not from my love's breath ? the purple pride, 

Which on thy f<rft cheek for cemplexion dwells,. 

In my lore's veins thou haft too grofly dy'd : 

The lily I condemned for thy hand, 

And buds of marjoram had ftol'n thy hair k* 

The rofes fearfully on thorns did Hand, 

One Uufhing (hame, another white defpair ; 

A third nor ted^ nor white, had fioKn of both. 

And to his robb'ry had annex'd thy breath ; 

But for his theft, in pride of all his growth,^ 

A vengeful canker eat him up to deathr. . 
More flowers I noted, yet I none could fee. 
But fwcet or colour it had ftorn from thee* 

j^n ImacatJon, to his Mufei 

Where art thou mufe, that thou forget'ft fo long^ 
To fpeak of that which gives thee aUthy might ?.. 
Spend'ftthou thy'fiiry on fome wortWcfe fong, 
Dark'ning thy power to lend bafe fubjefts light ? 
Return, forgetful muTe, and flrait redeem, 
In gentle numbers, time fo idjy ^ent } 
Sing to the ear that doth thy lay^ efteem, 
And give thy pen both fkill and argument. 
Rife, refty mufe, my love's fweet face furveyi... 
I£ time hath any wrinkle graven there \. 
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If any, be a fatirc-to decay, 

And make time's fpoils defpifed every where. 
Give my love fame» fader than time wades life. 
So thou prevented his fcithe, and Cfooked knife. 

Oh ! tenant mufe 1 whall (hall be thy amends^ 
Vor thy negle£l. of truth in beauty dy*di 
But truth and beauty on my love depends : 
So doft thou too, and therein dignify'd. 
Make anfwer, mufe, wilt thou not haply fay, 
Trath needs no colour with his colour fix'd ; 
Beauty no pencil, beauty's truth to lay ; 
But bed is beil, if never intermix'd. 
Becaufe he, nced^ no praife, wilt thou be dumb? 
Excufe no (ilence fo, for't lies in thee . 
To make her much out-live a gilded tomb, 
And to be prais'd of ages- yet to be- 
Then do thy office, nrufe, I teach thee how 
To make her feekn long hence, as ihe (hows now; 

Conftant JffeSlion. 

To me, fair lore, you never can be old; 

For as you were when firft your eye I ey'd, . 

Such fecms your beautjf ftiH. Three winters cold 

Have from th^.foreft (hpok three fummers pride; 

Three beauteoift fprings to yellow Autumn turn'd. 

In procefs of th^ feafons, have I feen ; 

Three April perfu^ie? in three hot Junes bum'd. 

Since firft I faw you, frcfl>, which yet are green. 

Ah ! yet doth beauty like a dial-hand. 

Steal from his figure, tad no place perceiv'd j 

So your fweethue, which, methinks, ftill does ftand, 

Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceived. 
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For fear of which, hear this, thou age utibrcM, 
.Ereyou' was born^ was beauty's iammer dead. 

Let not mj love be caU'd IdoktrT, 
Kor my belor^d as an idle (how ; 
Since. all aKke my fengs<and praifes be 
'To one, of one, (till fucb, and ever (or-: 
<Kind is my lore to -day,' to-morrow kind, 
Still conllant in awond'rous excellence ; 
Therefore my verfe to conftancy confined, 
'^One thing expreifing, leaves out difference. 
'Tair, kind, and true, is all my argument ; 
Fair, kind, and true, yarying to other words; 
iknd in thiscchange is my invention fpent ; 
Three themes in-one, 'Wfaicli wond'rous fcope affords* 
Fair, kind, and true, have often livM alone : 
Wbicb three, -till now, have never (ate in one. 

When in the chronicle of wafted time, 
I (ee defcriptions of the faireft wights, 
And beauty making beautif^il-old ^ hime, 
In praife of ladies dead, and lovely knights-; 
Then in the blazon of (weet beauty^s beft. 
Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow, 
I^fee their antic pen would have exprefs^ * 
^£yen fuch a beauty: as- you mafter now, 
iSo all their praifes^are but prophecies 
Of this our time, fill our prefiguring ; 
And, for they lookM but with divining eyes» 
They had not Aill enough their worth to fing : 
For we who now^^beholdthefe prefent days, 
JHave eyes. to wonder, bttt lack tonj[iies to praife. 
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My lore is ftrength'ned, tho' more weak ia feem* 

I love not lefs, tho* lefs the (how appear : 

That love is merchandiz'd, whofe rich efteeming 

The owner's tongue doth publift every where. 

Our love was new, and' then but in the (^nn%t 

When I was.wonf to greet it in my lays; 

As Philomel in fummer's front doth, fiqg. 

And flops his pipe in growth of riper days* 

Not that the fumtner is lefs pleafant now, 

Than when .her mournful ^ymns .did buAi tbe 

niglit; 
But that wild mufick burdens every bougfaf 
And fweets grown common, lofe their dear delight. 
Therefore like her I fometime hold my tongue^ 
Becaufe I would not dull you with my fopg. 

Alack! what poverty my miife^brings- forth. ! 
That having fuch a fcope to (how berpridcj 
The argument all bare, is of mgre worth. 
Than when it hath my added praife befide* 
Oh ! blame me not, if I can no more write ! 
Look in your gla(s, and their appears a face. 
That overgoes my .Blunt invention quite, 
Dulling my lines, anH doinj my difgrace. 
Were it not finfiil then, ftriving to mend. 
To marr the fubjed: that before was well? 
For to no other pafs my.verfes tend, 
Than of your graces, und your gifts 'to tell.; 
And more, much more,'{han in my verfe can St, 
Tour own glafs fliows you, wlien yon look'in it. 
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A Lover^s Excufe for his hng Abfenc9% 

Oh ! never fay that I was falfe of heart, 
Tho* abfcncc feem'd my flame to qualify ; 
As eafy might I from myfelf depart. 
As from my foul which in my Breaft doth li^ 
That is my home of love ; if I have rangM, 
liike him that travels, I return again 
Juft to the time, not with the time exchang'd^ 
So that myfelf bring water for my ftain. 
^ever believe, tho* in my nature reign*d 
All frailties, that befi^gc all kinds of bloody 
That it dould fo prcpofteroiifly be (lain'd. 
To leave for nothing all thy fum of good : 
For nothing this wide univcrfe I call. 
Save tliou, my rofe, m it thou art my all, 

Alas ! *tis'true, I have goneliere and there j^ 

And made myfelf a motly to thy view j 

Cor^d mine own thoughts, fold cheap what is mdfl: 

dear ; 
Made old offences 6f affeflions new. 
Mod true it is, that I have Icok'd on truth 
Atkance and ftrangelyl but by all above, 
Thefe blenches gave my heart another youth. 
And worft alTays proved thee tny heft of love. 
Now all is done, have what (liall have no end^ 
Mine appetite I never more will grind 
On newer proof, to try an older friend, 
A god in love, to whom I am confin'd. 

Then give me welcome, next my heaven tl\e heft, 
Even to thy pure and moft moft loving bread* 
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ji. Complaint. 

Oh ! for my fake do yon with fortune chiHe 
The guilty goddefs of my harmlefs deeds. 
That did not better for my life provide. 
Than publick means which publick manners breeds. 
Thence comes it, that my name receives a brandy 
And silmoft thence my nature is fubdu'd 
To whac it works in, iike the dyer's hand. 
Pity me then, and wiftil were renew'd^ 
Whilft like a willing patient I will drink 
Pocions of eyfel 'gainft my ftrong infeftion. 
No bittewefs, that I will bitter think, 
2{or* double /penance to correfi. corre^ion. 
Pity me then, dear friend, and I afltire ye, 
£^n that your pity is enough to cure me. 

Your love and pity doth th^imprefiion fill. 
Which vulgar fcandal ftampM upon my brow; 
for what care I who calls me well or ill, 
' So you o*cr-(kreen my bad, my good allow ? 
You are my ail,' the world and 1 muft ftrive. 
To know my (hames and praifes from your tongue^ 
None elfe to me, nor I to none alive, 
That my fteel'd fenfe or changes right or wrong, 
in fo profound abyfme I throw all care 
Of others voices^ that my adder'« fenfe 
To crkick and toyflatterer -flopped are : 
Mark hpw with my negle£l 1 do difpenfe* 
Tou are fo (Irongly in my purpofe b/ed. 
That all the world befides me thicrks I'm ^dAad, 
H 
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Self flattery ef her Beauty. 

Since I left ycm mine eye is in my mind^ 
And that which governs (ne to go about. 
Doth part his funflion, and is partly blind ; 
Se^ms feeingt but effectually is out. 
For it no form delivers to the heart 
Of birds, or flower, or fiiape, which it doth lack ; 
Of his quick obje£t« hath the mind no part, 
Nor his own vi(ion holds what it doth <:atch : 
For if it fee the rud'ft or gentleft (ight, 
The moft fweet favour or deformed'ft creature. 
The mountain or the fea, the day or night, 
The crow or dove, it fliapes them to your feature : 
Incapable of more, replete with you, 
My mod true mind thus maketh mine untrue^ 

Or whether doth my mind, being crownM with you, 
Drink up the monarch's plague, this flattery ? 
Or whether fliall I fay mine eye faith true, 
And that your love taught it the alchymy ? 
To make of monfters, and things indigeil, 
Such cherubims as your fweet ielf refemble ; 
Creating every bad a perfe£k beft. 
As fail as obje£ts to his beams aflemble ? 
Oh ! 'tis the firft, 'tis flattery in my feeing. 
And my great mind moft kindly drinks it up ; 
Mine eye well knows what with- his guft is 'greeing, 
And to his palate doth prepare the Cup* ' ^ 

If it be poifon'd,, 'tis the Icflcr fin, 
That' limine eye loves it, and doth firft begifi. 

Thofe lines, that I before have writ, do lye, 
£'en thofe that faid I could not love you dearer : 
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Yet then my judgment knew no rcafon why, 
My moft full flame ihouhl afterwards burn clearer. 
But recWning time, wliofe million accidents 
Creep in ^twixt vows, and change decrees of kings. 
Can facred beauty, blunt the fharp'ft intents. 
Divert flrong minds to th' course of altering things^ 
Alas ! why fearing of time'*s tyranny, 
Mi^ht 1 not then fay, rtow I love you beft, 
WheYi I was certain o*er inccrtainty, 
Crowning the prefeilT, doubting of the reft ? . 
'Love is a babe, then might I not fay fo. 
To give full growth to that which ftill doth growj 

A Trial of Lovers Conftancy. 

Acc'ufe me thus ; that f have fcanted all. 
Wherein I ftiould your great deferts repay, 
Forgot upon your dearcft love to ^all, 
Whereto aH bonds do tie me day by day; 
That 1 have frequent been with unknown minds, 
And given to time your own dear purchasM rights 
That I have hoifted fails to all the winds, 
Which ihould traufport me fartheft from your fight. 
Book both my wilfulnefs and error down, 
And on juft proof farmife, accumulate ; 
Bring me within the Jevel of your frown, 
But (hoot not at me In your wakened hate : 
Since my appeal fays, I drd ftriTC to prove 
The coo^ancy and virtue of your love. 

Lilce as yoa malce your appetites more keen. 
With eager compounds we our palate urge 5 
As to prevent our maladies unfeen, 
Wc ficken, to fiiim ficknefs, when we purges ^ 
H % 
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Even fo being full of your near cloying fwectncfs. 
To bitter fauces did I frame my feeding $ 
iind fick of welfare, found a Idnd of meeknefs^ 
To be difeas'd cre that tbeie was true needing. 
Thus policy in love, t* anticipate 
The ills that were not, grew to faults affured. 
And brought to medicine a healthful ftate, 
Which rank of goodneis would by ill be cured. 
But thence I learn, and find the leflbn true. 
Drugs poifon him that fell fo fick of you. 

What potions have I drunk of Siren tears, 

Diftiird from limbecks foul as hell within ? 

Applying fears to hopes, and hopes to fears. 

Still iofing when liaw myfclf to win. 

What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 

Whilft it hath thought itfelf fo Blefled never ? 

How have mine eyes out «f their fpheres been fitted. 

In the diftradion of this madding fever? 

Oh ! benefit of ill ! now I find true, 

That better is by evil (till made better j 

And ruin*d lovc^ when it is built anew. 

Grows fairer than at firft, more ftrong, far greater.. 

60 I return rebuke to my content, 

And gain by ills thrice more than I have fpcnt. 

A goad Conftru^ion of his Love*$ Unkindnefs. 

That you were once unkind befriends me now; 
And for that forrow, which I then did feel, 
Needs mull I under my tranfgreffion bow, 
Unlcfs my nerves were brafs or hammered ftcciL. 
For if you were by my unkindnefs fhaken. 
As I by yours, y' have pafs'd a bell of time ; 
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And I a tyrant have no leifure taken, 
To weigh how once I fufFer'd in your crime. 
Oh ! that our night of woe might have remembered 
My deeped fenfe, how hard true forrow hits. 
And foon to you, as you to me then tendered 
The humble falve, which wounded bofoms fits f 
But that your trefpafs now becomes a fee, 
JMine ranfoms yours, and yours mud ranfom me* 

JError in Opinion. 

Tis better to be vile tharr vile eftecmV; 
When not to be, receives reproach of being ; 
And the juft pleafure lofl, which is fo deem'd. 
Not by our feeling, but by others feeing. 
For why (bould others fatfc adulterate eye» 
Give falutation to my fportive blood ? 
Or on my frailties, why are frailer fpres ;- 
Which m their wills count bad what I think good } 
No, I am that I am, and they that leveh 
At my abufes, reckon up their own % 
I may be ftrcighr, tho* they thcmfelvcs b*e Bfevef; 
By their rank thoughts my deeds muft not b<: (hown \ 
Unlefs thidcgeneral evr> they maintain, 
All men are bad, and in their badtiefs^ reign « 

Upon tbe Receipt ^ tk TabU' Book from his Mifirefs^ 

Thy gift, thy labFcs, arc within my brain^ 
Kull charaderM with a lading memory, 
Which- (hall above that idle rank remain. 
Beyond all date, even to^ternity ; 
Or at the lead, fo long- as brain and heart: 
Have, faculty by nature to fubfift; 

Hi, 
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Till each to razfd oblivion yield his pait 
Of tbce» thy record never can be milk 
That pooi retention could, not fo much hold, 
Kor need I tallies thy dear love to £core ^ 
Therefore to give them from me, was I bold- 
To truft thofe tables that receive thee more t. 

To krep an adjjunct to remember thee. 

Were to import lorgetfulnefs in me. 

A Fow, 

Noi Time ! thou (halt not boall that I do chaogCi^ 
Thy pyramids buiJt up with newejp mighty 
To me ar^e nothing novels nothing ftrange i 
They are but dreilings of a former fight. 
Our dates are brief, and> therefore we admire 
What thou doft foiit upon us that is old i 
And rarher make them born to our defire, 
Than think that we before have heard them toIcL. 
Thy regifters and thee 1 both defy, 
Not wond'ring at the prefent nor the paft ; 
For thy records, and what we fee doth lye,. 
Made more or le& by thy continual haftc. 

T his I do vow, and this ihall ever be ; 

I will be tFue^ defpite thy fcytbe and tbee. 

Low?s Safetji. 

If my dear love were but the child of ftate,. 
It txiight for ibrtune's baftard be un-father'd j;. 
As fubjedl to time's love, or to time's bate, 
Weeds among weeds, or fiower^with flowers gathered*' 
No, it was buiided far from accident, 
It fujffers not ia imiliog pomp» nor fall& 
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^nder the blow of thralled difcontenti 

Whereto th' inviting time our faihion calls : 

It fears not policy, that heretick^ 

Which works oa leafes of (bort nuoiberM hours^ 

But all alone (lands hugely politick, 

That it nor grows with heat, nor drowns with (howers. 
To this I witnefs call the fools of time, 
Which die for goodnefs, who have liv^'d for crime. 

Jn Jntreaty for her Acceptance. 

Where it ought to be, I bore the canopy,. 
With my extern the outward honouring ; 
Or laid greai bafes for eternity, 
Which prove more fliortthan wafte or ruining. 
Have I not feen dwellers on form and favour, 
Lofeall, and more,,by paying too much rent 
For compound fweet, foregoing fimple favour ? 
Pitiful thrivers in their gazing fpcnt. 
No, let me be obfcquious in thy heart, 
And take thou my oblation poor but free. 
Which is not mix'd with feconds, knows ao art. 
But m.utual render, only me for thee. 
> Hence thou fuborn'd informer ! a true foul, 
When moft impeacfaM, (lands-lead in thy controul. 

Upm her phying on the Virginals^ 

How oft when thou thy mufick^ mufick-play'ft, 
Upon that blefled wood, whole motion founds 
With thy fweet fingers, when thou gently fway'ft- 
. The witty concord that mine ear confounds j.. 
Do I envy thofe jacks that nimble leap^ 
To kifs the tender inward of thy ha&d^ 
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Whilft my poor lips, which (hould that harrcft reapr 
At the wood'd boldnefs, by thee blufliing (land 
To be fo tickled they would change their (late, 
And Ctuation with thofc dancing chips, 
O'er whom their fingers walk, with gentle gait^ 
Making-dead wood more bleft than Itring lips. 
Since faucy jacks fo- happy are in this, 
GiV€ them thy fingers, me thy lips to luff* 

Immoderate Lvjt. 

Th' expcnce of fpirft in a wafte of (hame, 
Is luft in a£Hon ; and till adion, hift 
Is perjur'd, murd'rous, bloody, full of blarney 
Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to truft ; 
Enjoy'd no fooner, but defpifed ftreight,. 
Paft reafon hunted, and no iboner had. 
Fad reafon hated as a fwallowM bait,,. 
On purpofe laid to make the taker mad*. 
Made in purfuit and in pofleflion fo, 
Had, having, and in queft, to have exetreme, 
A Wife in proof,' and proud and every woe ; 
Before, a joy proposed ;' behind, a dream. 

All this the world well knows, yet none knows well 
To (bun the heaven that leads men to this helf. 

In praife of her hautyt though black. 

In the old age black was not counted fair» 
Or if it were, it bore not beauty's name: 
But now is black beauty's fucceffive heir. 
And beauty flander'd with a baflard (hame : 
For fince each hand hath put on nature's power,. 
Fairing the foul with art'6 falfe borrow'd face,. 
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9Weet beauty hath no name> no holy bowery 
Bwt is profanM ; if not, lives in difgrace. 
Therefore my miftrefa-^ eyes are raven black, 
Her eyes fo faited, and they mourners feern^. 
At fuch who not born fair, no beauty lack^ 
Slandering cpeacion- wirh a faMe efteem : 

Yet ft) they mourn, becoming of their wo^r 
That every tongue fays beauty ihould look foi. > 

My miftrefs' eyes are notbing like the fun,-^ 
Goral is far more red than her lips red ; 
If fnow be white, why then* her breads are dun ;;: 
If hairs be wires, black wires grow en»her head* 
I have feen rofes, damaik> red, and white;. 
But no fuck<4«fes fee I in her cheeks : 
And in fome perfumes theK h mote delight^ . 
Than in the breath that from my mtftreft reek»»<^ 
1 Jove to bear her fpeak, yet well I know, 
Thar mufick hath a far more pleafing foumf : : 
I <^rant I never faw a goddefs go^ . 
My miftrefs, when (he walks, treads on the ground t- 
And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare- 
As any (he, bely'd with falfe compare»- 

Thou art tyrannous, fothou arr,^ 

As thofe whofe beauties proudly make them cvuell « 

For well thou know^'ft to-my dear doating heartj . 

Thou art the faireft, and moft precious jewel. 

Yet in good iaith fome fay that thee behold , 

Thy face hathr not the power to-ma4telove groan ;.^ 

To fay they err, I dare nocbefo bold, 

Akho' I fwear it to n>yfelf alone. 

And to be fure that is hot falfe I fwear ; 

A thottfand groansi but thinking on thy hce^i. 
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One on another's neck do witne& bear i 
Thy black is fakeft in my judgment's place. 

In nothing art thou black, iav« in thy deedSf. 

And thence thift ila&der^ as I think,* proceeds«^ 

Thine eyes I loye, 9nd they aa pitying me, 

Knowing thy heaH torments me with difdain^ 

Have put on black, and loving mourners be». 

Looking with pretty ruth upon my pain. 

And truly not the morning-fun of heaven 

better becomes the grey cheeks of the eaft^ 

Nor that full ftar that u^ers in the even, 

Doth half that glory to the foher weCt, 

As tbofe two mourning eyes become thy facer 

Oh i let it then as well befeem thy heart 

To mourn for me, fiace mourning, doth thee grace^ 

And fate thy -pity like in every part. 

Then will 1 fwear beauty hejrfelf is bl^k. 
And aU they foul that thy comple&ion^ lacL 

Unkind Mufo. 

Befhrew that heart that makes^ my heart to groan^ 
For that deep wound it gives my friend and me j. 
Is't not enough to torture me alone. 
But flave to flavery my fwectelt friend mud be f 
Me from myfcif thy cruel eye hath taken, 
. And my next fclf thou harder haft engrofs^d^ 
Of hkn, myfelt, and thee I am iorfakea, 
A torment thrice three-fold thus to be crofsM. 
Prifon my heart in thy fteei bofom's ward. 
But then my friend's heart let my poor heart bail t 
Whoe'er keeps me, let my heart be his guards 
Thou canfl: not then ufe rigour in my.Jail^ 
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And yet thou wilt, for I being pent in thee,;.. 
Perforce am thine^ and all that is in me- 

So now I have confeft that he is thine, 
And I myfelt am morlgagM to thy will; 
Myfelf I'll forfeit^^ fo that other mine 
Thou wilt reftorc to me, my comfort ftill. 
But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free^^ 
For thou art covetous, and be is kind; 
He learned,, but furuety-like to write for mc^ 
Under that bond that him as fail doth bind, 
The ttatutc of thy beauty thou wilt take. 
Thou ufurer, that put'ft forth all to ufe; 
And Aie a friend, ca^ne debtor for my fake^ 
So him I lofe thro' my unkind abufe. 

Him have I loft, thou halt both him and me;^. 

He pays the whole, and yet I am not free* 

Love Suit: 

"Whoever hath her wifli, thou halV thy Wll!^- 
And "Will to boot, and Will in overplus ; 
More than enough am I that vex thee (till. 
To thy fweet will making, addition thus. 
Wilt thou, whofc will i& large and fpacious. 
Not OQce vouchfafe to hide my will in thine ?^ / 
Shall will in others feem right gracious. 
And in my will no fair acceptance (hine ? - 
The fea all water> yet receives rain ftill, ^ 
And in abun<flance addeth to his ftorc; 
So thou being rich in Wilt, add to thy Will " 
One will of mine, to make thy large Will more.- . 
Let no unkind, no fair befeechers kill, 
Think all but one, and me in that one Wilk 
H- 6 
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If thjr foul check thee th^tl come fo near^ 
Swear to thj blind foul that! was thy Will ; 
And will, thy foul knows, is admitted there ;» 
Thus far for love, mj love-fuit fwect fulfil. 
Will will fulfil the trcafurc of thy love, 
I fill it full with wilfff, and mfwHl one : 
In thiugs of great receipt with eafc we prore,. 
Among a number one is reckon'd non«. 
Then in the number' let me pafs untold,. 
Tho* in thy ftare*8 account I one muft ber 
Tor nothing hold'^me, fo it pleafe- thee hold 
That nothing me, 9 fomething fweet to thec^ 

Make but my name thy love, and love that ftillt. 

And then thou lov*(l me, for my name is WilL. 

Mis Iftart' wauncbd- By ker Eye^ 

Thou blind fooK, Jove,. what deft thou to mine cyes^. 
That they behold, and Tee not' what they fee ? 
They know what beauty is, fee where it lies ;. 
Yet what the beft'is, take the worft to be. 
If eyes corrupt by over«>partiar looks, 
Be anchored in the bay where all men ride ^ 
Why of eyes falfliood haft thou forged hooks,- 
Whereto the judgment of my heart is tyM ? 
Why fiiould my heart think that a feveral plot. 
Which my heart knowa the wide world's commoir 
Or mine eyes feeing thisr fay this is not ^[placc ^ 
To put fair truth upon fo fiDuTa- farce ; 

In things right true niy beait and eyes have err'd^ 
And to this falfe plague are they now trsnsferr'd^ 

O ! call not me to juftify the wrong. 
That thy uiikindnefs lays upon my heart ; 
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Wound me not with thine eye, but with thy tongue^ 
tJfc power with power^ and flay me not by art:: 
Tell me thou lov'ft dfewhcre j burin* my fight). 
Sear heart forbear to glance thine eye aiide ;. 
"What necd^'flrthou wound with cunning, when* thy 
Is more than my o'Sr-prcft defence can bide? [mights 
Let me excufe thee ; ah ^ my love well knows; 
Her pretty looks have been my^ enemies,. 
And therefore from my face fbe turns my foes*. 
That they clfcwhere might dart their injuries* 
Yet do not fo, but fince I anv near flain. 
Kill me out -right wirk looks, and rid my painv 

Dfc wife as tfiou art cruel, do not prefs 
My tonguety'd patience with' too much difdain ;r 
Left forrow lend me words,, and words exprefa^ 
The manner of thy pity* wanting paitr. 
If I might reach you wit, better it were, 
Tho' not to love yet love to tcH me fo ; 
As tefty fick men, when their deaths- be near^ 
No news bu^ health' from their phyficians know;^ 
For if I ihouM defparr, t (hould grow- mad', 
And in my madnefs might fpeak ilFof thee ;^ 
Now this ill wrefting world is^ grown fo bad,- 
Mad flandcrers by mad ears- believed be; 
That I may not be fo, nor thou bely'd, 
Bear thine eyes ftrait, tho' thy proudheart go wide« 

A Proteftation. 

In filth r do not Ibve thee ^th mine eyesy 
For they in thee a thoufand errors note ; 
But 'tis my heart that leves what they defpife^ 
W ho in defpite of view is pleas'd to doa€w 
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JjfQr are mine eatr$ with thj tongue's tuae delighte«l^- 
Nor tender feeling to bafe touches prone, 
Mor taftq, nor fniell defire to be invited 
To any fen-fual feaft with thee alone: 
Sut n^y, five wits, nor my five fenfea can 
Piffuade one fooUQi heart from fetving thee ^ 
Who lives unfway'd the iikenefs of a man. 
Thy proud heaftV flave and vailal wretch to be r- 
Only my plague thus far i' count my gain. 
That ihe that makesme fin, rewards my pain*- 

Love is my fin, and my^^ dear virtue hate ; 

Mate of fin, grounded on a fi nful loving : 

O ! but with mine^ compare thou thine own (late^- 

And thoa (halt find it merits not reproving i 

Or i( it d^f no^ from thofe lips of thine,. 

That have profan'd their fcarlet ornaments^ 

And feaKd falfe bonds o( love as oft as mine^^ 

Robb'd others bed^ revenues of their rents. 

Be it JawfuJ, 1 love thee^. as thou lov'ft thofCf 

Whgm thme eyes woo, as mine importune thee$f 

Root pity in thy hearty that when it grows, 

Thy pity may defcrve to pity'd be. 

If thou doit feek to have what thou doft liideix- 
By felf example naay'ft.tbou. be deny'di^ 

j^n- Alhijiofni^ 

Lo f as a careful honfewife runs to catcti 
One of her feathcr'd creatures broke away ;. 
Sets down h-cr babe^ and makes ail fwift difpatch^^ 
In purfuit oi the thing flie would have flay : 
Wbilft hec negle&ecf child holds her in chafe^ 
Ccies to catch her,, whofe bufy care is bent 
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To follow that which flies before her face ^ 
Not prizing her poof infantas difcoDteot* 
So run'fl thou after that which flies from Ae^ 
Whiid I thy babe chafe thee afar behind ; 
But if thou catch thy hope» turn back to me^ 
And pUy the mother's part^ kifs m<, be kind. 
So wiU.I pray, that thou may'it have thy WiU^ 
If thoa turn back^ and my loud crying. (iUL» 

Life and D^afAi. 

Thofe^Iips that love's own hand did make,. 
Breath'd forth the found that faid, I hjite^ 
T& me that langmfh'S for her fake ; 
But when (he faw my woful ftate^ 
Strait in her heart did mercy come ^ 
Chiding that tongue^ that* ever fweet^ 
Was us'd in giving gentle dooss,. 
And taught it thus aTnew to grtset ;. 
i haU^ (he alter'd with an end 
That foUowM k, as gentle day 
Doth follow nighty who like a fiend^ 
t'rom heaven to bell k flown a^way^ 
, i / haie^ from hate away (he threw^ 
And fav*d my life, faying nat.ym^ 

A ConfideraJtim ^ DeatM 

Poor foul r the center of is^ij Rnful earth, > ^ 

My (iiiful earth thefe rebel powers that thee array. 
Why doft thou pine Vi^ichin and fuffer dearth^ 
Painting thy outward walls in coftly clay ? 
"Why fb large coit, having fo (bort a leafer 
Doft thou upon thy faded maa&Qu fpcnd^ 
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Shall worms, inheritors of this excefs, 
Eat up thy charge ? Is this thy body's end i 
Then, foul, live thou upon thy fervant's lofs^ . 
And let that pine to aggravate thy ftorc ; 
Buy ter*ms divine in felling hours of drofs ; 
Within be- fed, without be rich no more. 

So (halt theu' feed on death, that feeds on men^ . 

And-dearh once dead, there's no more dying. then«^ 

Immoderate Paffiorr* 

My love is as a fever, Idnging ftiU' 

For that which longer nurfeth the difeafe^r-. 

Feeding on that which doth preferve the ill,^ 

Th' uncertain fickly appetite to pleafe. 

My reafon, the phyficiaa^to my love, 

Angpy that his prefcriptfoas are not kept, 

Hath left me, and i<)efperate now approve;^ 

Defire is death, which phyfick did except. 

Fad cure I am, now reafon is paft cure ; 

And frantick mad with evermore unreft^ 

My thoughts and my difcourfe as mad mens are^A. 

At random from the truth vainly eiprefsM. 

For I have fworn thee fairt and thought thee brigbty.. 
Who art as black as hell, as^dark.as night. 

Love^'i P&werful Subtlety^ 

O me !~ what^yes bath love put in my head, 
Wl^ich Have no cof refpondence with true fight ! ' 
Or if they have, where is my judgment fled. 
That cenfureS' fal(]y what thry fee aright ? 
If that be fair whereon my falfe-eyes doat, . 
"What meana the world to fay it is not £o b- 
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If it be not, then love doth well denote, 
Love's eye is not fa true as all mens. No, 
How can it ? (> bow can love's eye be true. 
That is fo vexM with watching and with tears ?' 
No marvel then, tho' I miftake my view ^ 
The fun itfelf fees nor, till' Heaven clears, 

O ! cunning, love ! with tears thou keep'Il me 
blind, 

Left eyes well-feeing thy^ foul faults fliould find.. 

Can'ft thou, O cruel! fay t love thee not f 
Wben I againfl myfelf with thee partake I 
Do I not think on thee, when I forgot 
All of myfelf, all tyrant for thy fake ? 
Who hateft thou, that I do call my friend I 
On whom frown*ft thou that I do fawn upon ? 
Nay, if thou JowVft on me, da I not fpend 
Revenge' upon- myfelf with prefent moan $ 
What merit do I in myfelf refped. 
That is fo proud thy fervice to defpift j 
When all my heft doth worlhip thy defe£^i 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes ? 

But> love^ hate on ;. for now I know thy mindV 
Thofe that can fee, thou lov'ft ; and I am blind; 

Oh ! from what power haft thou this powerful mighty. 

With infufficiency my heart to fway; 

To make me give the lye to my true fight, 

And fwear that brightnefs doth not grace the. day 2^ 

Whence haft thou this beeoming of things ill| 

That in the very refufe of thy deeds, 

There is fuch ftrength and warrantife of flcill, 

That in my: mind thy worft a]] befts exceeds ? 

Who taught thee how to make me love thee morej, 

The more I hear and fee juft caufe of hatcf 
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Oh ! tho' I love what others do abhor. 
With others thou (houM^ft not abhor my ftatc- 
If thjr unworthinefs rais^cl love in me. 
More worthy I to be belov'd of thee. 

Retaliation. 

So oft have I invoked thee for my mufe, 
And found fuch fair affiftance in my verfe,. 
As every alien pen hath got my ufe, 
And under thee their poefy difperfc. 
Thine eyes that taught the dumbonliigh to fing> 
And heavy ignorance aloft to fly. 
Have added feathers to the learned*s wing,. 
And given grace a double majefty : 
Yet be,moft proud of that, which I compile,. 
Whofe influence js thine, and born of thee j^ 
In others works thou doft but mend the ftile. 
And arts with thy fweet graces gwccd be \.. 
But thou art all my ait, and doft advance. 
As high as learning, my rud-e ignorance.. 

Whilft I alone did call upon thy aid, 
My verfe alone had ail thy gentle grace ; 
Biit now my gracious numbers are decayed,. 
And my fifik mufc doth give another place. 
I 'grant, fweet love ! thy lovely argument 
Deferves the travail of a worthier pew \. 
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent. 
He robs tbt^e of, and pays it thee again ; 
He lends thee virtue, and he Hole that worJ 
From thy behaviour. Beauty doth he give. 
And found it in thy cheek. He can afford 
No praife to thce^ but what in thee doth livei 



d by Google 



FOEaCS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS.* 18^7 

Then thank him not for that which he doth fay^ 
Since what he owes thee, thou thyfelf doftpay. 

Swifit. 

That time of year thou may'ft in me behold,. 
When yellow leaves, or none, or few do hang 
Upon thpfe boughs, which (hake againfl the co]d> 
Bare ruin'd quires, where late the fweet birds fang. 
In me thou feeft the twilights of fuch day^ 
As after fun-fet fadeth in the weft \, 
Which by and by black night doth take »way^ 
Death's fecond felf that feals up all in reft. 
In me thou fee'ft the glowing of fuch fire^ 
That on the alhes of his youth doth lie> 
As the death-bed whereon it muft expireji. 
Confum'd with that which it was nourifli'd hf. 

'Tis thou percciv'ft, which makes thy love more 
ftrong 

To love that well» whicb thou muft leave ere long. 

Thy glafs will (hew thee how thy beauties wcstrt 
Thy dial how thy precious minutes wafte^ 
The vacant leaves thy mind'ls imprint will bear^ . 
And of this book this learning may'ft thou taftc 
The wrinkles, which thy glafs will truly flioif,, 
Of mouthed graves will give the memory : 
Thou by thy dial's (hady ftealth may'ft kjaoir - - 
Time's thievifti progrefs to eternity. 
Look what thy memory cannot contain^. 
Commit to thefe wafte blacks, and thou (halt fiitd 
Thofe children nurs'd, delivcr'd from thy brain. 
To take a new acquaintance of thy mind. 
Thefe offices, fo oft as thou wilt look. 
Shall profit thee,, and m^uchinrich thy book.. 
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A Monument to Fame. 

Not mine own fears, nor the prophetick foul 
Of the wide world, dreaming on thing3 to comei^ 
Can yet the leafe of my true love controuV 
Supposed as forfeit to a confined doom. 
The mortal moon hath her eclipfe endur'^J, 
Ami the fad augurs mock their own prefage ^- 
Incertainties now crown themfelvcs affur'd",. 
And peace proclaims olivet of endlefs age. 
Kow with the drops of this moft batmy time^ 
My love looks frefli, and death to me fuhfcribes ^ 
Since fpite of him I'll live in this poor rhimc, ^ 
While he infults o'er dull and fpeechlefs tribes. 
And thou m this flialt find thy monutnent. 
When tyrants crefts and tomBaof brafs arc fgcnt.- 

What^s in the bratn, that ink may chara£ler, 
Which hath not figured to thee my true fpirit T 
What'^s new tofpeak, what now to regifler, 
That may exprcfs my love, or thy dear merit f 
Nothing, fwect love F but yet like prayers divine,.- 
I muft each day fay o'er the very fame ; 
Counting no &Id thirvg old, tbou mine, I thine^. 
E'enaswheft 6r(l I hallow'^d thy fair name. . 
So that eternaMove, in love's frcih cafe, 
Weighs not the duft and injuries of age^ 
Nor gives to neceflary wrinkles place. 
But makes antiquity for aye his page : 

Finding thefirft conceit of love there bred. 
Where time and outward form would (hew it deadv 

Perjury^ 

love is too young to know what confcience is^ 
TCet who knows not confcience is born of love?:' 
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Then gentle cheater urge not my amifs, 
Left guUty of my faults thy fweet felf pron^e. 
5'or thou betraying me, I do bctr*y 
My nobler part to my grofs body's treafon :; 
My foul doth tell my body that he may 
Triumph in love, fle(h (lays no farther reafont 
Bat riting at thy name doth point out thee, 
As his triumphant prize ; proud of this pride. 
He is contented thy poor drudge to be, 
To Hand in thy affairs^ fall by thy fide. 
iNo want of confcience hold it, that I call 
Her love, for whofe dear love I rife and falL 

In loving thee, thou know'ft I am forfworn. 

But thou art twice forfworn to me love fwearing; 

In a£t thy bed- vow broke, and new faith torn. 

In vowing new hate after new love bearing. 

But why of two oaths breach do I accufe thee, 

When I break twenty? I am |)erjor*d moft ; 

for all my vows are oaths but to mifufe thee ; 

And all my honefl: faith in thee is loft. 

For I have fworn deep oaths of thy deep kindnefs; 

Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy conftancy ; 

And to enlighten thee, gave eyes to blindnefs ; 

Or made them fwear a^alnftthe thing they fee. 
For I have fworn thee fair; more perjuf'd I, 
To.fwear againft the truth fo foul a lye. 

Tffe Tale of Cephalus and Procris. 

Bencatb Hymertus' hill, well cloth'd with flowers, 
A holy well her foft fprings gently pours : 
Where ft-ands a cops, in which the wood-nymphs (hrove, 
(No wood) it rather feems a flender grove. 
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The humWc flirubs and buflics hide the grafs. 

Here Iaurel> rofemary, here myrtle was : 

Here grew thick box, and tam'rift, that excels, 

And made a mere confufion of fweet fmclls ; 

The trifFoly, the pine ; and on this heath 

Stands many a plant that feels cold ZephyrV breath* 

Here The young Cephalus, tir'd in the chace, 

Us'd his repofe and reft alone t' embrace ; 

And where he fat, thcfc words he would repeat, 

* Come air, fweet air, come cool my mighty heat! 

* Come, gentle air, I never will forfake thr e, 

^ ril bug thee thus, and in my bofom take thee." 
Some double duteous tell-tale hapt to hear this. 
And to his jealous wife doth ftraitway bear this 5 
Which Procris hearing, and withal the name 
Of air, fweet air, which he did oft proclaim, 
She ilands confounded, and amaE'd with grief. 
By giving this fond tale too found belief. 
And looks, as do the trees by winter nipt. 
Whom froft and cold of fruit and leaves half Uript* 
She bends like corveil, when too rank it grows. 
Or when the ripe fruits clog the quince-tree boughs* 
But when Ihe comes t' herfelf, flie tears 
Her garments, eyes, her cheeks, and hairs ; 
And then ihe darts, and to her feet applies her. 
Then to the wood (ftark wood) in rage fhe hies her. 
Approaching fomewhat near, her fervants they 
By her appqitrtment in a valley (lay ; 
While (he alone, with creeping paces, fteals 
To lake the ftrumpet, whom her lord conceals* 
What mean'ft thou, Procris, in thcfc groves to hide 

thee ? 
What rage of love doth to this madnefs guide thee? 
Thou hop*ft the air he calls, in all her bravery, 
Will llrait approach, and thou flialt fee their knavery. 
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And no>w again it irks her to be there, ' 
For fuch a killing fight her heart will tear. 
No truce can with her troubled thoughts difpenfe. 
She would not aow be there, nor yet be thence. 
Behold the place her jealous mind foretcls, 
Here do they ufe to meet, and no where clfe : 
The grafs is laid, and fee their true impreflion. 
Even herf they lay I aye, here was their tranfgrefBon. 
A body's prtnt fhe faw, it was his feat, 
Which makes her faint heart 'gainft her ribs to beat. 
Phoebus the lofty eaftern hill had fcal'd. 
And all moid vapours firom the earth exhaled. 
Now in this noon-tide point he (hineth bright. 
It was the middle hour, *twixt noon and night. 
Behold young Cephalus draws to the place, 
And with the fountain- water fprinks his face. 
Procris is hid, upon the grafs he lies, 
And coiie fweet Zephyr, come fweet air he cries. 
She fees her error now Irom where he ftood, 
Her mind returns to her, and her frefli bIoc5d ; 
Among the (brubs and briars flie moves and ruflles« 
And the injurious boughs away (he juftles, 
Intending, as he lay there to repofe him. 
Nimbly to run, and in her arms ihclofcTiim. 
He quickly cafts his eye upon the bufh, 
Thinking therein fome fava^e beafl: did rufli ; 
His bow he bends, and a keen fliaft he draws: 
Unhappy man, what doft thou ? ftay, and paufc^ 
It is no brute bead thou would'ft 'reave of life 5 
O! man unhappy ! thou haft (lain thy wife! 
O heaven! (lie cries, O help me ! I am (lain ; 
Still doth thy arrow in ray wound remain. 
Yet tho' by timelefs fate my hones here lie, 
It gladsHne mod, that I no cuck-quean die. 
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Her breath '(thus in the arms (he mod affefled) 
She breathes into the air (before fufpcfted) 
The whim he lifts her body from the ground, 
And with bis tears doth vfzQi -her hkedin,g woai^ 

Ct»pid*j Treachery. 

Cupid laid by hisbrand, and fell afleep^ 
A maid of Dian's this advantage found. 
And his love kindling fire did quickly fteep 
in a cold valley*fountain of that ground ; 
Which borrowed from his holy fire of love, 
A datelefs lively heat.ftill to endure. 
And grew -a feetbing bath, w-hich yet men prove 
A gain ft ftrange maladies a fovereign cure. 
But at my miltrefs* eyes lovers brand new fired. 
The boy for trial needs would touch my breaft ; 
I fick withal the help of bath defined, 
And thither hied a fad diftemper'd guefi: 

But found no <ure, the bat-h for my help lies« 
When Cupid got new fire, my -miftfcfs' eyes. 

The little love god lying once aflcep. 

Laid by his l)de i)is heart in flaming brand, 

Whilft many nymphs that vow'd chaftc life to keefi 

Came tripping by ; but in her maiden hand^ 

The faipeft votary took «p that fiiiP, 

Which many legions of true hearts had warm'd>i 

And fo the general of hot defire 

Was lleepjng, by a virgin hand diiarm'd. 

This brand (he quenched in a cool well by, 

Whidi fiom love's fire took^eat perpetual. 

Growing -a bath and hcakiiful remedy 

For men diieas'd ; but 1, my miArcis' tbraflt 
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Cam€ thtrc for cure, and this by that I prove. 
Love's fire heats water, water cools not love. 

That Menelans was the Caufe of his own Wrongs* 

When Menelaus from his houfe is gone. 
Poor Helen is afraid to lie alone; 
And to allay thefc fears (lodgM in her brealt) 
In her warm bofo'm (he receives her gueft. 
What madneft was this, Menelaus, fay ? 
Thou art abroad, whilft in thy houfe doth ftay. 
Under the fdf fame roof, thy gueft, and love : 
Madman! unto the hawk thou truds the dove. 
And who^l>ut fuch a gull, would give to keep 
Unto the mountain vfc^fy full folds of (heep ? 
Helen is Uamelefs, fo is Paris too. 
And did what thou, or I myfelf would do. 
The fault is thine, I tell thee^to thy face, 
Sy limiting thefe lovers, time and place. 
<From thee the feeds'of all thy wrongs arc grown, 
Whofe counfels have they followed but thine own ? 
Alack ! what ihould they do ? abroad thou art. 
At home thou leav'ft thy gueft to play thy part. 
To lie ak)ne, the poor <iueen isafraid, 
*In the nezf room an amorous (Iranger ftaid ; 
Her arms are ope t' embrace him, he falls in : 
And, Paris, I ac<{uit thee of the fin. 

And in anther Place fomewhat refembling this* 

Oreftes Ifked, bitt not loved dearly 
Hermione, till he had loft her clearly. 
Sad Menelaus ! why doft thou lament 
Thy hte mifliap ? I prithee be content. 
I 
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Thou know'ft the amoious Helen fair and fwcct ; 
And yet without her didft thou fail to Crete. 
And thou wail blithe, and merry all the way; 
But when thou faw*ft (he was the Trojan's prey. 
Then waft thou mad for her, and for thy life, 
Thou canft not now one minute want thy wife. 
So ftv»ut Achilles, when his lovely bride^ 
Brifeis, was difpos'd to great Atride, 
Nor was he vainly mov'd, Atrides too 
OfferM no more, than he of force rouft do. 
I (hould have done as much, to fet her free ; 
Yet I (Heaven knows) am not to wife as he* 



Vulcan was Jupiter'/ Smithy an excellent Workman% 
on whom the Poets father many rare Works^ among 
ivbicb I find this on^. 

Mars and^tnns* 

This tale is blaz'd thro' Heaven, how once un'warc, 

Venus and Mars were took in Vulcan's fnare. 

The god of war doth in his brow difcover 

The perfcft and true pattern of a lover. 

Nor could the goddefs Venus be fo cruel 

To deny Mars (foft kindnefs is a jewel 

In any woman, and becomes her well) 

In this the queen of love doth moft excel. 

(Oh Heaven !) how often have they mockt and flouted 

The fmith's polt-fooi (whilft nothing he mifdoubted) 

Made jefts of him, and his begrimed trade ; 

And his fmoog'd vifage black with coal-duft made. 

Mars, tickled with loud laughter, when he faw 

Venus like Vulcan limp, to halt and draw 
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One foot behind another, with fwreet grace, 
To counterfeit his lame uneven pace. 
Their meetings firft the lovers hide with fear 
From every jealous eye, and captious ear. 
The god of war, and love's lafcivioas dame. 
In publick view were full of baftiful (hame. 
But the Sun fpics how this fweet pair agree, 
(O what, bright Phoebus, can be hid from thee ?) 
The Sun both fees and blabs the fight forthwith, 
And in all poll he fpeeds to tell the fmith. 
O Sun! what bad exafnples doll thou (how ? 
What thoa in fecrct feeft, muft all men know ? 
For (ilence, afk a bribe from her fair treafure ; 
She'll grant thee that Ihall make thee Jwell with 

pleafure. 
The god, whofe face is fmoog'd witli fmokc and 

fire, 
Placcth about their bed a net of wire ; 
So quaintly made, that it deceives the eye. 
Strait (as^hc feigns) to Lcmnos he muft hie. 
The lovers meet, where he the train hath fet, 
And both lie fad catch'd in a wiry net ; 
He calls the gods, the lovers naked fprall^ 
And cannot rife? the quefen of love (hews all. 
Mars chafes, and Venus weeps, neither can flinch ; 
Grappled they lie, in vain they kick and wince. 
Their legs are one within another ty'd. 
Their hand fo faft, that they can nothing hide. 
Amongft thefe high fpeflators, one by chance, 
That faw them naked in this pitfall dance, 
Thus to himfelf faid ; if it tedious be, 
Good god of war, beftow thy place on me. 

I 2 
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The Hifiory how the Minotaur was begot. 

Ida of cedars and tall trees flands full. 
Where fed the glory of the herd, a bull 
Snow-white, fave 'twixt his liorns one fpot there 

grew i 
Save that one (lain, he was of milky hue. 
This fair fleer did the heifers of the gror^ 
Eefire to bear, as prince of all the droves. 
But moftPafiphae, with adulterous breathy 
Envies the wanton heifers to the death. 
'Tis fald, that for this bull the doating lafs 
Did ufe to crop young boughs, and mow fireih graf$4 
Nor was the amorous Cretan queen afeard^ 
To grow a kind companion to the herd. 
Thus thro' the champian fhc is madly borne^ 
And a wild bull to Minos gives the horn. 
Tis not for bravery he can love or loath thee, 
-fThen why Pafiphae doil thou richly clothe th«c ? 
Why (hould'ft thou thus thy face and looks prepare? 
What mak^ft thou with thy glafs ordering thy hair i 
Unlefs thy glafs could make tlice feem a cow ; 
But how can horns grow on that tender brow i 
If Minos pleafe thee, no adulterer feek thee ; 
Or if thy hufband Minos do not like thee» 
But thy lafcivious thoughts are fiill increased, 
Deceive him witli a man, not with a bead. 
Thus by the queen the wild woods arc frequented, 
i^nd leaving the king's bed, fhe is contented 
To ufe the groves, borne l)y the rage of mind. 
Even as a ihip with a full eaftern wind. 
Some of thefe ftrumpet heifers the queen flew. 
Her fmoking altars their warm bloods imbrue ; 
Whilft by the facriiicing prieft (he flands, 
And gripes their trembling etitraik in her hands: 
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At length, the captain of the herd beguil'd 
With a cow's^fkiny by curious art compird, 
The longing queen obtains her full defire. 
And in her infant's form bewrays the fire. 

This Minotaur, when he came to Growtby was inclos*d 
in the Labyrinth^ which was made by the curious 
ArtS'mafter Dedalus, whofe T^ likewije we thus 
. furfue. 

t ' <*». ♦.. 
When Dedalus the labyrinth had built, 
hi which t' include the queen Paliph ic*s guilt,^ 
ATid that the time was now expired full, 
T' inclofe the Minotaur, half mate, half bull : 
SLneelingy he fays, Ju(l Minos end my moanSj 
And let my native foil intomb my bones : 
Or .'if, dread fovcreign, 1 deferve .no grace, 
ETook with a piteous eye on my fon's face ;. 
And grant me leave, from whence we are exil'd^ 
Or pity me, if you deny my child. 

This, and much more,. he fpeaks, but all in vain. 
The king. both fon and father will detain: 
Which he perceiving, fays j Now, now, 'tis fit. 
To give the world caufe to admire my wit : 
Both land and fea. ace watch'd by day and night ; 
Nor land nor fea lies open to our flight. 
Only the air remains ; then let us try* 
To cut a paflag^ thro' die air and fly. 
Jove be aufpicious in my cnterprize, 
I^ covet not to mount above the ikies : 
But make this refuge, fince I can prepare 
No means to fly my lord but thro' the air. 
Make me immortal, biing me to the brim 
Of tb^ bUck Stygian water Styx,. Ji'il fwim*.. 
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Oh ! human wit, thou canft invent much ill, 
Thou fcarchcft ftrange arts j who would thihk^ by 

A heavy man, lilte a light bird, (hould fl;ra^» 

And thro' the empty heavens fifrd a vrajr ? 

He placeth in juft order all his quills, 

Whofe bottoms with relolved wax he fills ; 

Then binds them with a line, and b*ing faft ty'tf^. 

He placeth them like oars on either fide. 

The tender lad the downy, feathers blew, 

And what his father meant, he nothing knew.. 

The wax he faften^d, with the ffrings he play'd,. 

Not thinking for his fhoulders they were made i 

To whom his father fpake Cand then look'd pale) 

With thefe fwift fliij5s, we to our land muft faik 

All pafiages dcth cruel Minos i{op> 

Only the empty air he ftilf leaves ope. 

That way mud we ; the land and the rough deep 

]3otb Minos bar, the air he cannot keep. 

But in thy way, beware thou fct no eye 

On* the fign "Virgo, nor Bootes high : 

Look not the black Onon in the face, 

That fliakes his fword, but jud with me keep pace 

Thy wings are now in faft'ning, follow me, 

I will before thee fly ; as thou (halt fee 

Thy father mount or floop, fo I* aread thee f 

Make me thy guard, and fafely I will lead thee ^. 

If we Should foar too near great Phoebus' feat^ 

The melting wax will not endure the heat : 

Or if we fly too near the humid feas^ 

Our moiftcn'cf wings we cannot flhake with eafe-i. 

Fly between Both, and with the gufts that rifc^ 

Let thy light body fail amidd the fkies. 

And ever as his little fon he charms, . 

He fits the feathers ta his tender arms : 
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And (hews him how to move his body light, 
As birds firft teach their little young ones flight. 
By this he caHs to counfel all his wits, 
And his own wings unto bis (houldeis fits : 
Being about to rife, he fearful quakes^ 
And in this new way his faint body (hales. 
Firft, ere he took hi< ftight, be kifs'd his fon, 
Whilft by his cheeks the brim(h waters ru4>. 
There was a hillock not fo Co^'ring tair^ 
As lofty mountains be> nor yet £0 fmall 
To be with valleys even and yet a hill ; 
From this, thus both attenipf their uncouth (kilh 
The father moves his wmgs, aod with refpe^t 
His eyes upon his wandering fon refle£t« 
They bear a fpiacious courfe, and the apt boy^ 
Fearlefs of harmf in hrs new track doth joy, 
And flies more boldly. Now upon them looks 
The fi(hermen, that angle in the brooks ; 
And with their eyes cait upward, frighted (land. 
By this, is Samos ifle an tbeir left hand ; 
Upon the right,. Lebinthos they forfake,. 
Aflipale and the fifliylake 1 
Shady Pachine full of woods and groreSF. 
When the rafflv youth, too bold in venturing, tovts^ 
Lofeth his guide, and takes hts flight fo high, . 
That the foft wax againft the fun doth fry, 
And the cords flip that kept the feathers faft,. 
So that his arms have power upon no blaft* 
He fearfully from the high clouds looks dbwnr 
Upon the lower heavens, whofe curl'd waves frown 
At his ambitious height, and ffom the &ies 
He fees black night and death before his eyes* 
Still melts the wax, his naked arm he (hakes. 
And thinking to catch bold, no hold he takes^i 
14 
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But now the naked lad down headlong hlUf 
And by the way> he father^ father, calls ; 
Help, father, help, I die : and as he fpeaks,. 
A violent furge his courfe of language breaks* 
Th' happy father (but no father now) 
Cries out aloud. Son Icarus, where art .thou ? 
Where art thou, Icarus, where doft thou fly i 
Icarus where art i. when lo, he may efpy 
The feathers fwim ; aloud he doth exclaim : 
The earth his bones, the fea ftill bears his name« 

Achilles bis Concealment: cf his fix in the Court ef* 
Lycomcdes. 

ISfow from another world doth fail widi jofi 
A welcome daughter to the king of Troy. 
The whilittjie Grecians are already come, 
(MovM with that general wrong 'gainft Ilium) 
-^ Axhilles in 9 fmQpJc^^s fex doth /mother. 
And lays the blame upon hiaxare/ \\ mother. 
What mak-'ft tboi^ great Achilles, teaaing wool^. 
When Pallas in a helm fliould clafp thy (kuH ? 
What do thefe finger^ with fine thread« of gold,^ 
Which were more fit a warlike ihieid to hold ? 
Why (hould that right hand rock or tow coataiOf. 
By which the Trojan He£kor muft be flain ? 
Cafl off thy loofe veiU^ ami thy. armour take^ 
And in thy h«md the fpear of Pallas (hake. 
Thus lady-like be with a lady, lay. 
Till what he was, her belly muft bewray ; 
Yet wa$ (he forc'd (fo (hould we all believe) 
Not to be forc'd fo, now her heart would grieve. 
When he (hould rife from her, ftill would (he Q.rfy, 
(,For be bad arm'd him», and his rock laid by) 
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Aihd with a fofc Toice fpeak : Achilles ftay, > 
K is too foon to rife, lie down I pray, 
And then the man that forc'd her (he would kifs : 
What force (Deidaeoiea) call you this ? 

^ Lover* s Complaint, 
"Ptom off a hill,, whofe concave womb reworded 
A plaintful ftory from a fifrring vale, 
My fpirits t* attend this double- voice accorded, . 
And down I laid to lift the fad tuuM tale. 
Ere long efpied a fickie maid full pale, 
Tearing of papers, breaking rings a-twain. 
Storming her words with^forrow's wind and Eaini. : 
Upon her head a platted hive of ftraw, 
Which fortify'd her vifage from the fun, 
Whereon the thought might think fometime it faw 
The carcafc of a beauty fpcnt and done. 
Time had not fcithcd all that youth begun. 
Nor youth all quit ; but fpite of heaven's fell fage^ 
Some beauty peep'd thro* lattice of fcar'd agCt 
Oft did (he heave her napkin to her eyne,. 
Which on it had conceited charafiers ; ^ 
Laundring the filken figures in the brine, 
That feafonM woe had pelleted in tears ;. 
And often reading what contents it bears : , 
As often fhriebing undiftinguffli'd woe, 
Itj clamours of all fize, both high and low* • 
Sometimes herleverd eyes their carriage ride,.. 
As they did battery to the fpheres intend j 
Sometimes diverted, -their poor balb arc ty'd 
Td th* orbed earth ; fomettmesthey do extend/ 
Their view right on ; anon their gazes lend 
Tx> every place at once, and no where fix'd, . 
The mind and figjit diftradedly-. commix'd. - 
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Her hair, nor loofc nor ty'd in formal plat, 

ProcIaimM in her a carekfs hand of pride ; 

For fome untuckM defcended ber fliav'd hat, 

Hanging her pale and pined cheek, befide ; 

Some i'n her thredden fillet flill did bide, 

And true to bondage, would not break from thence^^ , 

Tho' ilackly braided in loofc negligence. 

A thoufand favours from a maund fhc drew,- 

Of amber, cry Hal, and of btaded jet ; 

"Which one by one (he in a river threw. 

Upon whofe weeping margent (he was fet,- 

Liki ufury,, applying wet to wet ; 

Or monarch's hands, that let not bounty fall, 

Where want cries fome, but where excefe begs zlV*- 

Of folded fchedttles had (he many a one^. 

Which, (he perus'd, figh'dr tore, and gave the floods 

CrackM many a^ring, of pofied gold and bone. 

Bidding them find thci^ fepulchres in mud : 

Found yet more letters fadly penn'd in bloody 

With (leided filk, feat and affeacdly 

linfwath'd and feal'd to curious^ fccrecy^ 

Thefe often bath'd (he in her fluxivc eye^ 

And often kif^'d, and often gave a tear -, 

Cry'd,. O falfe blood ! thoa rcgifler of lyes,. 

What unapproved witnefs doft him bear ! 

Ink would have feem'd more black and..4amned here !' 

This faid, in top- of rage the lines (he rents,^ 

Big difcontent fo breaking their contents. 

A reverend man, that graz'd hia cattle nigh, 

Sometime a bUiderer, that the rufHc knew 

Of court, of city, ajid had let go by 

The fwiftcfl hoiirs obferved as they flew ;, 

Towards this afHi£led fancy faflly drew : 

And, privileged by age, defires to know,, 

In brief) the grounds and motives of ber woe. 
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Sb Aides he down apon his grained bat. 

And comely diftant fits he by her fide jr 

When he again defires ber, boing fat^ 

Fler grievance with' his hearing to divide ; 

K that frooi- him there may be ought apply 'd^. 

Which may her fuflEerrng extafy afluage : 

Tis promised m the charity of age. 

Father/ (be fays, tho* iij- me you behold 

The injury of many a blading hour, 

Let it not tell your judgment I am old y 

Not agCy but forrow, over me hath power: • 

I miglu as^yet have been a fpreading flower, ^ 

Frefli to myfeff, if I had felf-apply'd 

Love to myfelf, and to no love befide. 

But woe is me ! too early I attended 

A youthful fuit : it was to gain my grace 5 

O I one by nature's outwards fo commenced, 

That maidens ^yes ftuek overall hirfacc; 

Love laoifr^d a dwelling, and made bitn her place ^; 

And when in his fair parts (lie^ did abide, 

She was new loclg'd, an<l newly deify'd. 

His browny locks did bang in crooked curls^ ' 

And every Hght occation of the wind 

Upon his lips their filken parcels hurls. 

"What's fwcet to do, to^do will aptly find ; 

Each eye that faw him did inchant the mind: 

For on his vifage was in little drawn. 

What largenefs thinks in paradrfe was fawn » 

Small Ihew of manr was yet upon his chin. 

His phoenix down began but to appear, 

Like uniborn velvet, on that termlefs (kin, 

Whofe bare out-bragg'd the web it feem'd towcar>; 

Ttt ihew'd his vifage by that coft moft dear : 

And nice affections wavering, flood in doubt 

if bed 'twere as it was, erbeft without. 
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His qualities ^ere beauteous as hia form, 

For maiden-tonguM he was, and thereof free:: 

Yet if men mov'd him, vras he fuch a (lorm^. 

As of 'twixt May and April is to fee. 

When winds breathe fwtet, unruly tho' they he*. 

His rudenefs (o with bis authoriz-d youth. 

Did livery falfenefs in a pride of truth, 

"Well could he ride, and often men would fay,. ^ 

That horfe his mettle from his rider takes ; 

Proud of fubjt^ion, nable by the fway, 

What rounds, what boundsi what courfe, what fi6fr> 

And contrpverfy hence a que(lio» takes^. [be makes 1^ 

Whether the horfe by him became his deed, 

Or he his, manag'd by th* well-doing fteed ?: 

But quickly on this fitie the verdi£k went.^. 

His real habitude gave lif& and grace 

To appertainings and to ornament^ 

Accomplifti'd in himfelf, not in his cafej 

AH ;|ids th^mfelves made fairer by their place^, 

6an for additions yet their purpofe trim, 

Picc'd not his grace, but were all grac'd byhisu. 

So oil the tip of his fubduing tongue 

All kinds of' argmnents and qucftions deep». 

AH replication* prompt, and reaibn ftrang, 

Eor his advantage ftill did wake and fleep. 

To make the. weeper laugh, the laugher weepy 

He had the dialed^ and different fkiil. 

Catching all pa(ioQ6 in his craft of will ;, 

That he did in the general bofom reign 

Of young,, of old, and fexes both inchanted^. 

To dwell with hrm in thoughts, or to remain 

In.perfonal duty^ following where he haunted $ 

Confent's bewitch!dy ere he defire have granted ;: 

And dialogued for him what he would fay, 

Aik'd their own wills, and made their wills obey*. 
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Many there were that did his piAure get. 

To ferve their eyesy and in k put their mind ^. 

Like fook that in th^'ioiaginatimr fet 

The goodjy ob|$rAs, which abroad they^ find, 

Of lands and manfioas, theirs in thought aflign'd ; . 

iVnd labouring^ in more pl^fures to beftow them. 

Than the true gouty landlord, who ddtfar.owti tbenu. 

So many have, that ne^r touch'd his hand,. 

SVcetly: fuppos'd them miftrcft of his heart : . 

My woful felf,. that did in ireedaurr ftand,. 

And was my own fee fimple, not in part,.. 

What with his art^in youth, and youth in art^ 

Threw my afFe£lion8^ in his charmed power, 

Referv'd the ftalk, and gave him^U my floweci. 

Yet did I not, as fome n^ equals did. 

Demand of him, nor being defir^d, yielded : 

Finding myfelf in honour fo forbid. 

With iafeiidiftance I my honour ibielded : 

Experience for me many bulwarks buiided . 

Of proofs new bleeding,,, which remained the tcih 

Of this falfejewel,. and his amorous fpoil. 

But ah I whoever (hunn'd by precedent. 

The deflin'd ill, five muft herfejf aEay h 

Or forc'd examples, 'gain ft her own content,. 

To put the by-paft perils in her way ? 

Counfel may:, ftop awhile what will not ftay : 

For when we rage^ adv^ice is oftcncfeen,. 

By blunting. u«, to make our wits more keeiu 

Nor givesr-it fatisfafkion to our blood, 

Tbat we mufl^curb^it upon others proof:: 

To be forbid the fweets that feem fo good, 

For fear of harms, that pseach in our behoof. ■ 

O appetite i from judgment (land aloof/ 

The one a palate hath, that needs will tafte^. 

Tho' reafon weep^. and cry, it i« thy laiL. 
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For further I coirld fay this man's untrue, 

^nd knew the patterns of his foul beguiiing, 

Heaid where his piants in others orchards grew^- 

Saw how. deceits were glided in» his fmiling, 

Knew ¥0ws were ever brokers to-defiiing ; 

Thought ehara£lers and words^merely but art^ 

Aod baftards of hia foul aduItVate heart. 

And long upon thcfe terms I heW my city, 

Till thus he 'gan befiegc me:. Gcntte maid, 

Have of my fuffering youth fome feeling pity^ . 

And be not of my holy vows afraid ; 

What's. to you fworn, to none was ever faid. . 

For feafts of love I have been calFd unto^ 

Till now did ne'er invite, nor never vow ; 

All my offences, that abfoad you fee, 

Are errors of the blood, none of the mind ; 

Love made them not, with adure they may be,- 

Where neithor party ianor -true nor kintl ; 

They fought their fliame, that fo theirihame did fiod: 

And fo much lefsof (hamo-in me remains, 

By how much of me their reproach contains. 

Among the many that mine eyes have feen, 

Mot one whofe flame my4ieart fo much as warmed,.^ 

Or my affe&ion put to the fmalleft tee», . 

Or any of my leifurcs ever* charmed :; 

Harm have I done to fhem,^ but ne'er was harmed ^. 

Kept hearts in liveries, but mine own was free> 

And reign'd commanding.inhis monarchy. 

Look here what tributes wounded fancy fent mei- 

Of pallid pearls and rubies red-as blood ; - 

Figuring,, that they their paiions likewife lent m^ 

Of grief and blufhesapHy underftood ; 

In bloodlefs white, and the eircrimfon'd mood^. 

tff'edls of terror, and dear modefty, 

EucampM in hearts, but fighting outwardI]p^ 
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And lo ! behold thefe talents of their hair> 

With twift«d metal amoroufljr empleach'd,^ 

I have recei-v'd from many a feveral fair ; 

Their kind acceptance weeping! y befeech'd^ 

With th'^ annexions of fair gems Inrich'd 9 

And deep-brain'd fonnets, that did amplify^ 

Each (lone's dear nature, worth and quality :- 

The diamond ! why 'twas beautiful and hard^ 

Whereto his invis'd properties did tend :. 

The deep green emerald, in whofe frefli regard* 

Weak fights their fickly^ radiance do amend : 

The heaven- hued faphyr^ and the ophal blend 

With objje£fs manifold! v each feveral ftone, 

With wit well blazoned, fmil^d, or made fomemoanv 

Lo ! all thefe trophies of affe£lions bot^ 

Of penfivM and fubduM defires, the tender j^ 

Nature hath charg'd me, that I hoard them not. 

But yield them up, where I myfclf mull render^ 

That is> ro yovt. my origin and ender. 

For thefe of force mufi your oblations be 

Since I their altar,, you enpatron me. 

O ! then advance (of yours) that phrafelefs handv 

Whofe white weighs down the airy fcale of praife ¥ 

Take all thefe fimiles unto your own command, 

Hallow'd with fighs, that burning lungs did raife ^ 

What- me your minider for you obeys. 

Works under you, and to your audit comes* 

Their diftrad parcels, incombined fums. 

iiO I tbi» device' was fent me from a nun,. 

Or filler fanftify'd, of holieft note, 

Which late her noble fuk in court did fliun ;? 

Whofe rareft havings made the bloflbms doat^ 

F(Dr ihe was fought by fpirits of richeft coat. 

But kept cold diftance, and did thence reaove>. 

To fpend her living in eternal love. 
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Eat O ! my fweet, what laboor is'c to leave 

The thing yte have not, maft'ring jrhat not ftrives i . 

Playing the place which did no fonn receive y 

Playing patient fports in unconftrained gives ! 

She that her fame (or to herfelf conmves, 

The fears of battle fcapctb, by the flight. 

And makes her abfence valiant, not her mrgbr^. . 

O! pardon me, rn that^my boaft is true } 

The accident which brought me to her eye> 

Upon the mometit'did her -force fabdue. 

And now {he would the caged cloifter fly ; 

Religious love put out. religious eye : 

Not to be tempted, would (he be immur'd ; . 

And now to tempt, all liberty procui'd. 

How mighty then you are,. O hear me tell ! ' 

The broken bo£oms that to me belong, 

Have.empty*d all tbeir fountains in loy well ; , 

And mine I pour your ocean all among. 

I ftrong o'er them, andi you o'er me being ftrong^. 

Mud for your vidory us all congeft. 

As compound love to phyfick your cold breaft*^^ 

My parts had power to charm a faored fun ; 

Tho' difcipliii'd, I'dieted in< grace, 

BelievM her eyes, when they-t' aflail begun, . 

All vowsand confecrations giving place* 

O ! mod potential love ! vow, bond, nox fpace,% 

In thee bath neither ftr in g, knot nor confine. 

For thou art all, and all thing&-e]fe arje thine. 

When thou imprefl^d,. what are precepts- wortfr,^ 

Of Hale example ? When thou wilt enflame, 

How coldly thofe^innpediments dand forth 

Of wealth, of filial fear, law, kindred, feme I 

Love's arms are peace, 'gainifc rule, 'gainft fenfe,'grvinft 
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And fweetners in the fufFering pang it bear8». 
The aloes of all forces, (hocks and fears* 
Now all thefe hearts, that do on^mine depend. 
Feeling it break, with bleeding groans tbeypine^ 
And fupplicanty their fighs to yon extend. 
To leave the battery, that you.make 'gainftoiine^. 
Lending foft audience to my fwreet defign ; 
And credent foul to that (Irong bonded*^ oath» 
That fhaU prefer and undertake my troth. 
This faid, his watry eyes he did difmouiit, 
Whofe ^his till then were levelM pn my face^. ^ 
Each cheek a river running from-« fount, 
With briniih current downward fiow'd apace* 
Oh i how the channel to the ftream gave grace 1 
Who glazM with cry ftal gate the glowing rofesj 
That 4i(<n.e thro' wafer which their hue incloibs*-. 
Oh ! father I what a hell of witchcraft lies-. 
Ih the fmall orb of one particular tear ! 

But with the inundation of the eyes 
What rocky heart to water i«rill not wear ? 
What l^reaft fo cold^ that is not warmed here i: 

Oh! cleft eflFe£L! cold modcAyt hot wrath ! 

Both fire from hence, -and chill extin&ure hatlu. 

Kor lo ! his palEon but an art of craft,. 

Even there refolv'd my-, reaion into tears ;.. 

There my white dole of chaftity I daft. 

Shook off my. fbher guards, and civil fearst 

Appear to him, as he to mo appears. 

All melting, tho' our drops this difference bore^. 

His poifitfi'di me and mine did him reftore. 

In him 9 plenitude of fubtil matter, 

Apply'd to cautlefs,. alLftrange forms receives 

Of burning bii^ihes,^ or of w^eeping.water;,^ 
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Or fwooning palenefs ; and he takes and leaver* 

In cither's a|*tnef8, as it bed deceives : 

To blufli at Tpeeches rank, to weep at woes» 

Or ta tiir« white) and fwoon at tragic (hows : 

That not a hearty which in his level came 

Could 'fcape the hail of his all-hurting aim, 

Shewing fair nature is both wild and tame : 

And veil'd in them, did win whom he would maim ^ 

Againft the thing he fought, be wou'd exclafnrr y 

When he moft burnt i» heart-wifli'd luxury, 

He preacb'd pure maid, and praisM cold chaftitf. 

Thus merely with the garment of a grace, 

The naked and concealed fiend he covered ; 

That th' unexperienced gave the tempter place. 

Which like a cherubim above them hover'd : 

Who, young and Gxnpley would not be fo lover'd ? 

Ah me ! 1 fell : and yet do queftiori make, 

What 1 fhould do again for fuch a farke. 

Oh I that inieded» moiftnre of his eye ! 

Oh ! that faife fire which in his cheek fo glowM P 

Oh ! that forc'd thunder from his heart did fly V 

Oh ! that fad breath his fpongy lungs, bcftcw'd ? 

Oh ! all that borrowed motion, fccming owM ! 

Would yet again betray the fere- betray 'd, 

And new pervert a reconciled maid. 

Tie Jmorous Epiftle tf Paris to Helcn.^ 

Healthr unto Leda's daughter, Priam's fon 
Sends in thefe linesy whofe health cannot be won;' 
But by your gift, in whofe power it may lie 
To make me whole or fick ; to live or die. 
Shall I then fpeak ? or doth my flame appear 
Plain without index ? Oh I 'tis that lfeaj:i- 
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My love without difcovering fmile takes placei 

And more thax> I could wifli, {bines in my face ; 

When I could rather in my thoughts deiire 

To hide the fmoke, till time difplay the fire : 

Time, that cai> make the fire of love (hine clear^ 

Untroubled with the mifty fmoke of fear, | 

But I diffemble it ; for vrho,. I pray. 

Can fire conceal ? that wiU itfelf betray. 

Yet if you look, 1 (bould afGrm that plain 

In words, which in my countenance i maintain*. 

I burn, I burn, my faults I have confefs'd, 

My words bear wiaa|b how my looks tranfgrefs'dl 

Oh \ pardon me, tb^^JMrve confef&'d my error, ' 

Caft not upon my Utms'^lodk^tttt^or y 

'But as your beauty is beyond compare, 

Suit unto that your looks (oh 1 you mod fair !) 

That you may letter have received by thiv^ 

The fuppofition glads me, and i wiOi, 

By hope encouraged, hope that makes me ftrongv 

You will receive me m fome fort ere long. 

I aik no more, than what the queen of beautyt 

Hath promised me, for you are mine by duty. 

By her I claim you, you for me were made> 

And (he it was my journey did perfuade* 

Nor,^ lady^ think your beauty vainly fought y 

I by divine inftin^ was hither brought : 

And to this enterprize the heavenly powers 

Have given confent, the gods proclaim me yours*^ 

I aim ai woaders, for I covet you ; 

Yet pardon me, I a(k but what's my due». 

Venus herfelf my journey hither led, 

And gives you freely to my promised bedr. 

Under her conduct fafe the feas I paft^ 

Till I asriv'd upon tbefe coafts at laft t. 
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Whence unto tbefe conEne$ my courfe I bore«. 

She made the furge» gentie». the winds fair ; 

Nor marvel whence thefe calma proceeded are::. 

Need muft (he power upon the fait feas have. 

That was fea-born,^ created from a.wavev 

Still may (he (land in her ability. 

And as (he made the feas wuh much facility^ 

To be thro'^fail'd ; fo may (he calm my beat^ 

And bear my thoughts to* their defired feat^ 

My flames t foued not here ;. no, I proteft^. 

I brought them with me clofed HKHOij breaft y. 

Myfelf tranfported thecn.^ithi|g|^ttorney. 

Love was the oiotMriljlM^ iit(i<<$^ 

Not bluft'ring winter, when he triumphed rnoff^. 

Nor any eoror drov^ me. to this coaft :* 

Not led by fortune where the roughs winds plea(£9,,« 

Nor merchant-like, for gain crofs'd I the feas. 

F4ilncfs of wealth in all my fleet I fee, 

I'm rich in all things, fave in wanting thee. 

No fpoil of petty, nations- my (hip feeks,^ 

Nor land I as a fpy among the Greeks^ 

What need we ? Sec, of all things we have f&re I 

Gompar'd with Troy, alas ! your. Greece, is poor. 

For thee I.come, thy fame hath thus far diiven me,. 

Whom golden Venus hath by promife given me. 

I wi(h'd thee ere I knew thee, long ago. 

Before thefo- eyes- dwelt on this glorious (homr. 

I faw thee in my thoughts ; kbow, beauteous dame,^ 

I fird beheld you with the eyes of fame* 

Nor marvel, lady, I was ftroke fo far. 

Thus darts or arrows fent from bows of war, 

Wound a great, diftaoce off: fo was I hit 

With a deep fmarting wound,, that raAkles yet* . 
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For fo it pleasM the fates^ whom left you Uftm^ 
I'll tell a true tale to confirm the fame. 

When in my mother's womb full ripe I lay, 
Ready the £rft hour to behold the day. 
And (he at point to be delivered ftrait. 
And to unlade her of her royal freight. 
My birth- hour was delay'd, and that fad night 
A fearful vifion did the queen affright. 
In a fon's ftead» to pleafe the aged fire. 
She dreamt (he had brought forth a brand of fire. 
Frighted, (he rifes, and to Priam goes ; 
To the old king this ominous dream (he (howSt^ 
He to the prieft ; the prieft doth this return, 
That the child born (hall (lately Ilium burn. 
Better than he was 'ware, the prophet guefs'd, ^ 
For 16 ! a kindled brand flames in my breaft. 
To prevent fatei a peafant I was held, 
Till my fair (hape all other fwains excellM ; 
And gave the doubtful world affurance good, 
Tour Paris was derivM from royal blood. 

Amid the Idean fields, there is a place 
Remote, full of high trees, which hide the face 
Of the green mantled earth, where in thick rows. 
The oak, the elm, the pine, the pitch-tree grows. 
Here never yet did browze the wanton ewe, 
Nor from his plot the flow ox lick the dew. 
The favage goat, that feeds among the rocks. 
Hath not grazM here, nor any of their flocks. 
Hence the Dardanian walls I might eipy^ 
The lofty towers of Ilium reared high. 
Hence I the feas might from the firm land fee^ 
Which to behold^ I leanM me on a tree. 
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Believe me, for I fpeak but what is true, 

Down from -the fky, with feathered pinions, flew 

The nephew to great Atlas, and doth ftand^ 

With golden Caduceus in his hand. 

This, as the gods to me thought good to (how, 

I hold it good, that you the fame (hould know. 

Three goddeffes behind young Hermes move ; 

Great Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of Love; 

Who as in pomp and pride of gait they pafs. 

Scarce with their weight they bend the tops of grafs« 

Amaz'd I ftart, and endlong ftands my hair. 

When Maia's fon thus fays ; Abandon fear, 

Thou courteous fwain, that to thefe groves repaired, 

And freely judge, which of thefe three is faireft. 

And left I (bould this curious fentence (hun, 

He tells me by Jove's fentence all is done. 

And to be judge, I no way can efchew. 

This having faid, up thro' the air he flew. 

I flrait took heart a -grace, and grew more bold ; 

And there their beauties one by one behold. 

Why am 1 made the judge to give this doom ? 

Methinks all three are worthy to overcome. 

To injure two fuch beauties what tongue dare ? 

Or to prefer one, where they be all fo fair ? 

Now this feems faireft^ now again that other ; 

Now would I fpeak, and now my thoughts I fmother : 

And yet at length the praife of one moft founded, 

And from that one my prefent love is grounded. 

The goddcfles out of their earneft care. 

And pride of beauty to be held moft fair. 

Seek, with large alms, and gifts of wond'rous price, 

To their own thoughts my cenfure to entice. 

Juno the wife of Jove doth firft inchant me \ 

To judge her faireft, flie a crown will grant me. 
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Dallas her daughter, next doth undertake me ; 

Give her the prize, and valiant (he will make me. 

I ftrait devife which can moft pleafure bring, 

To be a valiant foldier, or a king. 

Lafl Venus fmiling, came with fuch a grace. 

As if (he fway'd an empire in her face : 

Let not (faid (lie) thefe gifts the conqueft bear. 

Combats and kingdoms are both fraught with fear. 

ril giffc thee what thou lov'd beft (lovely fwain) 

The faireft faint that doth on earth remain. 

Shall be thine own : make thou the conqueft mine, 

Fair I aeda's faireft daughter (hall be thine. 

This faid, when with myfeif I had devifed, 

And her rich gift and beauty jointly prized ; 

Veiius the vidor o'er the reft is plac'd, 

Juno and Pallas leave the mount difgrac'd. 

Mean time my fate a profperous courfe had run, 

And by known (igns King Priam caird me fon. 

The day of my reftoring is kept holy 

Among the faints days, confecrated folely 

To my remembrance, being a day of joy 

For ever in the calendars p{ Troy. 

As I wifli you, I have been wifh'd by others; 
The faireft maids by me would have been mothers : 
Of all my favours, I beftowM not any. 
You only may enjoy the loves of many. 
Nor by the daughters of great dukes and kings, 
Have 1 alone been fought, whofe marriage rings 
I have turn'd back ; but by a ftrain more high. 
By nymphs and fairies, fuch Is never die. 
No fooner were you promis'd as my due. 
But I all hated, to remember you ; 
Waking, I faw your image j if I dreamt. 
Tour beauteous figure ftill appeared to tempt, 
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And urge this voyage ; till your face excelling, 

Thefe eyes beheld my dreams were all of Helen. 

Image how your face (hould now incite me. 

Being feen, that uiifeen did fo mudfa delight me. 

If I was fcorch"'d fo far off from the' fire, 

How am I burnt to cinders thus much nfgherl 

Nor could I longer owe myfelf this treafure, 

'But thro' the ocean I muft fearch my pleafure. 

The Phrygian hatchets to the roots are put 

Of the Idcan pines ; afunder cutj 

The wood-land nH)untain yielded me large fees, 

Being defpoil'd of all her talleft trees. 

Trom whence we h?ve fquar*d out^unnumberMbeams, 

That muft be wafh'd within the marine ftteams. 

The grounded oaks arc bow'd, tho^ ftiff as ftecl, 

And to the tough ribs is the bending keel 

Woven by Shipwrights craft ; then the main maft, 

Acrofs who(^ middle is the fail-yard plac'd, 

Tackles and fails ; and next you may diitcem 

Our painted gods upon the hooked ftern : 

The god that bears me on my happy way, 

And is my guide, is Cupid. Now the day 

In which the laft ftroke of the hammer's heard 

Within our navy, in the eaft appear'd : 

And I muft xiow launch forth (fo the fates -pleafe) 

To fcelc adventures in the ^gean leas. 

My father and my mother move delay, 

And by intreaties would inforce my ftay : 

They hang about my neck, and with thek* tears 

Woo me, defer my journey 5 but t-heir fears 

Can have no power to keep me from thy fight : 

And new Cafiamcira, full of fad affright, 

With loofe d^ftievel'd tramtnels, madly iklps^ 

Juft in the way betwixt me and my ihips : 
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"Ol whither wilt thou headlong run ? (he cries ; 
Thou beareft fire with thee, whofe Imoke up flies 
Unto the heavens (O Jove!) thou little feareft 
What quenchlcfs flames thou thro' the water feearell. 
CafTandra was too true a prophetef^ ; 
Her quenchlefts flande fhe fpake of (I confefs) 
My hot defires burn in my bread fo faft, 
That no red furnace hotter flames can caft. 

I pafs the city^gates, my bark I board. 
The favourable winds celm gales afford, 
And fill my fails i unto your land ^ fleer, 
J'or whither clfe his courfe fliould Paris bear ? 
liTour hufband entertains me as his gueft. 
And all this happ'neth by the gods beheft. 
He (hews me all his paflures, parks, and fields^ 
And every rare thing Laced^mon yields. 
He holds himfelf much pleafed with my being. 
And nothing hides that he efteems worth feeing. 
I am on fire, till I behold your face, 
Of all Achaia's kingdom the folc grace. 
All other curious obje6^8 I defy. 
Nothing but Hcletican content mine eye : 
Whom when I faw, 1 ftood transform^ with wondet, 
5enfelefs, as one ftruck dead by Jove's (harp thunder. 
As -I revive, my eyes I roll and^turn, 
Whilft my flam'd thoughts with hotter fancies burn : 
Even fo, as I remember, look'd love's queen, 
When (he was laft in Phrygian Ida feen ; 
Unto which place by fortune I was trained. 
Where, by my cenfure, (he the conqueft galn'd. 
But had you made a fourth in that contention. 
Of Venus' beauty there bad been no mention : 
K 
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Helen afltiredly had borne from all 

The prize of beautj, the bright golden ball. ' 

Only of you may this your kingdom boafly 
By you it is renown'^d in every coaft : 
Rumour bath every where your beauty blaz'd : 
In what remote clime is not Helen prais'd ? 
From the bright eaflern fun's up-rife, inquire, 
Even to his downfall, where he flakes his fire ; 
There lives not any of our fee that <lare 
Contend with you, that are proclaimM fo fair. 
Truft me; foriiuth I fpeak : Jiay, what's mod true. 
Too (paringly t-he worldiiath fpokeof you. 
Fame that hath undertook your name to blaze, 
Flay'd but the envious houfewife in youT praife. 
Mori: than report could promife, or fame blazon. 
Are thefe divine perfections that I gaze on : 
Thefe were the fame that .made duke Thefeus lavifhf 
Who in thy prime and Jionage did thee ravilh : 
And worthy rape for fuch a worthy man I 
Thrice happy raviiher ! to feize thee then. 
When thou wert ftript (Urk naked to the flcin % 
A fight of force to make the gods to fin. 
Such is your country's guife, at feafons when 
With naked ladies they mix'd naked men. 
That he did (leal thee from thy friends, I praife 

.him ; 
And for that deed, I to the heavens will raife him. 
That he rcturn'd thee back^ by Jove I wonder ; 
Had I been Thefeus, he that (hould afunder 
Have parted us, or fnatch'd thee from my bed, 
Firfl from my (houlders (hould have par'd my head; 
So rich a purchaie, fuch a glorious prey, 
Should confiantly have been detain'd for aye. 
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Coald tbefe nvy ftrong arms poflibly unclafp, 
Whilft ia their amorous folds they Helen grafp ? 
Neither by forc'd conftraint, nor by free giving, 
Could you depart that compafs, and I liviag. 
But if by rough inforce I muft reftore you, 
Some fruits ^f love (which 1 fo long have bo^e you) 
I firft wculd reap, and fome'fweet favour gain, 
That aH my fuit were not beftow'd in vain. 
Either with mc you (hell abide and ftay, 
Or for your'pafs your maidenhead fhould pay : 
Or fay, I fpaiM you that, yet would 1 try 
What other favour I could elfe come by ; 
All that belongs to love I would not mifs. 
You fhould not let me both to clip itndicifs. 

Give me your heart, fair queen, my heart you 
owe, 
And what my refolution Is, you know. 
Till the laft fire, my breathlefs body take. 
The fire within my bread can never flake, 
^efore large kingdoms I preferM your face. 
And Juno's love, and potent gifts difgrace*, 
To fold you in my amorous arm« I chus'd. 
And Pallas' virtues fcornfuUy refusM : 
When thcy^ with Venus, on the hill of Idc, 
]M[ade me the J4idge their beauties to decide. 
Nor do I yet repent me, having took 
Beauty, and ftrength, and fcepter'd rule forfook : 
Methinks I chus'd the beft (nor think it flrange) 
I ftill perfifl:, and never mean to change. 
Only that my employment be not vain, 
(Oh ! you more worth than any empire's gain 1) 
JLiCt mc intreat : left you my birth (hould fcorn. 
Or parentage, know, I am royal torn : 

Ka 
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By mtrrying me, you (hall not wrong your ftatc. 

Nor be a wife to one degenerate* 

Search the records where we did firft begioi 

And you (hall find the Pleiads of our kin $ 

Nay, Jove himfelf, all others to forbear 

That in our ftock renowned princes were. 

My father of all Afia reigns fole king, 

Whofe boundlefs coaft fcarce any feathered wing 

Can give a girdle to \ a happier land, 

A neighbour to the ocean, cannet ftand* 

There in a narrow compafs you may fee , * 

Cities and towers, more than may numbVed be^ 

The houfes gilt, rich temples that excel, 

And you will fay, I near the great gods dwell. 

You ftiall behold high Ilium's lofty towers, 

And Troy's brave walls, built by no mortal power3 9 

But made by Phoebus, the great god of fire, 

And by the touch of his melodious lyre. 

Afk if we have people to inhabit, when 

The fad earth groans, to bear fucbtroops of men ; 

Judge, Helen, likewtfe when you come to land« 

The Afian women (hall admiring (land. 

Saluting -thee with welcome, more and lefs. 

In prefiing throngs, and numbers numberlefs'. 

More, that our courts can hold of you (moft fair) 

You to yourfelf will fay, alas 1 how bare , 

And poor Achaia is ! when, with great pleafurc, 

You fee each houfe contain a city's treafure. 

Miftake me not, I Sparta do not fcorn, 
I hold the land bleft where my love was born : 
Tho* barren elfe, rich Sparta Helen bore. 
And therefore I that province muft adore. 
Yet is your land, methinks, but lean and empty, 
You worthy of a clime that flows with plenty : 
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Full Troy I proftratc, it is yours by duty ; 
This petty feat becomes not your rich beauty. 
Attendance, prreparation, curtYy, ftate, 
Fit fuch a heavenly form ; on which (hould w^it""^ 
Coft, frefh variety, delicious diet, 
Pleafurc, contentment, and luxurious riot. 
What ornaments we ufe, what fa (hi on s feign, 
You may perceive by me and my proud train. 
Thus we attire our men ; but with- more coft 
Of gold and pearl, the rich gowns are imboft 
Of our chief ladies ; guefs by what you fee, 
You may be foon imiuoM to credit me. 

Be tradable, fair Spartan, nor contemn' 
A Trojan born, derivM from royal ftem 5 
He was a Trojan^ and.aliy'd to Hedtoi, 
That waits upon Jove's cupj and fills h-im nedar. 
A Trojan did the fair Aurora wed, 
And nightly flept within her rofeat bed. 
The goddefs that ends night, and enters day, 
From our fair Trojan coaft dole himaway. 
Anchifes was a Trojan^ whom love's qaeen 
(Making the trees of Ida a thick (kreen 
'Twixt heaven and her) oft lay with. View me well, 
I aiyi a Trojan too, in Troy I dwell. 
Thy hufband Menelaus hither bring. 
Compare our (hapeS) our years^ and everything: 
I make you judges, -wrong me if you can ; 
You needs muft fay, I an^ the pFoperer man. 
None of my line hath turn's the fun to blood. 
And robb'd his fteeds of their ambrofial food. 
My father grew not from the Caucafe' rock^ 
Nor (hall I graft you in a bloody. (lock.. < 
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Priam ne'er \rrong'd the guiltlefs foulj or further^ 

Made the Myrtean fea look red with murder : 

Nor thirfteth my great grandfire in, the lake 

Of Lethe, chin-deep, yet no third can flaker 

Nor after ripen'd apples vainly (kips, 

Who fly him ftill> Ttnd yet ftill touch his lips. 

Biit what of this ? if yoir be fo derived, 

You, not with (landing, arc no right deprived r 

You grace your (lock, and being fo divine> 

Jove is of force compdl'd into your line. 

Oh mifchicf ! wbilfl I vainly fpeak of thi5» 
Your hufband ;!ll univorthy of fuch blifs. 
Enjoys you thi> lung night, enfolds your waift. 
And where he lifts, may boldly touch and taftc. . 
So when you fat at table, many a toy 
Pai&th between you, my vexM foul t' annoy. 
At fuch high feafts I wiQi my enemy fit^ 
Where difcontent attends on every bit. 
I never yet was plac*d at any feaft, 
But oft it irk'd me that I was your gueff. 
That which offends me moft, thy rude lord knows ; 
For ftill his arms about thy neck he throws. 
Which I no fooner fpy, but I grow mad, 
And hate the man whofe courting makes me fad. 
Shall I be plain ? I am ready to Gnk down, 
When I behold him wrap you in his gown ; 
When you' fit fmiling on his amorou« knce^ 
His Engers prefs where my hands itch to be. 
But when he hugs you, I am forc'd to frown j 
The meat I'm eating will by no means down, 
But fticks half way: amidfl thefe difcontents>^ 
I have obferv'd you laugh at my laments. 
And with a fcornful, yet a wanton frailc. 
Deride my Gghs and groans. Oft to beguile 
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My paflionSy and to quench my fiery rage» 

By quaffing healths I've thought my flaine t' afluage; 

But Bacchus' full cups make my flames burn higheri 

Add wine to love, and you add fire to fire. 

Ta (hun the fight of many a wanton fear, 

Betwixt your lord and you, I (htft my feat, 

And turn my head j but thinking of your grace, 

Love fcrevvs my head to gaze back on your face. 

What were I beft to do ? to fee you play, 

Mad» me, and I perforce muft turn away ; 

And to forbear the place where you* abide. 

Would kill me dead, (hould I but ftart afiJe; 

As much as lies in me, I ftrive to bui'y 

The (hape of love, and in mirth's fpite feem merry. 

But oh! the more I feek it to fupprefs, 

The more my blabbing looks my love profefs. 

You know my love which I in vain (hould hide; 
Would Godit did appear to none befide ! 
Oh Jove! bow often have I turned my cheek, 
To hide th* apparent tears, that padiige feek 
From forth my eyes, and to a corner ftepr. 
Left any man fhould afk wherefore I wept.- 
How often have I told you piteou« tales, 
Of conftant lovers, and how love prevails ? 
When fuch great heed to my difcourfe I took, 
That every accent fuitcd to your look. 
In forged names myfelf I reprefented : 
The lover fo perplex'dj and fo tormented. 
If you will know, behold I am the fame j 
Paris was meant in that true lover's iiame. 
As often, that I might the more fecurely, 
Spieak loofe immodeft words, that found impurely^ 
That they oflFencelefs might your fwcet eafs touchy 
Tve^^t them up, like one had drunk. too muctw 
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Once I remember, your loofe veil betray'd 

Your naked (kin, and a fair paflagemade 

To my enamoured eye : Oh ! (kin much brightcp 

Thau fnow, or purcft* milk, in colour whiter 

Than your fair mother Lssda, when Joye gracM her^ 

And in the (hape of feather'd fwan embraced her* 

Whild at this rayifhing 6ght I flood amaz'd^ 

And without interruption freely gaz'd, 

The wreathed handle of the bowl I grafp'd. 

Fell from my hold, my ftrengthlefs hand unclafp'tf'^ 

A goblet at that time I held by chance. 

And down it fell, for I was in a trance. 

Kifs your fair daughter, and to her I ikip, 

And fnatch your kiiTcs fiom your fwect child*^ lip* 

Sometimes I throw myfelf aloiig> and lie. 

Singing love-Tongs ; and if you cad your eye 

On my eficmiaate ^efture, I ftill find 

Some pretty covir'd figns to fpeak my mind j 

And then my ea'^neft fuit bluntly invades 

JEthra and Climene, your two chief maids* 

Biit they return me anfwers full of fear. 

And to my motions lend no further ear. 

Oh 1 that yon were the prize of fome great ftrifr,. 

And he that wins, might claim you for his wifa* 

Hyppomenes with iwift Atlanta ran. 

And at one courfc the go^l and lady won ; 

Even fhe, by whom fo many fuitors pcrifli*d,. 

Was in the bofom of her new love cherilh'di. 

So Hercules for Dejaneira flrove. 

Brake Achelous' horn,, and gainM his love» 

Had I fuch liberty, fuch freedom granted. 

My refolutlon never could be daunted, 

Yourfelf ilhould find, and all the world fhould fee,. 

Helen a prize alpne referv/d fbc mc 
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TBere is not left me any means (mod fair) 
To court you now, but by intreats and prayer : - * 
Unlefs (as it becomes me) you think meet. 
That I fliould proftratc falJ, and kifs your feet. 
Oh ! all the ho;iour, that our laft age wins. 
Thou glory of the two Tindarian twins ! 
Worthy to be Jove's wife, in heaven to reign, 
Were you not Jove's own daughter, of his ftrain. 
To the Sygean confines I will carry thee, 
And in the temple of great Pallas marry thee $ - 
Or in this ifland where I vent my moans, 
ril beg a tomb for my exiled bones. 
My wound is not a flight raze with an arrow, 
But it hath pierc'd, my heart and burnt my marrow.^ - 
This prophecy my fifter oft hath founded. 
That by an heavenly dartl fhoiild be woundecU 
Oh ! then forbear (fair Helen !) to oppofe you 
Againft the gods, they fay I (hall not lofe you.. . 
Yield you to their beheft, and you (hall find 
The gods to your petitions likewife kind. 
A thoufand things at once are in my brainy. 
Which that I may effentially complain. 
And not in papers empty all my head, 
Anon at ntght receive me- to your bed. . 
Blufli you at this ? or lady do you fear 
To violate the nuptial laws auftere ? 
Oh 1 fimple Helen J foolifli I might fay^. * 
What profit reap you to be challe I pray ? * 
Ish poffible, that you a world to win, 
Should keep that face, that beauty without fin ? .: 
Rather you muft your glorious face exchange 
For one (lefs fair) or elfc not feem fo ftrange- - 
^Beaut)' and chaftity at variance are, 
*Tis hard to find one woman chafte and fair*^ - 
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Venus will not have beauty orer*aw'd,, 
'^'gh Jove himfelf ftolcn pleafures will applaud';- 
And by fuch tbievifh paftimcs we may gather 
How Jove 'gainft wedlock's laws became your father. 
He and your mother Lxda both tranfgrefs'd, 
"When you were got flic bare a tender bread* 
What glory can' you gain lovc-fwcets to fmother ?. 
Or to be counted charter than>your mother ? 
Profefs ftri£l chaftity, when with great joy, 
1 lead you. as my bride- qfpous'd thro' Troy. 
Then I intreat you rein your pleafures in,., 
I wifli thy Paris may.be all thy fin. 
If Citherea her firm covenant keep,. 
Tho* I within your bofom nightly fleepi 
We (hall not much mifdo, but fo offend, 
That wo by marriage may our guilt amend» 

Your huflwind hath himfelf this bufincfs aided^* 
And tho' (jnot with. his tongue) he hath perfuaded,. 
By all his deeds (as much) LeCihc fhduld (lay. 
Our private meetings, he is far away, 
Of purpofe rid unto the fartheft Weft, 
That he might leave his wife unto his gueft.. 
No fitter time he could have found to vitit 
The Chrifean royal fcepter,. and tofeize it. 
Ah ! fimple, fimple hufband ! but he's gonCf- 
And going, left you this to think upon. 
Fair wife (quoth he). I prithee in my place 
llegard the Trojan prince, and do him gracc;.- 
Bchold, a witnefs I againft you'ftand, 
You have been car^lefs of this kind command.. 
Count from his fi.rfl day's journey, never (incc. 
Did you regard or grace the Trojan prince. 
What think you of your h4.ifband ? that he knows^ 
The worth and value of the face he owes ¥ 
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"Who (but a fool) fuch beauty would endanger ? 
Gr truft it to the mercy of a ftranger ? 
Then, royal queen ! if neither may intreat. 
My quenciilefs pai&ony nor love's raging heat 
Can win you ; we are woo'd both to this crime. 
Even by the fit advantage of the^ time j. 
Either to love fwect fport we muft agree, 
Or (hew ourfelves to be worfe fools than he. 
He took you by the hand the hour he rode, 
And knowing I with you-muft make abode, 
Brings you to me; what fliould I further fay?*. 
It was his mind to give you quite away. 

What meant he elfe ? then let's be blithe and jolly,. 
And make the bed ufe of your hufband's folly. 
What ihould we do? your hufband is far gone, 
And this cold night (poor faul) you-Jifi alone. 
I want a bedfellow, fo do we ertker, 
What lets us then, but that we lie together ? : 
Tou ilumb'ring think^ on me, on y^ui' I dream. 
Both our defires are fervent and extreme^ 
Sweet, then appoint the night, why^ do you ftay } ' 
O night ! more clearer than the brighteft day. 
Then I dare freely fpeaky proteft, and fwcar^. 
And of my vo^s the gods (hallv record bear, 
Then will I feal the contrad and the flrife. 
From that day forward we are man and wife 
Then queflionlefs I (ball fo far perfuade, 
That you with me (hall Troy^s rich coaft iirj 
And with your Phrygian gueft at la ft aw^. 
Our potent kingdom, and rich crownr^fee. 
But if you (blufhing) fear the vulgar bruit. 
That fays you follow me, to me make fuit^^, 



d by Google 




2'i9 PoEir? an setbrai, OcxrAsio^sv 

Fear it not Helen ; I'll fo work with fame, 
I will (alone) be guilty of all blame. 

Duke Thefctts was my inftance, and fo wcrcr 
Your brothers, lady ; can I come more near, 
To enfample my attempts by ? Thefeus halM 
Helen perforce : your brothers they prevailed 
With the Leucippian fifter*; now from thefe, 
ril count myfelf the fourth (if Helen pleafc.) 
Our Trofan navy lides upon the coaft, 
Rigg'd, arm^d, and mann'd, and I can proudly boa(l,r 
The banks ^re high, why do you longer ftayi 
The winds and oars are ready to make way. 
Yon fhall be like a high majeilic queen, 
Led thro" the Dardan city, and be feen 
By niillions, who your ftatc having commended, 
Will (wond*^ring) fwear, fome goddefs is defcen<ied^ 
Where'er you walk the pricfts (hall incenfe bucD^; 
No way you fliall your eye or body turn. 
But facri&ced beafls the ground (hall beaty 
And bright religious fires the welkin heat* 
My father, mother, brother^ fillers, all 
Ilium and Tro^y in pomp majeftical, 
Shall with, rich gifts prefent you (but alas J); 
Not the leaft part (fo far they do furpafs) 
Can nr^y epiftie fpeak ; you may behold 
More than my words or writings can unfold. 

^^^- fear the bruit of war, or threatning ftecf> 
When wc* ^^e fled, to dog us at the heel>. 
O that all Grajcia will their powers unite; 

c niany raviih'd, can you one recite 
Sl't, >m war rcpurchas'd ? thefe be idle fears* 
'"^l Muftering Boreas fair ©rithea bears 
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TJnto the land of Thrace, yet Thrace ftill ficc^ 

A,nd Athens rais'd no rude hoftility. 

In winged Pegafus did Jafon fail ; 

And from great Chokos he Medea (lal^ t 

Yet Theffaly you fee can (hew no fear 

Of former wounds in the Theflalian wa«. 

He that firft ravitVd you, in fuch a fleet 

As ours is, Ariadne brought from- Crete. 

Yet Minos and duke Thefeus were agreed,. 

About that quarrel not a bread did bleed. 

Lefs is the danger (truft me) than the fear, 

That in thefe vain and idle doubts appear. 

But fay, rude war (hould be proclaimM at length*^ 

Know I am valiant, and have finewy ftrength. 

The weapons that 1 ufc dre apt to kill. 

Afia befides more fpacious fields can fill 

With armed men, than Greece. Amongft us are 

More perfeft foldiers, more beafts apt for war. 

Nor can thy husband Menelaus be 

Gf an high fpirit and magnanimity;. 

Or fo well prov'd in arms : for Helen I, 

Being but a lad, have made my enemies fly ; 

Regained the prey from out the hands of thieves,. 

Who had dcfpoil'd our herds, and ftqln our beeves.- 

By fuch adventures 1 my name obtained, 

(Being but a lad) the conqueft I have g«in*d 

Of young men in their prime, who much could do j 

Deiphobus, ilioneus too 

I have o'ercome in many Siarp contentions ; 

Nor think thefe are my vain and forgM inventions •,, 

Or that I only hand to hand can fight, 

My arrows when I pleafe (hall touch the white y 

I am expert i* th' quarry and the bow. 

You cannot boaft your heartlefs hulband fo. 
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Had you the power in all things to fupply me. 

And (hould you nothing in the world deny me; 

To give me fuch a Hedtor to my btother, 

You could not, the earth bears not fuch another. . 

By him alone all Afia is well manned; . 

He like an enemy agginft Greece (hall ftand^ 

Oppos'd to your bed fortunes^wherefore drive you i. 

You do not know his valour that mud wive you. 

Or what hid worth. is in me; but at length 

You will confefs whea you iiave prov'd my drength.. 

Thus either war (hall ftill our (teps purfue, 

Or Greece (hallialf in Troy's all conquering view^.. 

Nor would. I /ear for fuch a royal wife, 

To fet the univerfal world, at ftiife. 

To gain rich prisics, men. will venture far, 

The hope of »purcha(e makes us bold in war* 

If all the world about you (hould contend. 

Your name (hould be eternizM without end ; ., 

Only be bold; and fearlefs may we fail 

liito my country, with a profperous gale ! . 

If the gods grant me my expe£led day, 

It to the full (hall all thefe covenants pay.... 

Helen to Paris., 

No (ooncr came mine eye unto the fight - 

Of thy rude lines, but I mud needs re-writc,^ . 

Dar'ft thou (O (hamelefs) in fuch heinous wife,... 

The laws of hofpitality defpifc i 

And being a ftranger, from thy country's reach^* 

Solicit a xhafte wife to wedlock's breach ? 

Was it for this our free Taenarian port 

Receiv'd thee and thy train, in friendly fort? 

And when great Neptune nothing. could appeafey^ 

Cave thee iafe. harbour from the (tormy feas ?. 
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"Was It for this, our kingdom's arms fpread wide- 
To entertain thee from the water-fide ? 
Tet thbu of foreign foil remote from hence, 
A ftranger, coming we fcarce knew fromwhencc. 
Is perjurM wrong the recompencc of right ? 
Is all our friendfhip giterdon'd with defjpight ? 
I doubt me then, whether in our court doth tarry.- 
A friendly guefV, or a fierce adverfary; 
Nor blame me, for if juftly you confider, 
And thefe prefumptions well compare together^ 
So fimple mycamplaint will not appear, 
But you yourfelf muft. needs excufe my fear. 
Well, hold me filnple^. much it matters not^^ 
Whilft Lpreferve my. chafte name far from fpot ;- 
For when.! fcem touched with a baOiful fhame, 
It (hews how highly I regard my fame. 
"When I feem fad, my countenance is not feigned; 
And when I lour, my look is unconftrained. 
But fay my brow be cloudy, my name's clear,- 
And reverently you (hall of- Helen hear. 
)4o. man.fxom me adulterate fpoils can win y 
For ta this^ hour 1 have fported without fin : 
Which makes me in my heart iht more to wonder,- 
What hope you have in. time to bring me under: 
Or from mine eye what comfort thou canft gather,« 
To pity thee, and not defpife thee rather^* 
Becaufe once Thefeus hurry'd me from hence,. 
And did to^me a kind of violence ; 
Follows it therefore, I am of fuch price, 
That ravifli'd once,, I fliould be. ravifliM twice ^ 
Was it my fault, becaufe I ftrivM in vain, 
And wanted (Irength his fury to reilrain ? 
He flatter'd, and fpake fair, I (Iruggled dill ; 
And what be got was much againft my wilb 
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Of all his toil, be reapM no wifhed fruit. 

For with my wraRgling I withftood his fuit. 

At length I wa« reftor'd, untouched, and clear ;,^ 

In all mj Rape^ I fufTerM nought fave fear< :. 

A ftvf untoward kiffes he (God \70t) 

Of fuither favours he could never boaft ; 

Dry, without relifh, by inuch driving goty 

And them with much ado, and to his ccrft. . 

I doubt your purpofc aims at greater blifles, 

And hardly would alone be pleas'd with klfles.i'. 

Thou haflfome funfaeraim, and feek'ft to do 

What, Jove defend, - 1 (hould confent unto. 

He bore not thy bad mind, but did reftore me 

Unblcmifh'd to the place from whence he bore me. 

The youth was baihful, and thy boldnefs lack'd, 

And 'tis well known, repented his bold fail. 

Thefeus repented, {o Ihould Paris do. 

Succeed in love and in repentance tooy > 

Nor am I angry ; who can angry be 

With him that loves her ? if your heart agree 

With your kind words, your fuit I could applaud^ , 

So I were fure your lines were void of fraud. 

I caft not thefe ftrange doubts, or this difpenfc,. . 

Like one that were bereft all confidence ; 

Nor that I with myfelf am in difgrace. 

Or do not know the beauty of my face : 

But becaufe too much truft hath damag'd fuch - 

A^ have belicv'd men in their loves too muchv 

And now the general tongue of women faith, 

Mens words arc full of treafon, void of faith. 

Let others fin,^ and hours of pleafures wade^ 
*Tis rare to find the fober matron chafte. 
Why ? fay it be that fin prevails with fair ones. 
May not my name be rank'd among the rare ones i 
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Becaufe my mother Laeda was beguil'dj 
Muft I ftray too, that am her cldcft child ? 
I mud conf'efs my mother made a rape. 
But Jove beguH'd her in a borraw'd. (hape t 
When (he (poor foul) nor dreamt of god nor man^ 
He trod her like a milk-white feathered fwan, 
She was decciv'd by error ;, if I yield 
To your unjud requeft^ nothing can fliield 
Me from reproach ; I cannot plead concealing : 
^Twas in her, error ; *tis in me, plaia dealings 
She happily err'd ;. he that her honour fpilr, 
Had in bimfelf full power to falve the guile*. 
Her error happy *d me too (I confefs) 
If to be Jove^s child,, be a happinefs« 

T* omit high Jove, of whom I (land in awe,, 
As the great grandfire to our father- in-few j. 
To pafs the kin I claim from Tantalus, 
From Pelops, and from noble Tindarus ; 
Lxda by Jove, in ftiapc of fwan, beguil'd, 
Herfelf fo chang'd, and by him made with child, 
Proves Jove my father. Then you idly fttiveji. 
Your name from gods and princes to derivew 
What need you of old Priam make relation, 
Laomedon, or your great Phrygian nation ? 
Say all be true ; what then ? He of whom mod 
To be of your alliance, you fo boaft, 
Jove (five degrees at leail) from you removed. 
To be the firft from me, is plainly proved. 
And tho* (as I believ'd well) Troy may ftand 
Powerful by fea, and full of flrength by land^ 
And no dominion to your ftate fuperior, 
I hold our clime nothing to Troy infenior. 
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Say, you in riches pafs us, or in number 

Of people, whom you boaft your flreets to cumber j" 

Yet yours a barbarous nation is, 1 tell you, 

And in that kind do we of Greece excel you< 

Your rich epiftic doth fuch gifts prefent. 

As might the goddefies themfelves content^ 

And woo them to your pleafure: but if I 

Shall pafs che bounds of fbame, and tread awry> 

If eveF you fliould put me to my (hifts, 

Yourfelf (hould move me more than ail your gifte*. 

Or if I ever (hall tranfgrefe by ftealth, 

It fliall be for your fake, not for your wealth. 

But as your gifts I fcorn not, fo fuch feenr 

Moll precious, where the giver we efleem. 

More than your prefents it (hall Helen pleafe, 

That you for her have paft the ftormy feas ; 

That (he hath caus'd your toil, that you refpcfk her. 

And more thaaall your Trojan dames afFe£t her*. 

But you*re a wag in troth, the notes and" Ggn9 
You make at table in the meats and wines, 
I have obfervM, when I leaft feemM to mind th'tm^ 
For at the firil my curious eye did find them* 
Sometimes (you wanton) your ftx'd e)"* advances 
His brightnefs again ft mine^ darting fweet glances^. 
Ooit-gazing me with fuch a ftedfaft look, 
That mydaz'd eyes their fplendor have forfook; 
And then you figh, and by and by you ftretch 
Your amorous arm outright, the bowl to reach, 
That next me (lands, making excufe to (ip 
Juft in the fclf-fame place that kifs'd my lip* 
How oft have I obferv'd your finger make 
Tricks and conceited figns, which ftrait I take ^ 
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How often doth your brow your fmooth thoughts clokc^ 

Whdn^ to my feeming, k hath almoft fpoke? 

And ftill Ifear'd my husband would have fpy'd you^ 

In troth you are to blame, and I muft chide you. 

You are too manifeft a lover (tufh) 

At fuch known figns I could not chufe but blufb- 

And to myfelf I oft was forc'd to fay. 

This man at nothing fliames. Is this (I pray) 

Ought fave the trmh i Oft-times upon the board 

Where Hejcn was engraven, you th« word 

j^m7 have underwrit, in new-fpilt wine: 

(Good footh) at firft I could not fcan the line. 

Nor underftand your meaning. Now ^oh ! fpitc) 

Myfelf am now taught fo to read and write. 

Should I ofFcnd, as fin to me is ftrange, 

Thefc blandifhments have power chafte thoughts to 

Or if I could be movM to ftep aftray, [change, 

Thefe would provoke me to lafcivious pla-y t 

Befides, I muft confefj^, you have a- face 

So admirable rare, fo full of grace,. 

That it bath power to woo, and to make feizure 

Of the moft bright chafte beauties to your pleafurc. 

Yet had I rather ftainlefs keep my fame, 

Than to a ftrangcr hazard my good name.. 

Make me your inftance, and forbear the fair ; 

Of that which moft doth pleafe you, make moft fpare* 

The grcateft virtues, of which wife men boaft,. 

Is to abftain from that which pleafeth moft. 

How many gallant youths (think you) defire 

That which you, covet, fcorch'd with the fclf-fame fire? 

Are all the world fools ? only Paris wife ? 

Or is thece none^ fave you, have judging eyes ? 

No, no, yoiL view. no. more than others fee^ 

But you are plainer and more bold with me. 
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You are more eameft to purfue yoar game ; 

I yield you not more knowledge, but lefs fliamei. 

I would to God that you had fail'd fiom Troy, 

"When my virginity and bed to enjoy, 

A thoufand gallant princely fuiters came : 

Had I behel^f yourJ-g Parts, I proclaim, 

Of all thofe thoufand I had made you chief. 

And Spartan Menelaus, to his' grief, 

Should to my cenfure have fubfcrib'^d and yielded. 

But now (alas !) your hopes are weakly buitded ^ 

You covet goods poflefs'd, pleafures foretafted ; 

Tardy you come, that fliould before have hafted;, 

What yott defire^ another claims as due : 

As I couW wife t' have been efpous'd to you, 

bo let me tell you, (ince it is my fate,^ 

1 hold me happy in my prefcnt flate. 

Then ceafe, fair prince, an idle fuit to move. 

Seek not to harm her, whom you feem to love. 

In my contented ftatc let me be guided, 

As both my flares and fortunes have provided j 

Nor in fovain a queA your fpirits toil, 

To fcek at my Lands an unworthy fgoiL 

But fee how foon poor women are deluded, 
Venus herfelf this covenant bath concluded : 
For in the Idcan. vallies you efpy 
Three goddefles, ftrip^:! naked to your eye ^ 
And when the fir ft had promised you a crowD> 
The fecond fortitude and war's renown j 
The third befpake you thus ; crown, nor war*s pride. 
Will I bequeath, but Helen to thy bride. 
I fcarce believe thofe high immortal creatures 
Would to your eye expofe their naked fcatujcs. . 
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Or fey. the firft pjrt of your talc be pure, 

And meet with truth, the fecoad's falfc I'm fare ; 

In which poor I was thought the greateft inCi:d| 

In fuch a high caufe by the gods decreed. 

I have not of my beauty fuch opinibnt 

T' imagine it prcFerM before dominiont 

Or fortitude ; nor can your words perfuade me. 

The greatefl gift of all the goddefs made me. 

It is enough to me men praife my face. 

But from the gods I merit no fuch grace : 

Nor doth the praife>you charge me with, offend me^ 

If Venus do not envioufly commend me. 

But| \o ! I grant you, and imagine true 

Your free report, claiming your praife as due ? 

Who would in pleafing things call fame a lyar^ 

£ut give that credit which we mod defire ? 

That we have mov'dthefe doubts, be not you griev'd, 
Thegreatcft wonders are the leaft believed : 
Know then, I firft am pleasM that Venus ought me 
Such undeferved grace j next that you thought me 
The greateft meed. Nor fcepter, nor war's fame. 
Did you prefer before poor Helen's name. 
(Hard heart! 'tis time thou ihoulddat lail come down) 
Therefore I am your valour, I your crown. 
Your kindncfs conquers me, do what I can ; 
1 were hard hearted not to love this man. 
Obdurate I was never, and yet coy 
To favour hl^n whom I can ne'er enjoy. 
What profits it the barren fands to plough, 
And in xhe furrows our afFedlions fow ? 
In the fweet theU ot Venus 1 am rude, 
And know not how my huCband to delude. 
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Now. I thefe loveKncs write, my pen, I vow, 

Is a new office taught, not known till now. 

Happy are they that in this trade have fkill^ 

Alas ! I am a fool, and {hall be dill j 

And having till this hour not ftept aflray, 

Fear in thefe fports lefl I lliould mifs my way. 

The fear (tw doubt) is greater than the blame, 

I ftand £onfoiinded, and amaz'd with (hame ; 

And with the very thought of what you feek. 

Think every eye fix'd on my guilty cheek. 

Nor are thefe fuppofitions merely vain. 

The murmuring people wbifperingly complain ; 

And my maid ^thra hath, by lift'ning flily. 

Brought n>e fuch news, as touch'd mine honour highlj^ 

Wherefore id car lord) diffemble-or defift; 

Being over-ey'd, we cannot as wc lift 

Fafliion our fports, our love's pure harveft gather ^^ 

But why (hould you defifi? DiiTemble rather. 

Sport, but in fecret ; fport where none may fee:: 

The greater, but not greateft liberty 

Is limited to your lafcivious pl?.y, 

That .Menelaus is far hence away. 

My husband about great affairs is pofted. 

Leaving his royai gueft fecurely hoHed; 

His bufinefs was important and material.. 

Being eoiploy'd about a crown imperial. 

And as he now is mounted on his fteed. 

Ready on his long journey to proceed : 

Even as he queQions to depart or (lay. 

Sweet heart (quoth I) Ch ! be not long away^ 

With that he reach*d me a fweet parting kifs, 

(How loth he ua« to leave me, guefs by this:) 

Farewel, fair wife (faith he) bend all tby cares 

To my domedic bufinefs, home-affairs ; 
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But as the thing that I afFe£lion beft, 

Sweet wife, look well unto my Trojan gueft. 

It was no fooner out) but with much pain 

My itching fpleen from laughter I reftrain ; 

Which driving to keep in, and bridle ftill, 

At length I rung forth tKefe few words (I 'will.) 

He's on his journey to the ifle of Crete, 

But think not we may therefoie fafely meet : 

He is fo abfent, that as prefent I 

Am dill within his reach, his ear, his eye 4 

And tho' abroad, his power at home commands, 

For know you not kings have long-reaching hands i 

The fame for beauty you befi des have given me, 

Into ft great exigent hath driven me. 

The more your commendation fillM his ear, 

The more jud caufe my husband hath to fear ; 

Nor marvel you the king hath left me fo. 

Into remote and foreign climes to go.: 

Much confidence he dares repofe in me, 

My carriage, haviour, and my modedy ; 

My .beauty he midruds, my heart relies in ; 

My face he fears, my chade life he adies in. 

To take time now when time is, you perfuade me. 
And with his apt fit abfence you invade me : 
I would but fear, nor is my mind well fet-j 
My will would further what my fear doth let. 
I have no husband here, and you no wife j 
I love your (liapc, you mine, dear -as your life. 
The night feems long to fuch as fleep alone, 
Our letters meet to interchange our moan. 
You judge me b*:auteous, I efteem you fair. 
Under one roof we lovers lodged are. 
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And (let mc die.) but every thing conCder, 
Each thing pcrfuad^s us wc (hall lie together* 
Nothing wc fee molefts us, nought we hear, 
And yet my forward will is flack thro* fear. 
I would te God, that what you ill perfuade. 
You could as well compel ; fo I were made 
Unwilling willing, pteafingly abused, 
So my fimplicity might be excused. 
Injury's force i« oft-times wondVous pleafing, 
To fuch as fuffer cafe in their difeaGng; 
If what I will, you 'gainft my will (hould do, 
i with fuch force could be well plcafed too. 

But whilil our love is young and in the bud^ 
Suffer his infant vigour be withftood : 
A flame new Itindled is as ea61y quench'd, 
And fuddcn fparks in little drops are drenched. 
A traveller's love is, like himfeJf, imftay'd, 
And wanders where he walks; it is not laid 
On any firmer ground ; for when we alone 
Think him to us, the wind blows fair, he^s gone* 
Witr.efs Hypfipile, alike befray'd ; 
Witiiefs with her the bright Mynoyan maid : 
Nay then yourfcif, as you yourfelf have fpoken. 
To fair Ocnonc have your promife broken. 
Since I beheld your face firft, my deflre. 
Hath been, of Trojan Paris to enquire. 
I know you now in every true rcfpcft, 
I'll grant you thus much then, fay you affe£l 
Me (whom you term your own.) Dl go thus farj 
Do not the Phry^y^n mariners prepare 
Their fails and oars, ev'n now whiltt we recite 
Exchange of words about the wiihed night ? 
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"iBay that even now you were preparM to climb 
'My long-wifliM bed, juft at th*appointed time 
The wind (hould alter, and blow fair for Troy^ 
^You muft break off, in midft of all your joy, 
And leave me in the infancy of plcafure; 
Amid my* riches, I fliairiofe my treafure, 
"You will forfake the fweets my bed affords, 
T* exchange Tor cabins, hatches and :pitch'd boards. 
Then what a* fickle couftfliip you commence, 
When, wHh the firft*wind, all your love blows hence? 
But fliall 1 follow you when you are gone, 
And be the giandchild to Laomedon ! 
And Ilium fee, whofc beauty you proclaim ? 
I do not fo defpife the bruit 6f fame. 
That (he to whom I am iridebt fuch thanks, 
• Should fill the earth with fuch. adulterate prankf. 
What will Achaia ? 'What will Sparta fay ? 
What will your Troy report, and Afia? 
What my old Priam, or' his reverend queeii? 
"What may your Bfters, having Helen feeq. 
Or your Dardaiiian brothers deem of me? 
'Will they notf blame my loofe inchaftity ? 
Nay, how can you yoiirfclf faithful deem me. 
And not amongft the loofeft dames eftcem me"? 
No flranger (hall your Afian ports come neary 
But'he (hall fill your guilty foul with fear. 
How often, angry at fome fmall offence, 
Wilhyou i!hu8 fay ; ' adul't'refs, get thee hence? 
Forgetting you yourfelf hiave'been the chief 
In my tranfgreffion, tho' not in my gri^f. 
^Confider what it is, forgetful lover, 
Tube finV author, and fin's (harp reproveiu 
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But ere the leuft of all tbefe ills betide mc» 
I wifli the earth may in her bofom hide me. 

But I (hall all your Phrygian wealth poflefi(» 
And more than your epiflle can exprefs : 
Gifts, woven g«"1d, imbroidery, rich attire^ 
Purple and plaie» or what I can defire* 
Tet ^ive me leave, think you aU this extends 
To countcrrail the lofs of my chief friendrj 
'Whofe friencUhip, or whufe aid -fliall I imploy 
To fuccour me, when I am wrong'd in Troy? 
Or whether can I, having thus fnifdone^ 
Unto my father, or my brothers run ? 
As much 88 you to me, falfe J^on fwore 
Unto Medea, yet fpom.«.SlW8 door 
He ftfter did exile her. Now, poor^ieart, 
Where is thy father that fliould take thy part ? 
Old -ffites or Calciope^ thou took'ft 
Ko aid from them, whom thou before forfook'ft. 
Or fay thou didft (alas ! they cannot hear 
Thy fad complaints) yet I no ftich thing fear^ 
Islo more Medea did : good hopes engage 
Themfelvesfo f^ir, they fail in their preiage* 
You (ee the ihips that in the main are tofs'd. 
And many times by tempefis wreck'd and loft^ 
Had, at their launching from the haven's mouthy 
A fmooth fea, and a calm gale from the fouth. 
Befides, tiie brand your mother dreamt Ibe bare^ 
The night before your birth, hrctis me frefli care* 
It prophelyM, ere many years expire* 
Inflamed Troy muft burn with Greekifb fi)re. 
As Venus favours you, becaufe (he gain'd 
A doubtful prize by yooi yet the difdain'd 
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May bear y4>ii hard-; I- therefore fear their hate. 
Nor make no qjuedioD, but if I coofort yoiis 
And for a raviOier our Greece report you ;. 
War will be vagM witb Troy, andvyoa ihall rue 
The fword (alas !) your coaqiieft fiiall purfue^ 
When Hypodamia^ at her bridid feaft. 
Was rudely ravifli'd l>f faer Centaur gueft ; 
Becaufe the falvages the bride durft feize» 
War grew betwixt theni and the I^pythet, 
Or think you Menelaus hath no fpleen ? 
Or that he hath not power to avenge his teen f' 
Or that old Tyndarus thia wrong can fmother ^ 
Or the two famous twins each lov'S of other ? ' 

So where your Talour aod rare deeds you boaft^-^ 
^nd warlike fpiries in which yoir triumph*d moft y 
By which you have attained 'mongfl: foldiers grace^ 
None will believe you, that but fees your. face. 
Yt)ur feature, asd fair (hapCi is fitter far 
Por amorous courtftiips, than remorflefs war. 
Let rough-hewM foldiers wadike dangers prove,. 
'Tis pity Paris ftould do ought iave Iove« 
He£lor (whom you fo praife^ few you may fight y 
Vl\ find you war to flcirmiCh every nigbr, 
Which (hall become y^u better. Were I wife. 
And bold withal, I might obtain the prize: 
In fuch fweet fingle coinbats, band to hand, 
'Gainft which no woman that is wife willfbind# 
My champion Fil encounter bread to breaftr 
Tho' I were fure to fall, and be o'erprcft. 

If that you private conference intreat rae^ . 
I* apprehend you, and you cannot cheat- me^ : 
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I know the meaningf durft I yield thereto. 

Of what you .would confer, what you would io*^ 

You are. too forward, .you too far would wade $ 

But yet (God knows) yoor-harveft's in the bladc^- 

Myitfcd peniflialihere its^ labour end, 

A guiltyJienfe in thieviih lines Lfend; 

Sptzk next when your occafionbeft perfuades^. 

By Clymene and ^thra my two maids. 

Tie paj^onaU Shepherd to bis L$ve^- 

£ive with me, and be my love, 
And we will all the pleafure prove,. 
That hills^and valleys, dale and 6^1d»^ 
And all the craggy mountains yield. 
There will we fit upon the rocks, 
And fee the (hepherds feed their flocks^. 
By fiiallow rivers^ by; whofe faUs - 
Melodious birds fing madrigals- 
There will I make thee beds of rofeSf^. 
With a thoufand fragrant pofies; . 
A cap of flowers, and a girdle 
Imbroider'd all with leaves 4>f myrtle;. 
A gQwa made of the fipeft wool^ 
Which from our/ pretty lambs we pull ^a 
Fur lined flippers for.the cold. 
With buckles of the pureft gold ; 
A belt of draw and ivy buds, . 
Witli coral clafp8,.and amber ftuds.^ . 
And if tbefe pleafureS may. thee move^. 
Then live with me, and be my love. 
The (hepherd fwains (hall dance and fing^. 
For thy. delight each May morning.. 
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D^thefe delights tbj mind may moye, 
l%en live with ine» and be my. love. 

The Nyn^h's Ripfy t$ the Shepherdi^ 

* • 
Hthat the world and love were young. 
And truth in every fhepherd'a tongue ;^ 
Thefe pretty plcafurea might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy love. 
Time drives the flocbfrom field to foldf- 
When rivers rage, and rocks grow cold ^ . 
And Philomel becometh dumb. 
And all complain- of cares to come. 
The flowers do fade, and wanton fields • 
To wayward winter reckiraing yield : 
Aboney tongue^ a heart of gall. 
Is. fancy's fpring,, but forrow's falK 
Thy gowns, tby (hoes, thy- bed of rofee, > 
Thy cap, thy girdle^ and thy pofies; 
Some break,^ fome wither, fome forgotten^ ^ 
Ilk folly ripe, in reafon rotten. 
Tby belt of ftraw^ and ivy buds ; 
Tby corat clafps, and amber ftuda;. ^. 
All thefe in me no means can move 
To come to thee, and be thy love. 
But could youth laft, and love (lilt breeds « 
Had joysvno date and age no need ; 
Then thefe delights my mind might move 
To live with thee, and be thy love* 

Another of the fame Nature^.-^ 

Come live with me, and be my dear^. 
And we will revel all the year- 
ly F ^ 
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In plains and grov.esr on hills and dales. 

Where fragrant air breathes fweeteft gaks* 

There (hall you have the beauteous pine, . 

The cedar, and the fpreadingvine,. 

AikI all the woods to be a ikreen, 

Left Phxcbus kifs my fummer'-s'^ueeir.* 

The feat of 'year difport fhaUbe, 

Over fome river, in^ a tree ; 

"W here Giver fands and pebbles fing*^ 

Eternal dinies to the fpring. 

There you fliall fee the nymphs at play^ 

And bow the fatyrs fpend the day : • 

The fiflics gliding on the- fands, 

Cffering their bellies to your hands ; • 

The birds, with heavenly-tuned throats^, 

Poffefs woods echoes with fwceC notes y: 

Which to youi^ feiifes will irrtpart 

A muficWo inflame the heart. 

Upon the bare and leaflefs oak. 

The ring-doves wooings will provoke - 

A colder blood than youpoflefs, 

To play with me, and do no lefir. 

In bowers of laurel trrmly dight, 

We will outwear the filent night,v 

While Flora bufy is to fpread 

Her richeft treafuie on our bed. 

The glow-worms (hall on you attend,- 

Aad alltheirfparkling lights &all fpend |: 

AH to adorn and beautify 

Your lodging with mod majcily : 

Then in my arrrs will -I inclofe-- 

Lilies fair mixture with the rofe ; 

Whofc nice perfedlions in love's play,. 

Shall tune me to the bi^eft key>' 
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73ius as we pafs the welcome night 
In fportful pleafures and delight|. 
The nimble fairies onUhe grounds 
Shall dance and Gng melodioas founds* 
If thefe may ferve for to inticcr^ 
Your prefence to love's paradifcf 
Then tome with me, and be my deai^ « 
And we will ftrait begin the year». 



Take, O! taldb thofe lips away^. 

That fo fweetly were foifworn ; 

And thofe eyes, the break of dayi<. 

Lights which do miflead the morni< 
But my kiifes bring again, 
Seals of love, tho'feai'd in vainy. 

Hide^ O ! hide thofe hilh of fnow»^ 
Which thy frozen bofom bears, 
On whofe tops the pinks that grow«. 
Axe of thofe that April wear$. 
But my poor heart firft fet free§ 
Bound in thofc^icy chains by thee.* 



Let the bird of loweft lay^.. 

On the ible Arabian tree, v 

Herald fad, and trumpet be,. 

To whofe found chafte wings obeyi 

But thou ffarieking^harbinger, . 

Eoul procurer of the fiend,; 

Augur of the fever's end,.. 

To tbia tfoop^ come thou not nean. 
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Ih'Oin this fei&on loterdidb 

Every fowl of tyrant wingf 

Save the eagle featfaer'd king;.^ 

Keep the ebfeqoy fo ftri£t ; 

Let the prieft in furplice wbite^^. 

That defun£tive nuifick kenj 

Be the death-dirtning fwan. 

Left the requiem lack his right* 

And thou treUe-dated crow, 

That thy fable gender mak'ft. 

With the breath thou giv'ft and tak'ffji. 

'Mongft our mourners (bait tbou go. 

Here the anthem doth commence^. 

Love and confta&cy is dead,. 

Phoenix and the turtle fled 

In a mutual flame from hence. 

So they loved as love in twaln-^ 

Had the efllence but in one ; . 

T}imo diftinfls but in none; 

Number there in love was flain : 

Hearts remote, yet not afunder, ~^. 

Diftance, and no fpace was feen^ 

Twixt thy tartlc and bis <}ueen>^ 

But in them it were a wonder. 

So between them love did filing. 

Tbat the turtle faw his right 

FJaming in the phoenix figbt)^ 

Either was the other's mine,. 

Broperty^was thus appalled, . 

That the felf was not the fame^. 

Single natures, double name,- 

Neither two nor one was called^ 

Reafon in itfelf confounded,.. 
Saw divifion grow together, , 
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To themfelvcs yet either neither, 
Simple were fo well compounded,. 
That it cried how true a twain 
Scemeth this concordant one,- 
Love hath reafon, reafon nonei 
If what parts* cam fo remain. 
Whereupon it made this thren© 
To the phoenix and the dore, 
Go-fupremes and ftars of lovej 
. As chorus to their. tragic fcene. 

Tirenes* 

Beauty,, truth and rarity, 

Grace in all (implicit}^.. 

Hence inclofed, in cynders lie :- 

Death is now the phoenix neft^« 

And the turtle's loyal hreafi. . 

To eternity- doth rcft> 

Leaving no pofterity, 

Twas not their infirmity, ^ 

It was married chaflity. 

Truth may feem, but cannot be ;^- 

Beauty brag, but 'tis not flie ^ 

Truth and beauty buried be. 

To this urn let thofe repair,. 

That ar^ either true or fair ^ 

Bor thefe dead birds figh a prayer* . 



Why ftiould this dtfart be,. 

For it is unpeopled? No, 
Tongue V\\ hang on every trcc>^< 

Tfajtc (hall civiLfayingfli ihow*. 
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Some how brief the life of maa 

Runs his erring pilgrimage^ 
That the ftretching of a fpan 

Buckles in his fum of age» 
Some of violated vows 

'Twixt the fouls of friend and friend^ 
But upon the faired boughs^ 

Or at every fentence' end 
Will I Rofalinda write j P 

Teaching all that read to know^ 
The quinteflence of every fprite^ 

Heaven would in little fliow- 
Therefore heaven nature charg^flj 

That one body (hould be fili'd 
With all graces wide enlarged f 

Nature prefcntly diftillM' 
Helen's cheek, but not hechear^ 

Cleopatra*s majefty ; 
Atalanta's better part» 

Sad Lucretia'i modefty. . 
Thus Rofalind of many pacts^ 

By heavenly fynods was dtYts^i^. 
Of many faces, eyes and hearts. 

To have the touches deareft priz'd; 
Heaven would thefe gifts (he fliould havo^^ 

And I. to live and die her Have* 



X H E END* 
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